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<blockquote><p><i>reddie + valentine’s day</i></p><p>-</p><p>Eddie approached his locker miserably, dodging past many a couple caught in the Valentine’s Day festivities. His mother hadn’t been keen on him attending school, insisting he’d pick up germs; what that had to do with valentine’s, he didn’t know. He paused when he noticed a single red rose taped to the front of his locker, a note accompanying the gift. Fearing a cruel prank from Bowers or one of his gang, Eddie glanced up and down the corridor; once he was sure he was alone, he removed the flower and read the note.</p><p><i>eddie</i></p><p><i>I’ve loved you every day since I’ve known you</i></p><p><i>one day, I hope to be brave enough to tell you</i></p><p><i>your secret admirer</i></p><p>He didn’t recognise the fancy scrawl but he didn’t really care. Eddie beamed happily, delicately smelling the rose before stowing it away carefully in his bag. He re-read the note several times before folding it delicately and tucking it away in his pocket. If there was an extra spring in his step as he walked to class, no one mentioned it.</p><p>-</p><p>“What’re you grinning at?” Beverly questioned at lunchtime, a smile on her face as she watched Eddie light up.<br/></p><p>The Losers were hanging out in the cafeteria, enjoying a quiet Valentine’s Day just the seven of them. Ben had gifted Bev with a romantic poem and was taking her to dinner after school. Stan was happily single, Richie was Richie whilst Bill and Mike were going to see a movie. Eddie was practically glowing as he gushed about his wonderful note and beautiful rose. Ben read the note after Mike and a fond smile spread across his face.</p><p>“She sounds lovely, Eddie.”<br/></p><p>“Yeah, and i-it says she’s lo-loved you every day since sh-she’s known you,” Bill nodded, reading the sweet message before passing it back to Eddie, “you m-might’ve seen her every day and n-not known it!”<br/></p><p>“Why are we so sure that it’s a girl?” Stan chimed in, barely looking up from his book. He found six pairs of eyes staring at him; he rolled his own, “well, we don’t.”<br/></p><p>“I don’t care who it is,” Eddie was gazing softly at his note, unable to stop grinning, “they’re perfect.”</p><p>“I think we’re missing the obvious candidate here,” Richie leaned back in his chair, smirking as he slurped his soda, “I bet it’s his mom.”<br/></p><p>“Shut the fuck up, Richie!”<br/></p><p>He just fell about laughing.</p><p>-</p><p>When Eddie returned to his locker for the second time that day, he found a small teddy bear placed beside it holding a red heart with the words ‘be mine’ written on it. The latest Spiderman comic was carefully wedged behind the heart, another note stuck inside the front cover.</p><p><i>eddie</i></p><p><i>I know how much you love this comic</i></p><p><i>you’re so cute when you read</i></p><p><i>your secret admirer</i></p><p>He hugged the teddy bear tight for a brief moment, tucking it safely into his bag. He couldn’t wait to get home and read his new comic, maybe go to Richie’s and they could read it together. Eddie wondered what his admirer was like. Did they like comics? How long had they been watching him from afar? Why didn’t they announce themselves? He caught up with the Losers outside and excitedly told them about his latest presents. Whilst everyone was listening to Eddie, Bev was watching Richie curiously. He had a soft smile on his face, watching Eddie with utter adoration. She leaned close, careful not to speak too loudly.</p><p>“Are you going to tell him it’s you or…?”<br/></p><p>Richie just shook his head, still watching Eddie fondly, “nah. You’ve seen how happy he is. If he finds out it’s me, he’ll be devastated. It’s better this way.”</p><p>Beverly didn’t understand the logic behind that at all but she knew better than to push it.</p><p>-</p><p>Eddie returned to his locker for the final time that day, keen to beat his admirer to it. Only, when he arrived, he found Richie lingering and tampering with his locker. He stormed over, shoving Richie away from his locker.</p><p>“Richie, fuck off!” Richie looked like a deer in headlights whilst Eddie ranted, hoping his friend’s presence hadn’t scared off his admirer, “I’m trying to catch whoever it is leaving me gifts.”<br/></p><p>“Uhh,” Richie really couldn’t think of anything intelligent to say, quickly shoving his hands behind his back. He cleared his throat, “why do you want to know?”</p><p>“So I can give them a kiss, dumbass,” Eddie said confidently, still looking up and down teh corridor in search of his admirer. Richie, however, was struck dumb by his words.</p><p>“What, even if they’re a boy?”</p><p>Eddie finally looked at Richie, swallowing awkwardly, “um, well…I kinda hope it’s a boy,” his expression quickly changed to one of horror, slapping a hand over his mouth, “no, I mean, I just- I haven’t told anyone-”</p><p>“It’s okay,” Richie said quickly, stepping just a little bit closer to Eddie, “I haven’t told anyone but…I like boys, too.”</p><p>After a few moments of just staring at each other, Eddie nodded understandingly and reached out to rub Richie’s arm supportively. It was then he noticed he was still concealing something behind his back.</p><p>“What’s that?”<br/></p><p>“Nothing,” Richie stepped away, sweating profusely. He smiled unnervingly, rubbing the back of his neck, “your mom’s panties! Shut up!”<br/></p><p>Eddie clearly wasn’t impressed. He shoved Richie, grabbing his arm and pulling it in front of him. He was stunned to find a valentine’s card and Eddie’s favourite candy in his hands. Richie was bright red, trying to say something but his mind was blank. His eyes widened when Eddie took the card, sliding his finger across the envelope to open it.</p><p>“Uh, don’t…” but it was too late. Eddie was reading the card.<br/></p><p><i>eddie</i></p><p><i>thought you deserved something almost as sweet as you</i></p><p><i>your secret admirer</i></p><p>“Eds…”<br/></p><p>“It’s you?” Eddie blinked at his best friend. His heart was beating frantically and he wanted nothing more than for Richie to confirm his wildest dreams had come true, “the rose, the comic…it’s you?”<br/></p><p>Richie swallowed hard, immediately running off his trashmouth, “ye-yeah, I mean, I just wanted to make you happy. I didn’t mean for it to be a thing, I just…”</p><p>Eddie shut him up in the most splendid way, by standing on his tiptoes and kissing Richie squarely on the lips. He pulled back to smile at him, linking their hands together. Richie smiled happily and squeezed Eddie’s hand, kissing his knuckles.</p><p>“I love you.”</p><p>“I love you, too, Richie.”</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://trashmouthkid.tumblr.com/post/190833841085/stan-just-tell-him-you-love-him-whats-the-worst">trashmouthkid</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Just tell him you love him, what’s the worst that could happen?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> He doesn’t love me back and after a while my feelings start to make him uncomfortable and he asks me to move out and I have to live with you and Patty.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Wow. Uh, Rich, I don’t think-</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I never move on because let’s be honest, Eddie is my end all be all, but he falls in love with someone who looks like me—not enough for it to be suspicious, you know, just enough for me to wonder—and then they get married and name their kid what I always imagined we’d name OUR kid. You and Patty have a baby at the same time—it’s not planned, it just works out that way—so they obviously go to the same elementary school and become best friends while you four exchange parenting tips and take family vacations together. Meanwhile, I lose my job because I’m beside myself and you take pity on me and offer me a job as a nanny and I love your kid, Stan, I really do, she calls me Uncle Trashmouth and it melts my heart, but I just can’t be her nanny. I can hardly take care of myself.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Dude.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://exodeuxing.tumblr.com/post/190184925576">exodeuxing</a>:</p><blockquote><h2>*✧･ <b>Soft &amp; Fluffy Prompts</b> ✧*･ﾟ</h2><p><i>Feel free to use if you’re a writer!</i></p><p><i>Send in requests! </i></p><ol><li>“You make a great pillow.”</li><li>“I told you I’m not good at dancing.” </li><li>“You made my dreams come true that day.” </li><li>“My heart beats so fast when I see you.” </li><li>“I cooked it just for you!” </li><li>“Of course I will, I’ll do anything for you.”</li><li>“I like playing with your hair.”</li><li>“A back rub? Sure.” </li><li>“My hoodie looks comfy on you.” </li><li>“Yes, we can get a puppy.” </li><li>“I think you’re my true love.” </li><li>“I don’t like showering alone anymore.” </li><li>“Sorry I was late again, will this make up for it?” </li><li>“I’m staying until you feel better.” </li><li>“Your kisses, they are so healing.” </li><li>“Your hands are the softest hands.” </li><li>“I couldn’t let you leave without knowing how much I love you.” </li><li>“I’m falling hard for you and that makes me terrified.” </li><li>“We can share, only if I can feed you.” </li><li>“Bubble baths are my favorite.” </li><li>“Do you get more adorable than this?” </li><li>“I adore that smile.” </li><li>“No one else holds me like you do.” </li><li>“Cuddle? I thought you’d never ask.” </li><li>“I know it’s late, but…I couldn’t stop thinking about you.”</li><li>Bathing together </li><li>“You have me to protect you, always.”</li><li>“Want to help me bake these cupcakes?”</li><li>“Look! A face painting booth!”</li><li>“Hear my heartbeat? Just focus on that.”</li><li>“Yeah! A promposal! It’s a thing!”</li><li>“Can I play it for you? I want to hear your thoughts.”</li><li>Slow dancing </li><li>“You deserve someone who values you.”</li><li>“I could spend hours just looking at you.”</li><li>“I’m ready to face anything, if you will face it with me?”</li><li>“You’re the most beautiful thing I’ve ever seen!”</li><li>“Why haven’t you kissed me yet?” </li><li>“Will you marry me?” </li><li>“I can’t believe I got the first date, let alone a year!”</li><li>“The stars are really bright tonight.”</li><li>“I’ll hold your hand so you’re not scared.”</li><li>First kiss </li><li>“Be careful, it’s still hot! Fresh from the oven!”</li><li>“I can’t help but stare.” </li><li>“Why am I always the one carrying you?”</li><li>“Kiss it and make it better.”</li><li>“Come on, dance in the rain with me.” </li><li>First date</li><li>“I can’t sleep so can you sing to me?” </li><li>“I’m not afraid of thunder, you’re being silly!” </li><li>Fake dating -to- real lovers</li><li>“Is it okay if I steal your heart?” </li><li>“I will protect you with my life.” </li><li>Send in your own prompt! </li></ol></blockquote>
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<p>Sometimes, not all the time, but sometimes. I worry about the Reddie fandom and what goes on inside their heads. </p>
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<small><b>pairing: </b>Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak [Reddie]<br/></small><small><b>written by</b>: Amy<br/><b>rating</b>: Teen<br/><b>word count: </b>2,214<br/><b>prompt:</b> “Richie (scholar) and Eddie (track star) end up in detention together.”<br/></small></p>
<p><small>Even though it was pretty clear that Eddie had a free pass in High School due to his place on the track team, not to mention his countless gold medals from competitions, it didn’t mean that he was a dick to those who were further down on the social scale. He always smiled at Betty Rispsom, and shared his calculus notes with Edward Corcoran. His acts of ‘kindness’ as the other track team members called it, earned him weird looks from the other popular kids at school, but Eddie was a big boy and could walk away from those bothering him.</small></p> <p><a href="https://loserslibrary.tumblr.com/post/190758845576/pairing-richie-toziereddie-kaspbrak-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22017148/chapters/54097552">Read Chap 5 here</a></h2>
<p><b>Preview</b>:</p>
<p>“I can’t just leave! I need to remember!” Eddie replied, his frustration quickly showing. He didn’t want to do this again.  “Why can’t you just tell me?” </p>
<p>Younger him shook his head rapidly, looking angrier by the second. He turned, mumbling to himself about options and how Eddie was a fool. Eddie watched for a minute then stepped closer, only to have other Eddie turn around, pointing a finger at him. </p>
<p>“You’re sure? Positive that you want this? Because I can’t undo it. Once you remember you won’t forget again. You’ll know everything.” </p>
<p>Eddie didn’t hesitate. “Yes!” He wanted to remember Richie, his childhood, all of it. Whatever it wasn’t couldn’t be worse than not knowing. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190738373747/i-dont-remember" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>i had a bad brain day, so i decided to make it better with some quick reddie fluff (with the tiniest splash of angst, but that’s just how i like to do it)</p>
<p>loosely inspired by prompt number six on <a href="https://appleoctopie.tumblr.com/post/184819193361/fictional-kiss-prompts">this list</a></p>
<p>-<br/></p>
<p>Richie is surprised when he’s the first one awake. It’s not that Eddie’s a morning person, his boyfriend is rarely out of bed before 10 on the weekends, but between the two of them the title definitely doesn’t go to Richie. He’s lucky if he’s up before noon any day of the week.</p>
<p>He stares at Eddie, his <i>boyfriend</i>. Even after all these months he can’t get over the fact that Eddie Kaspbrak is <i>his </i>boyfriend. It was something he dreamt about every day, even the days when he’d forgotten everything about Eddie and Derry. He’d tried to date, both men and women, and although they worked physically he’d never managed a deep emotional bond. </p>
<p>They’d never managed to fill the hole in his heart.</p>
<p>Then he got back to Derry, and he’d seen Eddie standing there, and everything came rushing back to him. It was his missing piece. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://appleoctopie.tumblr.com/post/190693699706/i-had-a-bad-brain-day-so-i-decided-to-make-it" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fic rec

Post id: 190658388756
Date: Wed, 05 Feb 2020 08:02:17
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190658388756/loserslibrary-the-losers-library-is-looking-for
Slug: loserslibrary-the-losers-library-is-looking-for
Reblog key: ndJ8d685
Reblog url: https://loserslibrary.tumblr.com/post/190651041086/the-losers-library-is-looking-for-new-members-hey
Reblog name: loserslibrary
Title: 
<p><a href="https://loserslibrary.tumblr.com/post/190651041086/the-losers-library-is-looking-for-new-members-hey" class="tumblr_blog">loserslibrary</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="300" data-orig-width="545"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/03554e84daaf7b6cb8b3c838be2afcd7/d0b3173153734d36-3f/s540x810/dd017df6cfbdf95d1dcbec8994c76a9c1069113a.gif" data-orig-height="300" data-orig-width="545"/></figure><h2><small><b>THE LOSERS LIBRARY IS LOOKING FOR NEW MEMBERS</b></small></h2><p><small>Hey everybody! Due to a high demand on prompts for our small team, and busy personal lives of our team members, the <b>LOSERSLIBRARY </b>has decided to open up applications for new</small></p><p><small> members! We are currently looking for 3-5 authors and 2-3 betas! If you’re interested in joining our team, please fill out the applications below!!</small></p><h2><small><b><a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSeZo1jgAYVmiAYnOTpnwRjoXisz291y4PynpfcvzkkJCSodZg/viewform?usp=sf_link">AUTHOR APP</a> | <a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdx5CTvZ5vAD07t4h_mvtmYlaKh4Dbvyqi2CWogp2BlY2AViw/viewform?usp=sf_link">BETA APP</a></b></small></h2></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="450" data-orig-height="450" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f027df38b50aa2f7f31e4dbf3ce9635b/e940fabe0c09be75-b7/s540x810/f632ebd6a9ea67a7e4288a63d5f67f74e242b1e8.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="450" data-orig-height="450"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21454357/chapters/53653717">Read Chap 3 here</a></h2>
<p>Preview: <br/></p>
<p>“What about this one?” Richie asked, pointing to a dark grained desk.</p>
<p>Eddie hummed, walking over and stepping in front of Richie. He ran his hand over it and then shook his head. “I don’t think so. It’s too low.”</p>
<p>“Low? What do you mean?” </p>
<p>Eddie arched his back, pressing his ass to Richie’s crotch and said in a low voice, “If I wanted a certain someone to push me on top of the desk and fuck me, well, I think this one wouldn’t work. I’d be bent in half. It’s not very comfortable.”</p>
<p>
Moodboard by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mOvG-Mi_b7SNMelavwldNNA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mOvG-Mi_b7SNMelavwldNNA">@littleturtle95</a>​ and thanks to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a>​ for betaing!! </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190520548747/sweet-pops" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Hey guys! </p><p>I recently made a post about opening up for writing commissions for reddie as my financial situation is a little sticky at the moment. I have been having a re-think about pricing at stuff and I was thinking that it would be easier to work through my Ko-fi?</p><p>So instead of the prices I had before, I’m going to go by this;</p><p><b>1 coffee</b> - 1K fic<br/><b>2 coffees</b> - 2K fic<br/><b>3 coffees </b>- 3K fic </p><p>and so on. </p><p>The link to my Ko-fI is here, and if you want you can either message me or put what you would like in the little comment section? Whatever is easier! That is, of course, if you even want a commission!</p><p>Ko Fi -<b> <a href="https://ko-fi.com/amy1994">Ko-fi.com/amy1994</a></b></p><p>Thank you so much for reading! </p><p>Much love!</p><p>Amy </p></blockquote>


<p>Just another boost. Please consider? I am also getting into art so I can try and draw something to go with the fic too!</p>
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<blockquote><p>Part 4 of the Married and Forgetting fic. I’ve been slowly putting it up on AO3 so I’m going to just link there from now on.</p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22017148/chapters/53465410">Read Chap 4 here</a></h2>
<p>Preview:</p>
<p>Then he made the mistake of turning his phone back on. It exploded with texts, calls, and emails from his mother and Myra, along with a few from their mutual friends. Eddie deleted all of them. He didn’t want to talk to people right now, not when everything was already strange and stressful. </p>
<p>Instead he stripped down, taking a long shower and stepping back into his room in only a towel. He nearly dropped it as he saw a child sitting on his bed. The boy was around 11 years old, big brown eyes and red shorts. </p>
<p>“How- how did you get in here?” Eddie asked, searching for his clothes.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190426966552/i-dont-remember" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/82c88eae45b98946ad18b3b10dbaaa54/3ac29a2b43f678b7-f1/s540x810/182e15bc7ba7e15341661e62eceb21d1a27d9ca1.jpg" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20774708/chapters/53364835">chapter four - the birthday party </a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary:</b> <i>When Eddie is offered a ride home after a disastrous night out, he never expected it to flip his whole life upside down. He never expected for Richie Tozier to make him fall in love, heart and soul. </i><br/><b>pairing:</b> <i>reddie</i><br/><b>words:</b> <i>2,821<br/></i><b>chapters: </b><i>4/4</i></p><p><i>*click chapter title to read on AO3</i></p></blockquote><p><b>* * * * *</b></p><p>Friday night came around a lot quicker than Eddie thought it would, and soon he was standing in front of his mirror, running a hand through his hair as he tried to make it stay in place. He glanced at the clock on his nightstand, swearing to himself at the time. It was almost six thirty, which meant that Richie would be there to pick him up any minute now, and he was nowhere near ready.</p><p>Just as that thought left his mind, the doorbell to his apartment rung, causing Eddie to jump a little and rush from his room to the buzzer. He sucked in a breath and pressed the green button, connecting him to whoever was down stairs. “Hello?”</p><p>“Just me, Eds,” Richie called and Eddie bit his lip to try and contain his smile. There was just something about Richie that turned him into a teenage schoolgirl. Normally, something like this would have sent Eddie running into hiding, anxiety rife in his mind, but not with Richie. Never with Richie.</p><p>In response, Eddie pressed the accept button, “Come on up.” Before the connection cut off, Eddie heard Richie chuckle and the sound of the main door open and then close behind him. He rushed to the door and pulled it open just as Richie appeared at the stairs. “Hey…”</p><p>Richie grinned, moving closer so he was only a few feet away from Eddie, “Hey to you too,” he muttered softly and leaned down to give Eddie a very light welcoming kiss on the lips, one that made a bright red blush cover his cheeks. “Was that okay?”</p><p>“Uh huh,” Eddie nodded, biting his lip and pulling Richie inside the apartment, closing the door behind him. “Yeah,” he whispered, his fingers gripping onto the lapels of Richie’s jacket. “Sorry, I’m not quite ready yet, I can’t get my hair to sit the way I want it to.”</p><!-- more --><p>He moved back then, intending to head back to his mirror and continue the fight with his hair, but Richie stopped him. “Let me?” Richie offered and Eddie nodded his head. With a grin, Richie moved a hand to the front of Eddie’s hair and ran his hand through it, messing it up a little, but at the same time making it look&hellip;good. Eddie turned to look into the mirror in the hallway and he bit his lip. “What do you think?” Richie asked. </p><p>“How do you do it?” Eddie asked, his eyes wide. “I’ve been trying so hard to get it to look nice and you come along and run a hand through it and boom. Perfect.” He crossed his arms, pouting slightly. Richie laughed, tossing his head back and Eddie couldn’t help but roll his eyes. “It’s not funny.”</p><p>“It’s a little funny,” Richie teased, pinching his cheek a little. “Eds, you look amazing. Even if you were walking around with bed head, I’d still think you were perfect. Stop worrying. You look stunning in that outfit by the way, and I would love to appreciate you, but if we don’t leave now, we’re going to be late for dinner and never hear the end of it from Bev.”</p><p>Richie was right, and Eddie knew it, so he nodded and grabbed his jacket, pulling it on and grabbing the wrapped up gift he had sat on the coffee table. It was going to be a long night, considering Bill was going to be there and Eddie hadn’t seen him in person since that night at the club. He had tried to make contact over the week, but Eddie wasn’t quite ready to forgive his friend and a deep part of him didn’t want Bill to know he was seeing Richie, as the other boy would probably try and make a move. </p><p>The thought of Bill hitting on Richie made Eddie’s stomach twist and he felt a little sick. Richie frowned at him, noticing the change in his mood and stepped closer, cupping Eddie’s cheeks in his hands, “Eds? You okay there?”</p><p>Eddie nodded his head, looking up at Richie and forcing a smile. “Yeah, I’m fine Rich. Don’t worry about me. Shall we?” He asked, pointing to the door. Richie paused for a moment, and Eddie thought he was going to push, but instead he just nodded and opened the front door. Eddie let out a breath and they both headed down the stairs to Richie’s car to make their way to Bev’s place.</p><p>The drive there was relatively silent, the radio playing softly to fill the lack of chatter. About halfway through the journey, Richie moved the hand that wasn’t on the steering wheel to lace with Eddie’s. “You know that you don’t need to worry about anything, right?” He spoke up, making Eddie look at him with surprise. “I only have eyes for you.”</p><p>Eddie didn’t get the chance to say anything as Richie was pulling up outside of Bev’s place and putting the car into park. Upon closer inspection, Eddie noticed an unfamiliar car parked and let out a breath, thankful that Bill hadn’t arrived yet. He wanted to at least get inside and settled before dealing with him. </p><p>The engine cut and Eddie slipped out of the car, meeting Richie round the other side as they made their way into the house. Before the could knock on the door, Ben pulled it open with a grin, “Guys, you made it, come on in!” Eddie smiled, happy that it was Ben who greeted them, as he knew Ben and it made things less awkward.</p><p>“Ben, hey,” Eddie greeted and they both headed into the house, shedding their jackets and shoes before making their way into the living room where Bev was sitting in conversation with Stan and Mike, the two men Eddie had met at Richie’s SNL skit shoot. </p><p>Bev squealed when she saw the two of them arrive together and she moved off the couch and rushed over, pulling the two of them into a hug at the same time. “You guys, I’m so glad you made it. I’m so excited!” Eddie had to admire how well his friend was dressed; in a dark blue dress with leggings and converse. “Come in, come in. We’re just waiting on Bill and then we can get eating. Ben has made an amazing dinner I’m sure!”</p><p>Richie turned his head to Ben, his eyebrows raised, “You cooked for all of us Benny Boy? How thoughtful of you.” With a nudge to Ben’s side, Richie wrapped an arm around Eddie’s waist and they properly settled into the living room, engaging in conversation with Stan, Mike and Bev.</p><p>It was less than ten minutes later when the door opened again and Bill’s voice filtered in from the hallway. “Damn it’s freezing outside but it smells amazing in here!” He appeared in the doorway, a bag in his hand and his hair wind swept over his face. “Happy Birthday Bev!”</p><p>Bev moved off of the couch to pull Bill into a hug, thanking him. From over her shoulder, Bill met Eddie’s eyes and they drifted to Richie’s arm that was still wrapped around Eddie’s waist and he raised an eyebrow. Immediately, a sinking feeling settled in Eddie’s stomach. He knew that look, and for the rest of the night he was going to have to sit and watch Bill flirt with Richie and try to convince him that Eddie wasn’t the best match for him.</p><p>“Hey Eddie,” Bill started when he pulled away from Bev’s embrace. At his words, Eddie felt Richie tighten his grip around his waist. “Are you still pissed with me, or can we move on from what happened last week? I hate us not talking to each other.”</p><p>Eddie bit his lip and then let out a sigh. His need to please people and avoid confrontation was showing its ugly head and he nodded, “Yeah Bill, sure. I’m not that pissed at you anymore anyway.” That was a lie, Eddie was still pretty pissed at Bill, but it was Bev’s birthday and he didn’t want Bill to cause a scene if he’d said that he was still pissed.</p><p>Luckily, Ben chose that moment to call everyone to the dinner table, ending the awkward conversation. Everyone made their way to the table and Richie tugged Eddie down into one of the seats next to him. Unfortunately, Bill chose the seat directly across from Richie, watching him with intense eyes that Eddie couldn’t miss. The first half of the meal was uneventful, everyone simply sticking to asking Bev how her birthday had been and what she had received so far. </p><p>It wasn’t until the main course had been finished that everything went to shit. </p><p>Everyone had broken off into their own conversations when Bill made his move, leaning across the table so he could catch Richie’s attention. “I had no idea Bev was friends with Richie Tozier. I watch all of your SNL skits, you’re a genius.” That smirk was on Bill’s face, the one he used when he was trying to score at the clubs and Eddie had to refrain from removing himself from the situation completely. The last thing he wanted was for Bill to snatch Richie away from right under his nose, in front of all their friends. </p><p>“Thanks man, I appreciate it. I work hard on my stuff so I’m glad you enjoy it,” Richie answered, and Eddie noticed how he was keeping his voice firm as a hand moved to squeeze his knee under the table. “I’ve heard a lot about you too.”</p><p>Bill’s eyes sparkled, “All good things I hope?” He didn’t give Richie a chance to reply before he was laughing, running a hand through his auburn locks and taking a drink. “You should come out clubbing with us sometime. We have a great night out, don’t we Eddie?”</p><p>Eddie blinked as Bill turned attention to him and he nodded his head, looking at his napkin. “Yeah, we have fun.” He reached for the wine, taking a gulp of it before sitting the glass back down. By the time he refocused, Bill had launched into a story of his last night out, keeping Richie’s attention on him through occasional touches and eye contact. Richie wasn’t rude either, so of course he listened to everything Bill had to say. In fact, everyone was listening to him, just like they always did. </p><p>Once Bill had moved on to some other topic to do with his life, Eddie had had enough and stood up, excusing himself to the bathroom. He really just needed a break from hearing Bill’s voice in his head, like a nagging earworm. He locked the door and splashed some water on his face, revelling in the silence that the bathroom provided. He knew he couldn’t stay there for long, as someone would come find him and ask why he was taking so long and if he was alright. </p><p>Eddie waited for a few more minutes before turning off the tap and heading back down the stairs. Just before he could walk back into the dining room, he heard his name being mentioned by Bill, so he stopped and listened in to the conversation, confused as to why he was being talked about when he wasn’t in the room.</p><p>“How about we leave a little early and I can show you some of the things I have been working on? I’d love to get a professional opinion,” Bill offered, and Eddie didn’t need to be a genius to know that he was asking Richie and Richie alone. He pressed his ear closer, just missing what Richie said in response as Bill spoke up again. “Eddie? Oh he won’t mind. Just say that you’re coming with me and he’ll agree with you.”</p><p>At that, Eddie almost walked in, but then Richie spoke up a little louder and he stopped. “Bill, look, you seem like an alright guy, dreams and hardworking and all that. However, you really are a shitty friend. I’m sorry Bev, I know it’s your birthday and I hate causing drama but this needs to be said. Eddie is my boyfriend, I want to make this very clear. I am only interested in Eddie and if you really were the friend that you should be, you should be happy for him instead of trying to steal the people he is interested in.”</p><p>“Eddie is riddled with anxiety!” Bill snapped, his voice going a little darker. “You might like him now, but soon his annoying little habits will eat away at you and you’ll leave. It’s what always happens. That’s why I set him up with people that I want to get with, as he’ll send them away and I’ll swoop in and make everything better. Its how we’ve always worked. Eddie doesn’t have the guts to tell me he feels otherwise.”</p><p>At some point, Eddie had realised that tears were streaming down his cheeks and he wiped them away with the sleeve of his shirt. Of course Bill was right about him, but that still didn’t excuse the way he was treating him. It seemed that Richie had the same thought as him. “Do you realise how fucked up that is? Eddie is your friend and you should be encouraging him to go for what he wants instead of pushing him down so you can get what you want. That is the definition of a toxic relationship, and as long as I’m with him I’ll make sure he knows what an amazing person he is and even if he does get scared, then I’ll make sure he knows that I will be there for him as a friend.”</p><p>Eddie chose that moment to make his presence known and he opened the door, making everyone’s eyes turn to look at him. Bill’s jaw dropped a little as he realised that not only did Eddie hear everything he said, but the group around him didn’t agree with his thought process. Eddie sucked in a breath and approached Bill, his eyes narrow, “I’m still pissed at you, and I’ll probably stay pissed at you for a long time because what you did was wrong and cruel. Even now, you could see that Richie was with me and you still wanted him to leave me for you. Well guess what Bill, Richie is with me not you, and I’m not planning on letting him go.”</p><p>He turned to Richie and offered out his hand, which Richie took without hesitation. Bill looked between the two for a moment before he stood up and left the house, slamming the door behind him. The room fell into a silence, before Bev spoke up, her voice light and airy.</p><p>“So, who wants some dessert?” </p><p>* * * * *</p><p>It was long after midnight when Eddie and Richie left Beverly’s house and made their way back to Eddie’s apartment. After Bill’s dramatic exit, the party lightened up and they moved away from the table to play some games and drink some more before everyone called it a night and went their separate ways. </p><p>Richie pulled up outside of Eddie’s place and turned to face him, engine still running. “Are you alright? After everything that happened?” He asked and Eddie slowly nodded his head.</p><p>“Yeah I’m…I’m more than okay.” Eddie bit his lip, trying to contain his smile. The feelings that he had for Richie were increasing by the second, the more that he spent with the man. He may not be ready for anything sexual just yet, but he was ready to make another step in their relationship. “Do you want to stay the night?” </p><p>“What?” Richie asked, his eyes wide and a smile playing on his lips. “You want me to come inside and spend the night with you? Are you sure Eds? We can take this as slow as you want.” </p><p>Eddie cut him off by taking his hand, squeezing it softly, “I’m sure. I want you to come inside and spend the night with me. You’re my boyfriend, you said so yourself, and boyfriends spend the night at each other’s places.” He unbuckled his seatbelt and slipped out of the car. Behind him, Richie cut the engine and locked the car, following Eddie up the steps and into his apartment building. </p><p>“Limits?” Richie asks after shedding his jacket, pulling Eddie into his arms and holding him close. “Tell me what’s okay and what’s not. I don’t want to make you uncomfortable.”</p><p>“I’m not ready for sex yet,” Eddie admitted, his cheeks flushing slightly. “However, I’m not opposed to a little heavy making out on the bed before we fall asleep. What do you say to that?”</p><p>As Richie laughed and tugged Eddie down the hall towards the bedroom, Eddie couldn’t help but think that this was a positive start to a new beginning, especially if he had Richie at his side. </p><p><i>* * * * *</i></p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moOZwuNEWJxMz4rku7lCJhQ">@3tothe1</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/ms5sjMwaW-XQ7xXQwcaNYTw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>Â  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcP0RfvqCOpQxGfKfBSTquQ">@billdenbrough</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekaspprak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m07DbSapLuUOcl_BSyCSlHg">@loserslibrary</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@losers-gotta-stick-together</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@pattysblum</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@photoboothreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAphqGaOihePOoBGqiac2sQ">@rebecca-the-queen</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUmy2IPn0gN7y-iVxtN8_Mw">@sashadrowned</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbdFkUEfj0Qo6S9UGlifvIw">@spirited-marvel</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m0tksFRI7909gMzoy8pbrFA">@ultrapaninibred</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKxz6ZibfO2pB3kof_TH_Fg">@vanity190</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlSCxmNpoRujIVY0MJQxWmg">@virgo-luthie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> </i></p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/af664f6ccc4cba93e1a0fdf4029ce9e6/9ec33872b94fe47f-16/s540x810/4e32f9924efb38eb316a81173c2ba66faae510b3.jpg" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19095178/chapters/53357209">chapter five - I want to break free</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary:</b> <i>Bill is the CEO of one of New York’s most successful magazines. The only thing missing from it is an advice column. Enter Eddie Kaspbrak. Immediately, everyone is won over by the new agony aunt, most importantly the magazines designer, Richie Tozier. Too bad Bill ordered him to stay away from Eddie. Not that it had ever stopped him before.</i><br/><b>pairing:</b><i> reddie</i><br/><b>chapter:</b><i> 5/5</i><br/><b>words:</b> <i>3,371</i><br/><b>rating</b>:<i> teen! no smut in this chapter!</i><br/></p><p><i>*click chapter title to read on AO3</i></p></blockquote><p><b><br/></b></p><p>Eddie nervously tapped his fingers against the desk as his eyes moved back and forth from the computer to the still closed door of Bill’s office. He and Richie had been in there all morning, after the sudden reveal that the two of them had been seeing each other in secret. Across the hall, sitting on one of the comfortable chairs and scrolling through her phone, was Greta. Occasionally, she would look up in Eddie’s direction and smirk, as though she had won something.</p><p>The look on the rest of the teams faces made Eddie believe that nothing good was going to come from Bill’s talk with Richie. A wave of anger ran through Eddie for a moment as he realised that Bill was probably going to fire Richie for falling in love with Eddie, something that Bill shouldn’t have any control over, as he kept saying. Unable to help himself, Eddie stood up from his desk and marched over to the door, preparing on giving his boss a piece of his mind.</p><p>Before Eddie could even knock on the door, however, it opened and both Richie and Bill stepped out. Eddie tried to meet Richie’s eyes, but the man wouldn’t look at him as he brushed past and over to his desk, taking a seat as he paid attention to the screen. Eddie looked up at Bill who was still stoic in expression and he looked back at Eddie.</p><p>“Your work won’t get done standing there, Eddie. If you want to keep your job I suggest you get back to your desk and get on with what you are being paid for. Same for everyone else.” Bill snapped and stepped back into the office, slamming the door closed.</p><p>Eddie winced and was frozen for a few moments before he turned around to make his way back to his desk. He stopped at Richie’s desk, trying to get his attention. “Richie…what happened?” He whispered and Richie’s head shot up.</p><p>“I’m trying to focus here,” Richie snapped. “Bill said get back to work, so we should probably do that.” Without saying anything else, Richie turned his head back to the graphics on the computer and started clicking away, leaving Eddie standing next to him in shock. Not wanting to cause any more trouble, Eddie made his way back to his desk and slumped in his chair, wondering what the hell he was going to do now.</p><!-- more --><p>For the rest of the morning, Eddie worked his way through his emails, answering as many of his questions as possible to take his mind off of what had happened and what he was feeling. It was just after lunchtime when his email pinged with a message from Bill, asking him to come to his office immediately. He pushed himself off of the chair and made the walk back through the office until he was outside Bill’s door.</p><p>Feeling everyone’s eyes on his back, Eddie knocked three times and stepped inside when he heard Bill call for him to do so. The desk was scattered with papers and Bill’s glasses were falling down his nose. He looked up a little and pointed to the seat. “Close the door and take a seat.”</p><p>Eddie swallowed and did as Bill asked, taking a seat in front of him when the door was closed. For a few moments, Bill filled the silence with his scribbling before he finally put the pen down and turned his attention to Richie. “Normally, I would have fired you both on the spot for disregarding one of my rules the way you did. Yet, I didn’t because Richie is a good friend of mine and you are a hard worker Eddie. The magazine has been more popular with you on board and I don’t want to let you go. So I’ve had to compromise.” He tapped his fingers on the desk. “Work relationships involving Richie are forbidden because his actions have already pulled this company through the mud and I had to do a lot of sweet talking to get us back in good graces.”</p><p>“Bill, I-” Eddie started but Bill held up a finger, an action for him to be quiet as Bill hadn’t finished speaking.</p><p>“You and Richie need to end whatever it is that’s going on between you, if you would like to keep your job. It’s just not something that I can budge on I’m afraid. I would also rather you two didn’t interact when in the workplace unless it is work related. Of course I can’t tell you want to do outside of work hours, and if you two would like to remain friends I can’t stop that. Relationship wise, there can be no romance between you both, or even something just sexual.”</p><p>The whole speech made Eddie’s eyes go wide with shock and he shook his head, letting out a bitter laugh, “You can’t be serious about any of this…do you realise how insane what you just said was? You are blackmailing Richie and myself. You’re saying that we can’t be in a romantic relationship, or even talk to each other at work if we want to keep our jobs. Well then if that’s the case then I don’t want to work here anymore.” Eddie stood up and made his way to the door. “I quit. There, problem fucking solved.” He pulled open the door and was about to leave when he turned back. “I love Richie and I want to be with him. Just so you know.”</p><p>Without waiting for a response, Eddie left Bill’s office and stormed over to his desk. He shoved everything that mattered to him into his bag, ignoring everyone’s stares, and made his way to the door. He was fucking done. There was no way he was going to sit back and let someone tell him who he could and could not see whilst threatening his career in the process. The only reason he still had the job, as Bill said, was because he was bringing him money. He’d find another job somewhere, he was sure of it.</p><p>In Eddie’s rage, he didn’t even register that Richie had called out for him from his desk, as the elevator doors closed behind him.</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>As the elevator doors closed and Eddie was out of view, Richie ran a hand through his hair and made his way over to Bill’s office, sticking his head in the door. “I told you that Eddie wouldn’t be so agreeing as me. I should have known he would quit the second you said that we couldn’t even talk in the office.”</p><p>Bill looked up at Richie, his glare still aimed at him for causing, yet again, more trouble. “I fucking told you Richie. What did I tell you before I hired Eddie? That you weren’t to sleep with him. Then what did you go and do? You went and fucking slept with him. What am I supposed to do with you? You’re a friend but you are such a shit one sometimes.”</p><p>Richie blinked and then scoffed, crossing his arms, “I’m a shitty friend? Are you seriously pulling that card on me? Who stayed late all those nights making sure the magazine was perfect because you know shit about graphics? Who promoted the shit out of your company during my live comedy shows at the club, even going as far as to have some of them printed for people to buy? Who embarrassed themselves on numerous occasions when you were doing speeches and the stutter would come out so I tried to pull people’s attention away from you? That’s right. It was me. I was that guy. I gave up so much for you Bill, I gave up my dream job to come work for you here because no-one can do graphics like I can. You’re my friend, and I would give up all that stuff again for you. However, I won’t give up Eddie. I can’t give him up for you because I love him and if that means that I need to quit my job, then I will.”</p><p>He turned around and left the office, taking a seat back in his chair and letting out a long, breath that he didn’t realise he needed to exhale. Beverly was at his side immediately, wrapping a comforting arm around his shoulder. “You should go after Eddie, talk to him and apologise for snapping at him earlier. I know you were meaning well, but that was quite a hit. He’s going to thing you’ve broken up with him.”</p><p>Richie let out a whine and let his head fall forward onto the desk with a bang. “This wasn’t what was meant to happen Bev. This was never supposed to happen. I had no idea, you know that, that Eddie was Bill’s hire the night we met. We just hit it off and I was prepared to let Bill fire me today if it meant Eddie got to keep his job, but now he quit and I think I just quit too.”</p><p>“Did you want to quit, or did you just quite because you wanted to spite Bill just a little bit?” Bev asked and Richie opened his mouth to reply, but the answer he was planning on going with didn’t come out. Instead, he paused and gave his close friend and look. “I think I quit because I wanted to, Bev. I’m- this isn’t what I wanted to do. I wanted to be a comedian, but when Bill asked me to use my graphics skills with this magazine, it wasn’t something I could turn down. It was a job, you know? Comedy wasn’t paying and I wasn’t going to turn down money.”</p><p>Bev covered his mouth to shut Richie up and shook her head, “Babe, you don’t need to tell me any of this. You’re a good friend and Bill is crazy if he can’t see it. However, Bill isn’t your main concern right now, Eddie is, and you need to go to his place and talk to him about where you go from here. We can pick up your jobs here. Don’t you worry.”</p><p>Nodding his head, Richie stood up and turned off his computer, grabbing his back to head to the door. As he did, he passed Greta and held out a hand to stop her. “What the hell is your problem? What did you hope to gain by telling Bill about Eddie and me?”</p><p>Greta fluttered her eyelashes and crossed her arms, leaning on the wall with a smug look on her face. “A good relationship with the boss means that you have a better chance and moving up in a business. I knew that if I told Bill about you and Eddie, then I would get brownie points for being honest. I was right too, because I have just received an email saying that I have been given a raise.”</p><p>“Are you serious? Do you really think that snitching on co-workers is going to get you places in the company? You really are something else Greta Keene, and I hope you get what’s coming to you,” Richie snapped and pushed past her to head to the elevator. He was done with this company as it was no longer a business brought together by his friends, but a place that was only focused on earning money through as many ways possible.</p><p>By the time Richie made it outside to the, Eddie was nowhere to be seen. Knowing that the other male was just as mad as he was, Richie decided to head home first for a shower before facing the wrath that was Eddie Kaspbrak. Their inevitable conversation could only go one of two ways; Eddie forgiving him and them talking through their issues, or Eddie breaking up with him and sending Richie away. God, Richie really hoped that Eddie wouldn’t send him away. He was so far gone for the other man at this point that the thought of not being with him was tearing him apart at the seams.</p><p>After showering and making sure he was as clean as possible, Richie sucked in a breath and made his way over to Eddie’s place, hoping for the best. After all, it was all he could do.</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Eddie was curled up on the couch, watching re-runs of friends as he scrolled through his phone for job vacancies when his door knocked. He rolled his eyes, assuming it would be some salesman trying to convince him to buy some weird outlandish product that didn’t even work. What he didn’t expect to find when he opened the door was Richie Tozier.</p><p>“Richie?” Eddie asked, tilting his head to the side as he took in Richie’s appearance. It was clear he was just out of a shower, and in his hands was a bunch of fresh flowers. “Shouldn’t you be at the office?” His tone was bitter, and he could tell from the way Richie winced and took a few steps back.</p><p>“I deserved that,” Richie started, letting out a sigh. “I quit. I quit Eds because you were right, Bill shouldn’t feel like he has the right to pull us apart like that. It’s like he’s on some crazy power trip or something, and I pointed that out to him. I called him out for being an awful friend…after he called me a shitty one too.”</p><p>Eddie stepped to the side to allow Richie to come inside, away from the ears of prying neighbours and he closed the door. “I thought you were going to break up with me in all honesty, so I’m quite happy to see you here. You didn’t need to quit your job too though.”</p><p>“No, no I did,” Richie groaned, falling back onto Eddie’s sofa, covering his hand over his eyes. Eddie followed him and climbed into his lap, running his hands through Richie’s hair to try and soothe the stress just a little. “I hate my job, it took Bill being an ass for me to realise it. You know, I wanted to be a comedian, but it didn’t pay so…”</p><p>“What did he say to you? You guys were in there for hours. I was starting to think Bill had murdered you.” Eddie mumbled and Richie let out a chuckle, looking down at Eddie and settling his hands on his waist. “If you want to tell me, of course.”</p><p>Richie nodded his head, “At first, he just yelled at me. He screamed about how annoyed he was, and how disappointed he was that I had disobeyed his direct orders. He also said that if this was a job where he was my boss and not my friend he would have fired me ages ago. It was all very intense and I had to stop myself from rolling my eyes at him, as it would have just made him angrier.” He let out another frustrated groan and Eddie moved his head down to press a kiss to his neck. “Then he mentioned you, he said that he didn’t want to fire you, but if I interacted then he might not see another option, as he needed me for the graphics. It was all so fucked up and I panicked, that’s why I shut you out earlier. I didn’t want Bill to see us talking and fire you on the spot.”</p><p>Eddie shook his head, his thoughts swimming at how messed up the whole thing was. “If that’s the way he is going to be, then Bill doesn’t deserve your friendship Richie.” He smiled a little. “I love you, and I promise that I’ll be there next to you every step of the way if you want to focus on your comedy. You deserve to do what you really want to do in life, you know that right?”</p><p>Slowly, Richie nodded his head and he tilted it upwards, connecting their lips together. It wasn’t a kiss that was leading anywhere, it was just…a kiss. Something to enjoy without aiming for something more. “I love you too, Eds. I love you too. We’ll get through this mess, together.”</p><p>They spent the rest of the day curled up on the couch, watching movies and sharing lazy kisses. When it got late, Eddie ordered dinner and practically demanded that Richie spend the night as he didn’t want to be alone. The routine continued for a few weeks, and during the day the two of them would go out together in search of work. Eddie managed to pick up a job at another journalism firm, using his agony aunt skills and Richie scored a job at a bar as well as a few comedy gigs here and there.</p><p>Of course, they kept in touch with the others from the magazine, but asked that they don’t talk about Bill, as it was still a sore spot for them. The other man hadn’t attempted to make contact, which was upsetting to Richie as Bill had been his best friend for so long, after all.</p><p>About three months after they both were caught and quit their job, Eddie was making dinner while Richie worked on some new material. Since they were both on a smaller income, Eddie had made the suggestion that they moved in together, to save money. A few weeks later and Richie had moved into Eddie’s, slightly larger, apartment and everything was flowing perfectly.</p><p>Just as Eddie was about to dish up the dinner and call for Richie, the door rang and he popped the casserole dish back into the oven to stay warm and went to answer the door. When he opened it, Bill Denbrough stood on the other side, looking apologetic and frantic all at the same time.</p><p>“Bill, what are you doing here?” Eddie asked, stepping out of the way so Bill could come in. “We haven’t seen you in a long time so…what’s going on.”</p><p>Bill blinked, “Is Richie here?” He asked and just as the words left his lips, Richie appeared in the hallway. “Richie, thank fuck. Listen, the both of you, I am so so fucking sorry for the way I treated you. You were right, I was power driven and not thinking clearly. I was so focused on making the company a success that I didn’t even thing about your feelings in the matter. I didn’t stop to ask if maybe the think between you two was something deeper and not just sex.”</p><p>Richie was still frozen and Eddie spoke up, “Yeah, you were an asshole. A huge one. However, if you’re here to ask for us to come back, we’re going to have to decline. It took us leaving to realise we were unhappy and now we’re both doing something we love. If you want to be our friend again, that’s great, but if you’re here to ask us to get you out of a sticky situation…”</p><p>“I’m going to have to close the magazine down. The numbers are falling, no-one is interested. Losing you both was my biggest mistake,” Bill explained, his voice begging. Eddie went to speak again but this time it was Richie who stopped him.</p><p>“We’ll help, but not for you. Our friends all work there, and they don’t deserve to lose their jobs.” Richie explained. “I’m not saying that we’ll come back to work for you, but we’ll find people who are willing and competent to do our jobs and who will help bring the magazine back to its standard.”</p><p>Bill almost burst into tears and he nodded his head, “Yes, yes that- thank you so much. I promise that I’ll be a better friend from now on. I swear!”</p><p>It was evident that Richie was still pissed at Bill, and Eddie was too, but Richie was right, they had to help their friends. Bill only stayed for a short while and then it was just the two of them once more. “You okay?” Eddie asked as they sat at the table to eat.</p><p>This time, there was a smile on Richie’s lips and he nodded his head, leaning across the table to kiss Eddie softly. “You know something, Eds? I have never been fucking better.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moOZwuNEWJxMz4rku7lCJhQ">@3tothe1</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/ms5sjMwaW-XQ7xXQwcaNYTw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>Â  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekaspprak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m07DbSapLuUOcl_BSyCSlHg">@loserslibrary</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@losers-gotta-stick-together</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@pattysblum</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@photoboothreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAphqGaOihePOoBGqiac2sQ">@rebecca-the-queen</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUmy2IPn0gN7y-iVxtN8_Mw">@sashadrowned</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbdFkUEfj0Qo6S9UGlifvIw">@spirited-marvel</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m0tksFRI7909gMzoy8pbrFA">@ultrapaninibred</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKxz6ZibfO2pB3kof_TH_Fg">@vanity190</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlSCxmNpoRujIVY0MJQxWmg">@virgo-luthie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> </i></p>
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And yet, Eddie found his feet taking to the Tozier house, standing in the backyard, looking up at Richie Tozier’s bedroom window. It was lit up, looking soft and overly inviting, but Eddie didn’t sneak out of his house to just go into somebody else’s. Eddie picked up a small rock from the ground and tossed it upwards. 
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<b>perma taglist: </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPqPswxxgFGNxy4PMgy0S1Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPqPswxxgFGNxy4PMgy0S1Q"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPqPswxxgFGNxy4PMgy0S1Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPqPswxxgFGNxy4PMgy0S1Q"></a><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPqPswxxgFGNxy4PMgy0S1Q">@jwilliambyers</a>​<b>,</b> <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekaspprak</a>​​, <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA"></a><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@photoboothreddie</a>​, <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw"></a><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/ms5sjMwaW-XQ7xXQwcaNYTw">@appojoos</a>​, <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg"></a><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a>​<b>, </b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg"></a><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@chaotickaspbrak</a>​<b>, </b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg"></a><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a>​<b>, </b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg"></a><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg">@edstozler</a>​<b>,</b> <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLEAYTGt4jNPcAKtBd2y97Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLEAYTGt4jNPcAKtBd2y97Q"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLEAYTGt4jNPcAKtBd2y97Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLEAYTGt4jNPcAKtBd2y97Q"></a><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLEAYTGt4jNPcAKtBd2y97Q">@emgays</a>​, <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ"></a><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a>​<b>, </b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg"></a><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a>​<b>, </b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvJfPP4D6OqFmkaptvySXSQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvJfPP4D6OqFmkaptvySXSQ"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvJfPP4D6OqFmkaptvySXSQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvJfPP4D6OqFmkaptvySXSQ"></a><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvJfPP4D6OqFmkaptvySXSQ">@wheezyeds</a>​<b>, </b><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg"></a><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg">@vipertooth</a>​, <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ"></a><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a>​, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcP0RfvqCOpQxGfKfBSTquQ"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mcP0RfvqCOpQxGfKfBSTquQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mcP0RfvqCOpQxGfKfBSTquQ"></a><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcP0RfvqCOpQxGfKfBSTquQ">@billdenbrough</a>​, <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>​, <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muJicBytj9YK8ngk372Yfiw">@bevchie</a>​, <a href="https://tmblr.co/m07DbSapLuUOcl_BSyCSlHg"></a><a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m07DbSapLuUOcl_BSyCSlHg">@loserslibrary</a>​ <b>(let me know if you want added!)</b>

<br/></small></p>
<p><small>It’s not that Eddie Kaspbrak hated his mother. It felt nearly impossible to hate somebody that loved you so much. Too much, Eddie knew. His mother’s love was all-consuming, smothering and didn’t come free. The weight of it threatened to crush him at any given time, and he had to pay for it. He paid for it in freedom, and peace. He paid for it with a crushing weight in his gut and a tightness in his chest that wasn’t anything close to asthmatic. Eddie Kaspbrak was seventeen years old and he was one bad day away from erupting stomach ulcers. </small></p> <p><a href="https://pattysblum.tumblr.com/post/190349304532" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fic rec

Post id: 190351205906
Date: Sun, 19 Jan 2020 22:03:54
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190351205906/lost-in-the-woods
Slug: lost-in-the-woods
Reblog key: 7IfvFSrS
Reblog url: https://s-s-georgie.tumblr.com/post/190351064028/lost-in-the-woods
Reblog name: s-s-georgie
Title: Lost In The Woods
<p><a href="https://s-s-georgie.tumblr.com/post/190351064028/lost-in-the-woods" class="tumblr_blog">s-s-georgie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8d3b3b3300c1875dcf7669ae565500ef/87075cc2d64213ed-34/s540x810/92fff3eff8fe728231033155566fed7d74e2a275.png" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22323721">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>A gift for my sweet little babushka <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a>​</p><p>Preview:<br/></p><blockquote><p>“Okay, we strayed off course a little but don’t panic.” Stan informs Eddie as he leads him back the way they came.<br/></p><p>“Isn’t that just a fancy way of saying lost?” Eddie shoots, following after Stan as he tightens his grip on the strap of his backpack. “Please tell me we’re not lost.”</p><p>“We’re not lost. Look,” Stan points down at the lake on the map, “this is where we are,” he trails his finger across to the nearby caves on the map, “and this is where we need to be. We’re not that far off. It should take us about twenty minutes to hike there.”</p><p>Twenty minutes later provides them with another issue. They’ve reached a creek that he knows is a popular camping spot but the creek on Stan’s map is in the opposite direction to the caves. This doesn’t make any sense to Stan. How did they end up so far off course? </p><p><br/></p></blockquote><p>Taglist: 

<b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/ms5sjMwaW-XQ7xXQwcaNYTw">@appojoos</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekaspprak</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m07DbSapLuUOcl_BSyCSlHg">@loserslibrary</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a>​  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@pattysblum</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@photoboothreddie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@stylesmelon</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTtb2Zq4Nv1LNwMBSZqaWkQ">@trashmouthgal</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg">@vipertooth</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWpytUUG_E7uiAM0u4jEo0A">@wiersel</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a>​ </b>

<br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: steddie, fic rec

Post id: 190345695111
Date: Sun, 19 Jan 2020 16:42:22
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190345695111
Slug: 
Reblog key: TW2vuRDV
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/190341897824/like-sin
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/190341897824">catsbrak</a>:</p><blockquote><h1><b>l</b>ike sin</h1><p>-&gt; <b>chapter three</b>: whatever you want</p><p><i>“Just through the doors, lingering in front of the fountain, stood Richie’s six favourite people in the entire world. And his most favourite was tucked under Bill’s arm, fixing Richie with a doe-eyed stare as he approached.</i></p><p><i>Richie found it hard to believe that it was the same set of eyes that kept his back pinned to the bed in submission not even eight hours prior.”</i></p><p><b>warning(s)</b>: cursing, sexual content</p><p>—</p><p>( <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14296617/chapters/53303974">read on ao3</a> )</p><p>—</p><p><i>taglist.</i></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md4G29JMd5dj1-Pk6fOH-rA">@wolfhard-tozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> @notfergusmom @losers-or-lovers <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZwnjUXYsriS9243C4VGzhg">@fuckmewitharakemommy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg2NzD41T6WDGkCLFRjrvCA">@jalenrose11</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUdiei5wfWVTy6Hot4UP-Bg">@rhodeytonies</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fic rec

Post id: 190325451216
Date: Sat, 18 Jan 2020 14:48:26
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190325451216/smut-fic-prompts
Slug: smut-fic-prompts
Reblog key: wxXendPc
Reblog url: https://anotheropti.tumblr.com/post/124755875817/smut-fic-prompts
Reblog name: anotheropti
Title: *Smut Fic Prompts*
<p><a href="https://anotheropti.tumblr.com/post/124755875817/smut-fic-prompts" class="tumblr_blog">anotheropti</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>I got bored of searching for lists I’d already used, and didn’t want to alter anyone’s RP lists for this. Send a ship, category letter, and number (example: ”April/Andy, A1!”) and I’ll write you a smut ficlet based on that! <br/></p>
<p>If you have multiple requests, please send them as separate asks so that I can reply to each of them with a separate fic per post!</p>
<p><b>     A. VANILLA<br/></b></p>
<blockquote><p>1. Heavy kissing/heavy makeout<br/>2. Dry humping/clothed sex<br/>3. First time<br/>4. Oral sex<br/>5. Sex<br/>6. Doggy style<br/>7. Rimming<br/>8. With toys<br/>9. Multiple partners<br/>10. Trying a new position<br/>11. Penetrative anal sex

<br/>12. Phone/video sex<br/>13. Masturbation<br/>14. Face-sitting<br/>15. Mutual masturbation<br/>16. Prompter’s choice</p></blockquote>
<p>     <b>B. ROMANTIC</b></p>
<blockquote><p>1. Extensive talking during foreplay and sex<br/>2. Body worship<br/>3. Surprise visit at job/school/etc<br/>4. Romantic lighting/set up by one partner<br/>5. Overly romantic gesture that turns other partner on way too much<br/>6. With lovey-dovey music playing<br/>7. Taking a trip the other has always wanted to<br/>8. Massage<br/>9. First “I love you”<br/>10. Tantric sex<br/>11. Slow, patient foreplay/sex<br/>12. Heavy eye contact<br/>13. Spooning position<br/>14. Hands focus/holding hands<br/>15. Prompter’s choice</p></blockquote>
<p>     <b>C. GOOFY</b></p>
<blockquote><p>1. Being dared to have sex by someone else<br/>2. Laughing<br/>3. With food<br/>4. In costume<br/>5. Comical roleplay<br/>6. Fumbling, tickly, giggly sex<br/>7. Attempting to go down on them under the kitchen table<br/>8. Giving a failed striptease/lap dance<br/>9. Watching porn together and making fun of the actors/scenes<br/>10. Distracting the other with sex<br/>11. Obscene or ridiculous dirty talk in public<br/>12. Discovering a partner writes smutty fanfiction and reads it together/to each other<br/>13. Sexting gone wrong<br/>14. Birthday surprise!<br/>15. Prompter’s choice</p></blockquote>
<p>     <b>D. HARDCORE</b></p>
<blockquote><p>1. Rough sex<br/>2. Comeplay<br/>3. Serious/intense roleplay<br/>4. Pegging/strapons<br/>5. Sloppy, dirty sex<br/>6. Jackhammering<br/>7. Breathplay<br/>8. Double penetration<br/>9. Spanking (heavy)<br/>10. Fisting<br/>11. Object penetration<br/>12. Cock/vagina worship (specify)<br/>13. Squirting<br/>14. Face-fucking<br/>15. Prompter’s choice</p></blockquote>
<p>     <b>E. KINKY</b></p>
<blockquote><p>1. Painplay<br/>2. Fetish fulfillment<br/>3. Exhibitionism<br/>4. Sensory deprivation<br/>5. Extreme bondage<br/>6. Dom/sub dynamic<br/>7. Play party<br/>8. Knifeplay<br/>9. Humiliation (public or private)<br/>10. Orgasm denial<br/>11. Gags<br/>12. Begging<br/>13. Aftercare<br/>14. Safeword use

<br/>15. Prompter’s choice of kink</p></blockquote>
<p>     <b>F. SITUATIONAL</b></p>
<blockquote><p>1. In an elevator/otherwise enclosed space<br/>2. At workplace/school<br/>3. Knowing someone else can hear<br/>4. At a movie theater<br/>5. In a restaurant<br/>6. Against a wall<br/>7. In a car<br/>8. On public transport<br/>9. In a shower<br/>10. Outdoors<br/>11. In front of/by a mirror<br/>12. On a specific holiday (prompter’s choice)<br/>13. At a partner’s parents’ house<br/>14. In a bath tub<br/>15. Prompter’s choice of location</p></blockquote>
</blockquote>
Tags: send me smut prompts for sexy saturday guysss, reddie, 😉

Post id: 190315888846
Date: Sat, 18 Jan 2020 00:07:50
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190315888846/loserslibrary-pairing-stanley-urisrichie
Slug: loserslibrary-pairing-stanley-urisrichie
Reblog key: cCE2wzt3
Reblog url: https://loserslibrary.tumblr.com/post/190307586258/pairing-stanley-urisrichie-tozier-stozier
Reblog name: loserslibrary
Title: 
<p><a href="https://loserslibrary.tumblr.com/post/190307586258/pairing-stanley-urisrichie-tozier-stozier" class="tumblr_blog">loserslibrary</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="281" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/017edcb18427a12f92bb8c52138db72b/240243997312f87f-c6/s540x810/cb7841859448539f1ee39c49f5fa5e5cdec20b9c.gif" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="281"/></figure><p>

<small><b>pairing: </b>Stanley Uris/Richie Tozier [Stozier]<br/><b>warnings</b>: illusions to major character death/canon compliant <br/></small><small><b>written by</b>: Amy<br/><b>rating</b>: Teen<br/><b>word count: </b> 

2,059

<br/><b>prompt:</b> “may i get some stozier? maybe richie or Stan coming out to the other for the first time angsts  with happy ending”</small></p>
<p><small>Richie wasn’t sure how, but at some point throughout his years growing up in Derry, Maine, he had acquired a habit of climbing in his friends bedroom windows instead of using the door. Maybe it was because of Eddie’s mother, and the fact that she hated his guts, so he had to use the window there, but he couldn’t be sure. This was how he found himself climbing into his best friend, Stan’s, bedroom which was thankfully on the first floor of his home.</small></p> <p><a href="https://loserslibrary.tumblr.com/post/190307586258/pairing-stanley-urisrichie-tozier-stozier" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: stozier, richie tozier, stanley uris, writing tag

Post id: 190315206201
Date: Fri, 17 Jan 2020 23:21:28
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190315206201/open-server
Slug: open-server
Reblog key: JCOtUfNq
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: Open server
<p>Hi guys! This is just a post to say that I have a server that is for the It Fandom Exchange project I am running, but it is also open to other people who aren’t taking part in the project. If you want to come chill out and chat with some people, meet new friends etc. </p><p>This is the link: <a href="https://discord.gg/XR4FjGP">https://discord.gg/XR4FjGP</a></p><p>hope to see you all there!</p>
Tags: reddie, stozier, stanlon, benverly, bichie, bevchie, kasplon, kaspbrough, it fandom exchange
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Reblog key: 79EnQqK2
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Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/190305784029/like-sin-chapter-two-sunflower-rich-im" class="tumblr_blog">catsbrak</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2><b>l</b>ike sin</h2><p>-&gt; <b>chapter two</b>: sunflower<br/></p><p><i>“Rich, I’m serious,” Eddie bit his lip.</i></p><p><i>“So am I. Eddie, my dear, does your mother know what you get up to when you’re alone with me?” Richie teased, eyes half lidded as he watched the boy on top of him begin to blush a rosy pink colour.</i></p><p><i>“If she did, she would be horrified.”</i></p><p><i>
<b>warning(s)</b>: sexual content

<br/></i></p><p>—</p><p>( <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F14296617%2Fchapters%2F53233630&amp;t=NmJkNThmNTc3ZDFiZDI4NTI0NmFhZmEzMTQzZTJkOGJjOTYwMzc1ZCwxMzcwNmM5NDc3MzkyMjljMTgwOWYyZTAwM2ViNTdkMzBjM2QyOGNh">read on ao3</a>! )</p><p>—</p><p><i>taglist</i>.</p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/md4G29JMd5dj1-Pk6fOH-rA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md4G29JMd5dj1-Pk6fOH-rA">@wolfhard-tozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> @notfergusmom @losers-or-lovers <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZwnjUXYsriS9243C4VGzhg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZwnjUXYsriS9243C4VGzhg">@fuckmewitharakemommy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg2NzD41T6WDGkCLFRjrvCA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg2NzD41T6WDGkCLFRjrvCA">@jalenrose11</a> </p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> </p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: muuchan42
Title: 
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Slug: open-for-commissions-again
Reblog key: qFGC6qss
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>Open for commissions again!</h1><p>Hey guys, just a quick post as I need to scavenge some cash to pay for my car MOT. I am open for commissions again for writing! At this point I’ll probably write whatever you want but I definitely prefer to write Reddie! </p><p><a href="https://ko-fi.com/amy1994"><b>I also have a Ko-Fi that I’ll link here! </b></a></p><p>500- 1000 words - 1 coffee (£3)</p><p>1000 - 2000 words - 2 coffees (£6)</p><p>2000-3000 words - 3 coffees (£9)</p><p>3000-4000 words - 4 coffees (£12)</p><p>5K - 10k words - 5 coffees (£15)</p><p>Hit me up if you’re interested!!!!</p>
Tags: reddie, writing commissions, fic commissions, stanlon, benverly, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak
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Date: Thu, 02 Jan 2020 15:01:21
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190016679146/spastuetheobsessedphylosopher-imnotsharky
Slug: spastuetheobsessedphylosopher-imnotsharky
Reblog key: QXtnnGGs
Reblog url: https://spastuetheobsessedphylosopher.tumblr.com/post/190015475750/imnotsharky-sweetsweetemo
Reblog name: spastuetheobsessedphylosopher
Title: 
<p><a href="https://spastuetheobsessedphylosopher.tumblr.com/post/190015475750/imnotsharky-sweetsweetemo" class="tumblr_blog">spastuetheobsessedphylosopher</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://imnotsharky.tumblr.com/post/189990261951/sweetsweetemo-musicals-and-zazz-tis-bee" class="tumblr_blog">imnotsharky</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://sweetsweetemo.tumblr.com/post/189457895924/musicals-and-zazz-tis-bee-mia-cooper" class="tumblr_blog">sweetsweetemo</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://musicals-and-zazz.tumblr.com/post/189409412164/tis-bee-mia-cooper-my-smol-universe" class="tumblr_blog">musicals-and-zazz</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://tis-bee.tumblr.com/post/189408795592/mia-cooper-my-smol-universe" class="tumblr_blog">tis-bee</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://mia-cooper.tumblr.com/post/189408520843/my-smol-universe-officialmemekinglotor" class="tumblr_blog">mia-cooper</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://my-smol-universe.tumblr.com/post/189394667985/officialmemekinglotor-lily-orchard" class="tumblr_blog">my-smol-universe</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://officialmemekinglotor.tumblr.com/post/183454179223/lily-orchard-thedeathangel2112" class="tumblr_blog">officialmemekinglotor</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://lily-orchard.tumblr.com/post/183416442345/thedeathangel2112-just-shower-responses" class="tumblr_blog">lily-orchard</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://thedeathangel2112.tumblr.com/post/183408703417/just-shower-responses-grace-theace" class="tumblr_blog">thedeathangel2112</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://just-shower-responses.tumblr.com/post/183389460855/grace-theace-lost-above-ground" class="tumblr_blog">just-shower-responses</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://grace-theace.tumblr.com/post/183389414309/lost-above-ground-bakugou-klancey-lance" class="tumblr_blog">grace-theace</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://lost-above-ground.tumblr.com/post/183389346004/bakugou-klancey-lance-stardoesart" class="tumblr_blog">lost-above-ground</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://bakugou-klancey-lance.tumblr.com/post/183389203466/stardoesart-ihalfandhalfbastardi" class="tumblr_blog">bakugou-klancey-lance</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://stardoesart.tumblr.com/post/183388828106/ihalfandhalfbastardi-stardoesart" class="tumblr_blog">stardoesart</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://ihalfandhalfbastardi.tumblr.com/post/183373581100/stardoesart-bakugou-klancey-lance" class="tumblr_blog">ihalfandhalfbastardi</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://stardoesart.tumblr.com/post/183371961726/bakugou-klancey-lance-youmaycallmeyourhigness" class="tumblr_blog">stardoesart</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://bakugou-klancey-lance.tumblr.com/post/183370655341/youmaycallmeyourhigness-sophfandoms53" class="tumblr_blog">bakugou-klancey-lance</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://youmaycallmeyourhigness.tumblr.com/post/183370189643/sophfandoms53-dannymg777" class="tumblr_blog">youmaycallmeyourhigness</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://sophfandoms53.tumblr.com/post/183369445844/dannymg777-biggest-goldiest-fish" class="tumblr_blog">sophfandoms53</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://dannymg777.tumblr.com/post/183368919962/biggest-goldiest-fish-suspicious-sweaters" class="tumblr_blog">dannymg777</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://biggest-goldiest-fish.tumblr.com/post/183213950439/suspicious-sweaters-yeetkey" class="tumblr_blog">biggest-goldiest-fish</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://suspicious-sweaters.tumblr.com/post/183213759043/yeetkey-ozzy-pawsbone-prince-of-barkness" class="tumblr_blog">suspicious-sweaters</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://yeetkey.tumblr.com/post/183213547228/ozzy-pawsbone-prince-of-barkness-yeetkey" class="tumblr_blog">yeetkey</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://ozzy-pawsbone-prince-of-barkness.tumblr.com/post/183213536804/yeetkey-ozzy-pawsbone-prince-of-barkness" class="tumblr_blog">ozzy-pawsbone-prince-of-barkness</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://yeetkey.tumblr.com/post/183213522893/ozzy-pawsbone-prince-of-barkness-yeetkey" class="tumblr_blog">yeetkey</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://ozzy-pawsbone-prince-of-barkness.tumblr.com/post/183213487539/yeetkey-the-kleptomancer-yeetkey" class="tumblr_blog">ozzy-pawsbone-prince-of-barkness</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://yeetkey.tumblr.com/post/183212602748/the-kleptomancer-yeetkey-baconaxolotl101" class="tumblr_blog">yeetkey</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://the-kleptomancer.tumblr.com/post/183212572944/yeetkey-baconaxolotl101-kurlyfryz" class="tumblr_blog">the-kleptomancer</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://yeetkey.tumblr.com/post/183212517728/baconaxolotl101-kurlyfryz-toaster-120" class="tumblr_blog">yeetkey</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://baconaxolotl101.tumblr.com/post/183212484797/kurlyfryz-toaster-120-kurlyfryz" class="tumblr_blog">baconaxolotl101</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://kurlyfryz.tumblr.com/post/183208702682/toaster-120-kurlyfryz-anachronistic-cat" class="tumblr_blog">kurlyfryz</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://toaster-120.tumblr.com/post/183208248304/kurlyfryz-anachronistic-cat-kurlyfryz" class="tumblr_blog">toaster-120</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://kurlyfryz.tumblr.com/post/183207611677/anachronistic-cat-kurlyfryz" class="tumblr_blog">kurlyfryz</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://anachronistic-cat.tumblr.com/post/183203663876/kurlyfryz-insert-gay-pun-queer" class="tumblr_blog">anachronistic-cat</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://kurlyfryz.tumblr.com/post/183202694582/insert-gay-pun-queer-andy-the-anon" class="tumblr_blog">kurlyfryz</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://insert-gay-pun-queer.tumblr.com/post/183202581413/andy-the-anon-emo-scooby-snack-loving-giant" class="tumblr_blog">insert-gay-pun-queer</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://andy-the-anon.tumblr.com/post/183202223196/emo-scooby-snack-loving-giant" class="tumblr_blog">andy-the-anon</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://emo-scooby-snack-loving-giant.tumblr.com/post/183202066218/katatles-the-fish-im-an-aesthetic-mess" class="tumblr_blog">emo-scooby-snack-loving-giant</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://katatles-the-fish.tumblr.com/post/183189875546/im-an-aesthetic-mess-mysticalpoodle" class="tumblr_blog">katatles-the-fish</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://im-an-aesthetic-mess.tumblr.com/post/183140586604/mysticalpoodle-daddyhyperion" class="tumblr_blog">im-an-aesthetic-mess</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://mysticalpoodle.tumblr.com/post/183140376471/daddyhyperion-cyberduckshark" class="tumblr_blog">mysticalpoodle</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://chimichanga.co.vu/post/183140248802/cyberduckshark-awkwardintrovert2004" class="tumblr_blog">daddyhyperion</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://cyberduckshark.tumblr.com/post/183120142028/awkwardintrovert2004-kitsumekat-stvckyslvt" class="tumblr_blog">cyberduckshark</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://awkwardintrovert2004.tumblr.com/post/183119679203/kitsumekat-stvckyslvt-chancethereaper" class="tumblr_blog">awkwardintrovert2004</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://kitsumekat.tumblr.com/post/183110404138/stvckyslvt-chancethereaper-majitowfoxlover" class="tumblr_blog">kitsumekat</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://stvckyslvt.tumblr.com/post/181793013554/chancethereaper-majitowfoxlover" class="tumblr_blog">stvckyslvt</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://chimichanga.co.vu/post/181684420612/majitowfoxlover-prguitarman-legowerewolf" class="tumblr_blog">chancethereaper</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://majitowfoxlover.tumblr.com/post/181682844987/prguitarman-legowerewolf-emma-d-klutz" class="tumblr_blog">majitowfoxlover</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://prguitarman.tumblr.com/post/181659522824/legowerewolf-emma-d-klutz-shaolinbynature" class="tumblr_blog">prguitarman</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://legowerewolf.tumblr.com/post/181600743626/emma-d-klutz-shaolinbynature" class="tumblr_blog">legowerewolf</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://emma-d-klutz.tumblr.com/post/181528269581/shaolinbynature-hey-hey-shutthefuckup" class="tumblr_blog">emma-d-klutz</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://shaolinbynature.tumblr.com/post/181441568796/hey-hey-shutthefuckup-lukestarkillerisgay" class="tumblr_blog">shaolinbynature</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://hey-hey-shutthefuckup.tumblr.com/post/180281611771/lukestarkillerisgay-microtear" class="tumblr_blog">hey-hey-shutthefuckup</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://lukestarkillerisgay.tumblr.com/post/172561508360/microtear-drankinwatahmelin-lordhams" class="tumblr_blog">lukestarkillerisgay</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://microtear.tumblr.com/post/172561349421/drankinwatahmelin-lordhams" class="tumblr_blog">microtear</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://drankinwatahmelin.tumblr.com/post/172555971143" class="tumblr_blog">drankinwatahmelin</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://lordhams.tumblr.com/post/169299530868" class="tumblr_blog">lordhams</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://goldensweetcheeks.tumblr.com/post/169289446222/ellsworthej-e-wifey-thxrsdxy" class="tumblr_blog">goldensweetcheeks</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://ellsworthej.tumblr.com/post/169288676739/e-wifey-thxrsdxy-britteryikes" class="tumblr_blog">ellsworthej</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://e-wifey.tumblr.com/post/169287217628/thxrsdxy-britteryikes-lizzysarai" class="tumblr_blog">e-wifey</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://thxrsdxy.tumblr.com/post/169287096550" class="tumblr_blog">thxrsdxy</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://britteryikes.tumblr.com/post/169286749528" class="tumblr_blog">britteryikes</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://lizzysarai.tumblr.com/post/169284812240/effigyofubiquity-kwantsu-mf-johnson" class="tumblr_blog">lizzysarai</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://effigyofubiquity.tumblr.com/post/169280955039/kwantsu-mf-johnson-kumasenpai" class="tumblr_blog">effigyofubiquity</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://kwantsu.tumblr.com/post/169280556990/mf-johnson-kumasenpai" class="tumblr_blog">kwantsu</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://mf-johnson.tumblr.com/post/169279798939/kumasenpai-laurdlannister-kingslayer" class="tumblr_blog">mf-johnson</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://kumasenpai.tumblr.com/post/169279235206/laurdlannister-kingslayer-britteryikes" class="tumblr_blog">kumasenpai</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://laurdlannister-kingslayer.tumblr.com/post/169279162565/britteryikes-singingnightowl-antiandrogen" class="tumblr_blog">laurdlannister-kingslayer</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://britteryikes.tumblr.com/post/169278998448" class="tumblr_blog">britteryikes</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://singingnightowl.tumblr.com/post/169277403591/antiandrogen-abrown16-teamnowalls" class="tumblr_blog">singingnightowl</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://antiandrogen.tumblr.com/post/169272702946" class="tumblr_blog">antiandrogen</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://abrown16.tumblr.com/post/169271113939/teamnowalls-antiandrogen-shesfromsaturn" class="tumblr_blog">abrown16</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://teamnowalls.tumblr.com/post/169257116245/antiandrogen-shesfromsaturn-violetnpurple" class="tumblr_blog">teamnowalls</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://antiandrogen.tumblr.com/post/169257091871" class="tumblr_blog">antiandrogen</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://shesfromsaturn.tumblr.com/post/169256999144/violetnpurple-savvygooner" class="tumblr_blog">shesfromsaturn</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://violetnpurple.tumblr.com/post/169170152251/savvygooner-just-shower-thoughts-every" class="tumblr_blog">violetnpurple</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://savvygooner.tumblr.com/post/169126245688/just-shower-thoughts-every-single-odd-number" class="tumblr_blog">savvygooner</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://just-shower-thoughts.tumblr.com/post/169125643749/every-single-odd-number-has-an-e-in-it" class="tumblr_blog">just-shower-thoughts</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Every single odd number has an “e” in it.</p></blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="170" data-orig-width="245"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e473cf45df8719731e4d261c2ce53ff6/tumblr_inline_p1sploFKi81qgvxlq_500.gif" data-orig-height="170" data-orig-width="245"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>LISTEN-</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Not all of them. 30 and 50 aren’t spelled with the letter e in it …</p>
</blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="350"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/13ccb9597b05e315ea1b6e4e19caa30b/tumblr_inline_p1yx4gjqyS1r92e1w_540.gif" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="350"/></figure></blockquote>
<p>father god </p>
</blockquote>

<p> …if you can split a number in half evenly, it’s even. 30 and 50 are odd. </p>
</blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="350"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0ffb0666ad9cb7a418b64b8fba39bf40/tumblr_inline_p1zseaeJua1r92e1w_500.gif" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="350"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>-_-’</p>
<p>(15+15=30</p>
<p>25+25=30)</p>
</blockquote>
<p>25+25 = 30?<br/>You sure about that??</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Lord have mercy….</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Bye</p>
</blockquote>

<p>3 days into 2018 smh</p>
</blockquote>

<p>LMAOOOOOOO </p>
</blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="167" data-orig-width="250" data-tumblr-attribution="ihiphop:h2zWJCh5RkQWu9U_JOR0Gw:Zmj3ei2HgZEYE"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b0dbafd3cbce6627a6986f379a6e9317/tumblr_ok77nxMNtG1v1z098o1_250.gif" data-orig-height="167" data-orig-width="250"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>One</p>
<p>Three</p>
<p>Five</p>
<p>Nine</p>
<p> And since everything else after that is a variant of these numbers, then all odds have the letter ‘E’.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>🗣YOU FORGOT SEVEN!!</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="350"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/36d93694aaa9c8c46af1546531d95e69/tumblr_inline_p20cor9OcV1qdjh5o_500.gif" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="350"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>It keeps getting worse. </p>
</blockquote>

<p>LMAOOO WHAT IS GOING ON</p>
</blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="528" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/00741f03913fe6a3099781866c2bdae5/tumblr_inline_p20ff0QpEY1r2s0xs_500.jpg" data-orig-height="528" data-orig-width="500"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>My head hurts…</p>
</blockquote>

<p>This is why that Tumblr University shit was the dumbest idea ever just look at this</p>
</blockquote>
<p>who failed yall?</p>
</blockquote>

<p>IM SCREAMING</p>
</blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="760" data-orig-width="776"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c8773c5d2b85753590239a1e384e5910/tumblr_inline_p6mgx0JNGL1tmubrk_540.png" data-orig-height="760" data-orig-width="776"/></figure></blockquote>
<p>You whole ass forgot about eight - a number with an e and is pretty fucking even</p>
</blockquote>
<p>why would 8 be brought up if it’s EVEN in a post about ODDS??????? the post said “<b>every single ODD number has an ‘e’ in it</b>” not “every single number with an ‘e’ is odd” what the fuck</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="470" data-orig-width="473"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4a47d0982549e303e8d75d367e98f2b4/tumblr_pkdbydHSY21sdq5iy_540.jpg" data-orig-height="470" data-orig-width="473"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>3 days until 2019 and we’re still here</p>
</blockquote>

<p>happy New year’s eve</p>
</blockquote>

<p>I’m going to bring this flaming dumpster into 2019 so future generations can see what a mistake Tumblr was  </p>
</blockquote>

<p>Er, guys two is odd and doesn’t have an e. Just saying…</p>
</blockquote>
<p>did you deadass just try to tell me two is odd? i’m fucking crying throw the whole website away</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Reblogging for the last one😂</p>
</blockquote>
<p>The one thing I notice is that no matter how much you want to throw this site away, you just can’t.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>TWO IS ODD?!?! PFFFTT I’M SCREAMING</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Wait what about zero that’s an odd number ,no?</p>
</blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="265" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="danks-gif:4QKnDEEP71P5u2wM-ZNXAA:ZKg-Af2Nbwkdf"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/31c900bc7bc26676c7fb167bef25140a/tumblr_ost3dtYpij1w0433po1_500.gif" data-orig-height="265" data-orig-width="500"/></figure></blockquote>
<p>ok but hear me out fifty and thirty make up for the fact they have no e by the way they are pronounces third-E fifth-E</p>
</blockquote>

<p>bro why do 30 and 50 matter THEY’RE FUCKING EVEN</p>
</blockquote>

<p>what the actual fuck is happening </p>
</blockquote>

<p>1 is an even number</p>
</blockquote>

<p>I’m gonna smack you </p>
</blockquote>

<p>-30 and -50 have an e in them</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Wait why are we so quick to throw away the Zero idea</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Zero isn’t a number</p>
</blockquote>

<p>It can’t be divided by two though, can it</p>
</blockquote>

<p>It can??? 0/2=0??</p>
</blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0f70cc2ecc5422b29ec34fcd88d5ea6d/tumblr_pntx5cDgJo1w5m13j_540.jpg" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="750"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>OD NUMBERS</p>
<p>onE</p>
<p>thrEE</p>
<p>fivE</p>
<p>sEvEn</p>
<p>ninE</p>
</blockquote>

<p>OD numbers huh?</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Anything that ends with a 0,2,4,6,8 is even and the rest is odd (1,3,7,9) stop freaking out y’all</p>
</blockquote>

<h1>YOU FORGOT 5</h1>
</blockquote>

<p>DUDE WHAT ABOUT FOUR</p>
</blockquote>

<p>What about it?????</p>
</blockquote>

<p>THAT DOESN’T HAVE E IN IT</p>
</blockquote>

<h1>THAT’S BECAUSE IT’S EVEN?????</h1>
</blockquote>

<p>A R E Y O U G U Y S O K A Y</p>
</blockquote>

<p>IM FUCKIN SOBBING HAVAGAFDHFDHHBJJ</p>
</blockquote>

<p>I’m honestly so confused right now </p>
</blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="222" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3286622a10f098c5abf81715285b1f21/tumblr_po6fsx5hXc1vk4vwb_540.gif" data-orig-height="222" data-orig-width="400"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>This is the height of our stupidity, It has to be or future generations cannot exist</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="245" data-tumblr-attribution="rravenstagg:l1pB3D9-5m5gliWwUEqaYw:ZXR7Ja2bTxh8a"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1e8d16e83294ce7aa0459efa8a1b5f08/tumblr_peg63kmC2P1xpfsn3o1_250.gif" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="245"/></figure></blockquote>
<p>ZERO IS BOTH ODD AND EVEN </p>
</blockquote>

<p>Technically zero isn’t even a number</p>
</blockquote>

<h2>what even is zero then</h2>
</blockquote>

<p>It’s similar to black and white. They aren’t official colors and neither is 0. </p>
<p>Black is a “shade” and white is a “tint”</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Numbers aren’t real</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Is anything really</p>
</blockquote>
<p>this post really makes me feel better about my math skills, thanks, tumblr</p>
</blockquote>
<p><b>how did this manage to get worse</b></p>
</blockquote>
<p>You know that can be said about a lot of things.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>I LAUGHED SO HARD IT FUCKING HURTS!</p>
</blockquote>
<p>The amount of disappointment and braincells I lost is immeasurable</p>
</blockquote>

<p>OK but eleven</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Yes? </p>
</blockquote>

<p>Please someone please save this post please</p>
</blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="480"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/224678dd60b0a4c2bdbdb38ebf5e6188/679a6bbdbf891b88-4e/s2048x3072/4ffaabfc006ffb154d7011150dc559c351fd7dfd.gif" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="480" data-media-key="224678dd60b0a4c2bdbdb38ebf5e6188:679a6bbdbf891b88-4e"/></figure></blockquote>
<p style="">near 2020 and here we are</p>
</blockquote>

<p>2020 and were still here smh</p></blockquote>


<p>Seriously y'all who are your math teachers?</p></blockquote>
Tags: i have to reblog this shit show

Post id: 190016496621
Date: Thu, 02 Jan 2020 14:48:55
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190016496621
Slug: 
Reblog key: 5QRHQSr1
Reblog url: https://inkandowl.tumblr.com/post/188746575761/robin-buckley-and-eddie-kaspbrak-sketchy-pages
Reblog name: inkandowl
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://inkandowl.tumblr.com/post/188746575761">inkandowl</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/45248d6ffa23fcb975266232fd0b3339/fd03ca09245e0596-3c/s640x960/45431d56ab0150ccd71c137b4282fc8229b52dc1.jpg" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1d295e55dc25f932f2732c97323df44c/fd03ca09245e0596-c7/s640x960/fff34e753801d3858b3043f5a0f37a0fef637089.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure></div><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d7c25f2fe4ea3374a1a331fa599a9d1b/fd03ca09245e0596-63/s640x960/ed36d052a68ae294fe9d8583c983a363814dee07.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><p>Robin Buckley and Eddie Kaspbrak sketchy pages (feat. Richie Tozier) </p></blockquote>
Tags: eddie kaspbrak, robin buckley, reddie, fanart

Post id: 190012757701
Date: Thu, 02 Jan 2020 08:57:28
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190012757701
Slug: 
Reblog key: xWivhUsd
Reblog url: https://eds-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/189998236734
Reblog name: eds-trashmouth
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://logically-serial.tumblr.com/post/188798109611">logically-serial</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/be9b453b124bc6d2c37f9035e447c4fe/29eee93f747ccc38-ae/s640x960/f2f63ff60ca801e7dbfc469aad3b394738957b33.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>i drew this like a month ago but i still like it sooo</p></blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier, fanart

Post id: 190001006566
Date: Wed, 01 Jan 2020 20:38:55
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190001006566/carpem-diestan-where-is-eddiebill-he-is-doing
Slug: carpem-diestan-where-is-eddiebill-he-is-doing
Reblog key: buZYQz3m
Reblog url: https://hanabee17.tumblr.com/post/189998046153/carpem-diestan-where-is-eddiebill-he-is-doing
Reblog name: hanabee17
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://carpem-die.tumblr.com/post/189847222298/stan-where-is-eddie-bill-he-is-doing">carpem-die</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> where is eddie?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>bill:</b> he is doing stuff</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> and richie?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>bill:</b></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>bill:</b></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> he is stuff isn’t he</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie

Post id: 190000931706
Date: Wed, 01 Jan 2020 20:34:54
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190000931706
Slug: 
Reblog key: SAeMcefd
Reblog url: https://inthebreadbinwrites.tumblr.com/post/189997997968
Reblog name: inthebreadbinwrites
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ham0705.tumblr.com/post/189966880880">ham0705</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/adc405c7dd4fdd5aa27fdd3447f3beb0/1e128ae61a2c93c3-c3/s640x960/638a539a8bf148603a53dd70d51ef6e6af1f1885.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>💥Unexpected attack💥</p><p>I just can’t get enough of these husbands!!</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 190000914271
Date: Wed, 01 Jan 2020 20:33:51
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190000914271/astudyinnewtina-richie-looking-at-himself-in
Slug: astudyinnewtina-richie-looking-at-himself-in
Reblog key: gJ16l50i
Reblog url: https://hanabee17.tumblr.com/post/189997973948/astudyinnewtina-richie-looking-at-himself-in
Reblog name: hanabee17
Title: 
<p><a href="https://astudyinnewtina.tumblr.com/post/189853666954/richie-looking-at-himself-in-the-mirror-do-you" class="tumblr_blog">astudyinnewtina</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>richie, looking at himself in the mirror:</b> do you think I should go on a diet?</p><p><b>eddie, not looking up from his book:</b> yeah but not because I think you need to lose weight or anything. I just think you should eat healthier and exercise more so I can have you around for as long as I’m around. I can’t live without you, rich. anyway I love your thighs especially when they’re wrapped around my face so shut the fuck up and come here</p><p><b>richie, sobbing:</b> babe</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie

Post id: 190000896176
Date: Wed, 01 Jan 2020 20:32:46
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190000896176
Slug: 
Reblog key: xmoTcsTL
Reblog url: https://hanabee17.tumblr.com/post/189997636893
Reblog name: hanabee17
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/189984219402">chris-phd</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="900" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/84ac10591246b6cdf5c5d52a81dc464d/283c0a9f5e56bf51-85/s640x960/6c6003a65b82d50afae9ce22e20fc3fbbc28422d.jpg" data-orig-height="900" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><p>🥂 Happy New Year!!! 🥂🍾</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 189997849631
Date: Wed, 01 Jan 2020 17:37:53
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189997849631
Slug: 
Reblog key: esg5vndk
Reblog url: https://just-heere-for-the-memes.tumblr.com/post/189990394073/heres-my-contribution-to-the-it-fandom-probably
Reblog name: just-heere-for-the-memes
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://just-heere-for-the-memes.tumblr.com/post/189990394073">just-heere-for-the-memes</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="768"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6bef0f1d2638b10116300820d278bcba/3c6358ef4c3f541d-78/s640x960/00745ebbc20822dd4aaa7b8cbc74904c6742f13b.png" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="768"/></figure><p>here’s my contribution to the IT fandom</p><p>probably not my last,,</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 189996428276
Date: Wed, 01 Jan 2020 16:08:20
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189996428276/someday-my-prince-will-come
Slug: someday-my-prince-will-come
Reblog key: al2QcQo0
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189996163397/someday-my-prince-will-come
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: Someday My Prince Will Come
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189996163397/someday-my-prince-will-come" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>A gift for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> Secret Santa </p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22069234">Read here on AO3 </a></h2>
<p><b>Preview</b>:</p>
<p>At this Eddie cocked his head. This conversation was getting more interesting by the minute. “You don’t know her son? Why are you here?”<br/></p>
<p>“My cousin is one of the fair ladies being paraded about tonight. I was brought along to chaperone her. I’m bored stiff though. All that dancing and gossip. It’s not me.” </p>
<p>Eddie nodded. That much he understood. “I hate it too. It all feels so fake. There’s no real conversations, everyone is putting on airs.”</p>
<p>“Exactly!” The guy snapped his fingers. “Finally someone gets it! And the prince- I haven’t seen him all night. Do you think he’s as short as people say?”</p>
<p>Eddie bristled. “No. I think he’s a perfectly average height.” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189996163397/someday-my-prince-will-come" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fic rec

Post id: 189993692051
Date: Wed, 01 Jan 2020 12:16:16
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189993692051/baby-reddie
Slug: baby-reddie
Reblog key: IlXRFKdY
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/44d7d7cac84fd69677f9255054f56340/ccc5c507faea6f65-ca/s640x960/2f3d9f7e071d28758d288ef4d6b01b96b6bac2c2.jpg" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>Baby Reddie </p>
Tags: reddie, fanart, my art, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak

Post id: 189980844351
Date: Tue, 31 Dec 2019 19:16:41
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189980844351/32-reddie-fic-recs
Slug: 32-reddie-fic-recs
Reblog key: wKi87Zph
Reblog url: https://theres-a-goldensky.tumblr.com/post/189970505590/32-reddie-fic-recs
Reblog name: theres-a-goldensky
Title: 32 Reddie Fic Recs
<p><a href="https://theres-a-goldensky.tumblr.com/post/189970505590/32-reddie-fic-recs" class="tumblr_blog">theres-a-goldensky</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>In honor of the joy I feel in finally getting out of this miserably terrible fucking year of my life, I thought I do something fun and make up a list of Reddie fic recs, since this has fandom has taken over my life recently. Strap in, friends. This is gonna be a long one.</p>
<p>These recs are in the order in which I read them. You can find more where they came from in my AO3 bookmarks. All fics are Reddie, all are complete. <br/></p>
<p>** - denotes personal favorite<br/></p> <p><a href="https://theres-a-goldensky.tumblr.com/post/189970505590/32-reddie-fic-recs" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fic recs

Post id: 189980712631
Date: Tue, 31 Dec 2019 19:07:13
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189980712631
Slug: 
Reblog key: lSNXPDiW
Reblog url: https://reddiemorelikeredyee.tumblr.com/post/189980340024/many-people-theorize-that-richie-saw-eddie-die-in
Reblog name: reddiemorelikeredyee
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddiemorelikeredyee.tumblr.com/post/189980340024">reddiemorelikeredyee</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Many people theorize that Richie saw Eddie die in the deadlights. But what if he didn&rsquo;t? What if instead he sees Eddie save him. He finally grows the balls to kiss him and Eddie actually kisses back. Why hadn&rsquo;t he done this sooner? They defeat Pennywise and then they get together officially. Eddie leaves Myra and moves in with Richie in Los Angeles. Two years later, Richie marries him surrounded by his friends. He gets to have kids with Eddie. They&rsquo;re perfect and Eddie is perfect. The best part of it all is that he gets to grow old with Eddie. To see his wrinkles, his grey hair, the age spots on his hand while he holds it. It&rsquo;s impossibly beautiful. That&rsquo;s why Richie is confused when he gets pulled out of the deadlights. He&rsquo;s back in the sewers. He&rsquo;s 40 again and that dream wasn&rsquo;t real. But it&rsquo;s gonna be okay. Bev saw the future in the deadlights. This is where his future with the love of his life begins. At least he thinks it is. Until Eddie is impaled right through the chest with Pennywise&rsquo;s claw. That&rsquo;s why Richie can&rsquo;t believe he&rsquo;s gone. He was supposed to live. They were supposed to be together. Eddie was supposed to grow old with Richie. Richie was supposed to be with and love Eddie forever. Now he can&rsquo;t. </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie

Post id: 189980693401
Date: Tue, 31 Dec 2019 19:05:57
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189980693401
Slug: 
Reblog key: zkhnHSRc
Reblog url: https://eddie-is-the-babiest-boy.tumblr.com/post/189980601882/yall-oh-my-goodness
Reblog name: eddie-is-the-babiest-boy
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://eddie-is-the-babiest-boy.tumblr.com/post/189980601882">eddie-is-the-babiest-boy</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Y'all oh my goodness :&rsquo;)</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1088" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7685bfc914cf7c234f92375a9d36a381/72b06682b987f121-2f/s640x960/15a7e4f8e044fc39e0fb32d3cfb53ac40e314284.png" data-orig-height="1088" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: reddie

Post id: 189979006116
Date: Tue, 31 Dec 2019 17:09:51
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189979006116/my-first-ever-attempt-at-reddie-fan-art
Slug: my-first-ever-attempt-at-reddie-fan-art
Reblog key: JoqRxXK3
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/75a51f8bbf5e4880a2f7972717409049/8b69ba42ff684fac-de/s640x960/2d9a8ef5341df7483cd9d6ead1a2947667259a2a.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><p>My first ever attempt at Reddie fan art!!!</p>
Tags: reddie, fanart, my art

Post id: 189975232501
Date: Tue, 31 Dec 2019 12:18:56
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189975232501/shorts-and-sleepovers
Slug: shorts-and-sleepovers
Reblog key: awwtMCVN
Reblog url: https://recorderprodigy.tumblr.com/post/189961543813/shorts-and-sleepovers
Reblog name: recorderprodigy
Title: Shorts and Sleepovers
<p><a href="https://recorderprodigy.tumblr.com/post/189961543813/shorts-and-sleepovers" class="tumblr_blog">recorderprodigy</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Richie accidentally sees Eddie wearing nothing but <i>the </i>red shorts and confessions happen. This is basically 3k words of porn with feelings. This is my first fic and I am a bit lazy at editing but I hope you enjoy! </b></p>
<p><i>“You can touch me,” Eddie said. His head bowed slightly, looking through his eyelashes at Richie.</i><br/></p>
<p>—- </p>
<p>The air was starting to get crisp as the sun went down over Derry. Richie’s lungs felt cold as he peddled hard towards Eddie’s house. The backpack slung over one shoulder felt heavy with the few comics, unhealthy snacks, and toothbrush he’d just packed. </p>
<p>The Losers had spent a wonderful Friday afternoon swimming at the quarry. Basking in the sun and enjoying the end of the school week - and maybe the last weekend the water wasn’t too chilly to swim in. </p>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ceru-draws.tumblr.com/post/189831870342">ceru-draws</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1437" data-orig-width="1045"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5cb4cb42552d4081520fb1ca84268cde/83c3e51168cb3247-92/s640x960/e7d6962f2b32cbb21f67a873e1f5cd7f81ec8340.png" data-orig-height="1437" data-orig-width="1045"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1091"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/943d020d1c5990a1b3b11fe785ea75b6/83c3e51168cb3247-a6/s640x960/11975d204a3d14204eafaec42bb0c597f3c71864.png" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1091"/></figure></div><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3300" data-orig-width="2400"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bf086a2bc9b403d3419b94f1e334fc33/83c3e51168cb3247-10/s640x960/8d156c20cc7855099938960a0063fee3adbc1a88.png" data-orig-height="3300" data-orig-width="2400"/></figure><p>Birthday gift for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1sccapydGtfC3p5_QkyeHA">@sadvampboy</a> ~ the children</p><p>Reblogs are much appreciated. Do not repost, not for commercial reuse</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
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Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190302801956/catsbrak-far-too-young-to-die-part-two
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Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/190298493369/far-too-young-to-die-part-two-chapter-four
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/190298493369/far-too-young-to-die-part-two-chapter-four" class="tumblr_blog">catsbrak</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2><b>f</b>ar too young to die: part two</h2><p><br/></p><p>-&gt; <b>chapter four</b>: safe &amp; sound</p><p><i>“Seems like a good time to share things about each other. Secrets, 
maybe.” Mike’s tone was light and playful, and Stan bit his lip because 
that smile was imminent.<br/></i></p><p><i>“Michael, you’re crazy if you think you’re getting my secrets for 
free.” Stan chided teasingly. “And on live television no less.”</i></p><p><i>“Come on. You could share one good one with me.” Mike assured him, 
his voice so soft and soothing it drew Stan in. “I’m real good at 
keeping secrets.”</i></p><p><i>“It’s hardly a secret if all of Panem knows it.” Stan reminded him.</i></p><p><i><br/></i></p><p>
<b>warning(s)</b>: implied violence, cursing</p><p>-</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15476589/chapters/53220577#workskin">READ ON AO3 HERE</a></p><p><a href="https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/174400110594/far-too-young-to-die-masterlist-eighteen-year">( </a><b><a href="https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/174400110594/far-too-young-to-die-masterlist-eighteen-year">FTYTD MASTERLIST </a></b><a href="https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/174400110594/far-too-young-to-die-masterlist-eighteen-year">)</a><br/></p><p>-</p><p><i>permanent taglist</i>.<br/></p><p>
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Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190295826381/it-fandom-exchange
Slug: it-fandom-exchange
Reblog key: W00cRLgo
Reblog url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190272808491/would-anyone-be-interested-in-participating-in-a
Reblog name: eddiefuckinkaspbrak
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190272808491">eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Would anyone be interested in participating in a fandom fic/art exchange? Something like a secret Santa but uh, not at Christmas? </p></blockquote><p><a href="https://it-fandom-exchange.tumblr.com/post/190295752082/faq-rules-sign-up-hi-everyone-since-the">https://it-fandom-exchange.tumblr.com/post/190295752082/faq-rules-sign-up-hi-everyone-since-the</a></p><p class="npf_link" data-npf='{"type":"link","url":"https://it-fandom-exchange.tumblr.com/post/190295752082/faq-rules-sign-up-hi-everyone-since-the","display_url":"https://it-fandom-exchange.tumblr.com/post/190295752082/faq-rules-sign-up-hi-everyone-since-the","title":"IT Fandom Exchange","description":"FAQ | RULES | SIGN UP   Hi everyone, since the post about whether to have a fandom exchange project was well received, here we are! This pro","site_name":"IT Fandom Exchange","poster":[{"media_key":"5e3e5da0a0c9bec17cfbc6b4b403cd91:633b74cd8405dcc2-93","type":"image/gif","width":540,"height":225}]}'><a href="https://it-fandom-exchange.tumblr.com/post/190295752082/faq-rules-sign-up-hi-everyone-since-the" target="_blank">IT Fandom Exchange</a></p><p> The project is live!!!</p>
Tags: it fandom, losers club, it fandom exchange
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Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190276533881/loserslibrary-pairing-eddie-kaspbrakrichie
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Reblog key: mOXMaQab
Reblog url: https://loserslibrary.tumblr.com/post/190273019645/pairing-eddie-kaspbrakrichie-tozier-reddie
Reblog name: loserslibrary
Title: 
<p><a href="https://loserslibrary.tumblr.com/post/190273019645/pairing-eddie-kaspbrakrichie-tozier-reddie" class="tumblr_blog">loserslibrary</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="281" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bf2d4af61524ba3a22d14b8c506cf42c/ab958930744569ad-17/s540x810/90fadcfb861661de815cc4b2caf0d45a58abb5c6.gif" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="281"/></figure><p>

<small><b>pairing:</b> Eddie Kaspbrak/Richie Tozier [Reddie], Stanley Uris/Patricia Blum Uris [Stanpat], Mike Hanlon/Bill Denbrough [Hanbrough] &amp; Ben Hanscom/Beverly Marsh [Benverly] <br/></small><small><b>written by</b>: Ashley<br/><b>rating</b>: Teen<br/><b>word count: </b> 2,905

<br/><b>prompt:</b> from <a>@ticomat</a>​ “<b></b>Ok, so, for a prompt, how about the Losers having a Dinner night in which all pairings have big news they planned to tell the others, and end up collectively stealing each others thunder?”<br/></small></p>
<p><small>Eddie knew that he and Richie were the boring friends. They had been for years, and Eddie supposed that was normal. When you’ve been in a serious, committed relationship since… well, forever, it seemed only natural that they wouldn’t have as many crazy stories as their friends. Especially since Richie had been banned from telling sex stories. Eddie didn’t mind, he was never bored with Richie, and he much preferred the most adventurous part of his month being he and Richie trying a new brand of pasta sauce that gave Richie stomach cramps over failed Tinder dates or coworkers setting him up on blind dates with horrible, poorly smelling people. </small></p> <p><a href="https://loserslibrary.tumblr.com/post/190273019645/pairing-eddie-kaspbrakrichie-tozier-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fic rec
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Slug: would-anyone-be-interested-in-participating-in-a
Reblog key: W00cRLgo
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Would anyone be interested in participating in a fandom fic/art exchange? Something like a secret Santa but uh, not at Christmas? </p>
Tags: it fandom, reddie, stozier, benverly, stanlon, hanbrough, losers club, project idea
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Reblog key: TBhRPz6e
Reblog url: https://s-s-georgie.tumblr.com/post/190261770748/the-art-of-scoring-a-date-through-dentistry
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Title: The Art of Scoring A Date Through Dentistry
<p><a href="https://s-s-georgie.tumblr.com/post/190261770748/the-art-of-scoring-a-date-through-dentistry" class="tumblr_blog">s-s-georgie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4cd75fb4db097b1a1d1513867feccbab/7adbf92c12b764da-ba/s540x810/fa41be4a593b425e0c5e8628afa468ff644c1e24.png" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22260139">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>A gift for my darling <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a>​!</p><p>Preview:<br/></p><blockquote><p>“If I’d known that study outside meant oggle the guy I have a crush on I would have never agreed to let you come out here.” Stan says, nudging Richie in the back of his head with his knee. “You have a final in two weeks, Rich. Study.”<br/></p><p>Richie rubs at the back of his head as he leans back, staring up at Stan who looks somewhat irritated. “I was studying asshole.” He gestures to the page in front of him in his notebook. “I just got distracted for a moment because they were yelling down there.”</p><p>Stan leans over Richie and looks at the page before he snorts, kneeing Richie in the back of the head again. “Drawing Eddie’s name in a heart doesn’t constitute as studying.”</p><p>Richie looks down at the page where he’s copied down various notes on impacted wisdom teeth, his eyes landing on the heart scrawled just to the left in the page margin. “Wow okay, didn’t even realise I’d done that one.” He taps his pen under one of his notes. “But I have been studying, see?”</p></blockquote><p>Perma Taglist: 

<b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/ms5sjMwaW-XQ7xXQwcaNYTw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m07DbSapLuUOcl_BSyCSlHg">@loserslibrary</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@pattysblum</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@photoboothreddie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@stylesmelon</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTtb2Zq4Nv1LNwMBSZqaWkQ">@trashmouthgal</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@treegelbmen</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg">@vipertooth</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWpytUUG_E7uiAM0u4jEo0A">@wiersel</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a>​ </b>

</p></blockquote>
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<p><small>Richie’s resigned himself to a lot of things in his life.</small></p>
<p><small>Some which are still true—he’s never going to be able to fucking ice skate, giraffe human that he is, but he’s found a workaround in being very good at letting Eddie pull him across the ice—and some which aren’t—namely some thought-to-be hopeless yearnst for Eddie when he was sixteen which culminated in two very dramatic song-writing sessions, proven unnecessary five months later when Eddie captured his lips in a kiss at the quarry.</small></p> <p><a href="https://loserslibrary.tumblr.com/post/190254859824/pairing-eddie-kaspbrakrichie-tozier-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<b><small>pairing: </small></b><small>eddie kaspbrak/richie tozier [reddie] <small>w/ stanley uris/patty blum [stanpat], mike hanlon/bill denbrough [hanbrough] &amp; beverly marsh/kay mccall [mcmarsh]</small><br/><b>word count: </b>2,138<br/>chapter <b>1</b> of 10<br/><b>beta’d by</b>: <a>@treegelbmen</a> &amp; <a>@photoboothreddie</a>​<br/><b>summary: </b><b></b>He stiffened for a moment, thinking it was Coach Henderson coming over to yank him to his feet, but the touch was much too gentle. “Hey, Richie. Come on.” Eddie Kaspbrak’s voice whispered in his ear, and Richie had to wonder if the fall had knocked him completely unconscious. He let Eddie pull him to his feet, and mostly just stared at the other boy as Eddie helped him gather up the loose- and now slightly damp and dirty- Chemistry notes.<br/>⤹ <i>class scholar richie tozier and school track and field icon eddie kaspbrak rekindle their childhood friendship  loosely based off the <a href="https://caliceal.tumblr.com/post/189645870962/i-suddenly-had-the-overwhelming-urge-to-doodle">art concept</a> by <a>@caliceal</a>   </i><br/></small></p>
<p><small>read on <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22217872/chapters/53048614">ao3</a></b></small></p>
<p><small>
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<blockquote><p>“You okay Eds?” Richie asked as the two of them walked into their apartment, but Eddie continued to give him the silent treatment. He went straight to their room and after a few minutes, Richie heard the telltale sound of books being opened and pen scribbling on paper. </p><p>He sighed, choosing to make himself busy in the kitchen, hoping that would give Eddie some time to cool off. </p><p>As well as give Richie some time to figure out what happened.</p><p>They had been at a party, celebrating Bill launching his new book. Richie had been surprised to find out that Bill’s writer friends weren’t as boring as he expected, actually showing Richie a good time.</p><p>There was a couple in particular that Richie and Eddie really liked. The guy was a car enthusiast and he hit it off with Eddie right away, talking excitedly about different types of engines or whatever. The woman was a fan of Richie’s stand up and she was quite funny herself and according to Eddie, better at impressions than him, but Richie wasn’t so sure about that. </p><p>At some point while they were talking, the topic of kids came up. Emily told Richie that James and her were trying to have a kid. When she asked Richie and Eddie if kids were in their plans, Richie had laughed and said, “Oh no, not us. We’ll be lucky if we ever get a dog.&ldquo; </p><p>A joke he had made countless of times before but for some reason, this time it didn’t sit right with Eddie. </p><p>After that small comment, his mood shifted and he spent the rest of the night sulking and ignoring Richie. Not even James mentioning a four-cylinder Giulia or something like that, was enough to cheer him back up.</p><p>An hour (and a very boring, very silent car ride) later, Eddie was still sulking.</p><p>Richie knew he would have to go into his room and face his boyfriend at some point⎯ he was in no shape to let Eddie claim the bed and spend the night on the couch tonight. So he let out a sigh and squared up, preparing himself to get yelled at. </p><p>Eddie was reviewing his notes, anatomy books and multicolored flashcards spread around him in their bed. Richie knew he had a big residency test coming up and interrupting his studying would only anger him further, which was the <i>last </i>thing he needed. </p><p>But he was tired and he wanted to climb into bed with him and lay his head on Eddie’s lap and drift off to sleep listening to Eddie mumble about hepatic tumors and sternotomies⎯</p><p>So, he opened his mouth to ask Eddie if he wanted some tea, hoping it would get him on his good side, but at the sound of Richie clearing his throat, Eddie blurted out, &quot;Why don’t you want to have kids with me?&quot; </p><p>Richie let out a strangled sound, mouth snapping closed in surprise. &quot;Uh, what? I- what?&quot; </p><p>&quot;Do you not want to have kids with me?” Eddie repeated, slower and slightly more annoyed. </p><p>“Eds, what the fuck?” Richie asked with a nervous, high-pitched laugh. This wasn’t how he expected their conversation to go. </p><p>“I mean, I’m just asking because when I asked you if you wanted to move in with me you said that you did, and that you could picture a life with me, but you never said anything about kids. You said that maybe we could get a dog. And tonight, when that couple asked us about kids, you said it again. You said we could get a dog.”</p><p>“Do you⎯” Richie faltered, confused. “Do you want a dog?&quot; </p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes. &quot;No! I want to know what we’re doing here.&quot; </p><p>&quot;Here?&quot; </p><p>&quot;I love you and you love me.” Eddie continued. Richie nodded, agreeing with that statement even if he couldn’t tell where he was going with this. “I know that, but when I look ahead⎯”</p><p>“Why are we looking ahead?”</p><p>“I just want to know what we are doing, what you want. Do you want kids with me or am I just the ‘let’s get a dog’ guy for you?&quot; </p><p>&quot;I’m so fucking confused right now.” Richie muttered under his breath, but Eddie heard and he hissed.</p><p>“Confused because you don’t know if you want kids or because you don’t know if you want to have them with me?”</p><p>Richie blinked at him, shaking his head. “Confused because you’re making a big fucking deal about some stupid joke I made. You should know by now that you can’t take me too seriously, Eds.” He said. “Look, I only said that⎯ the thing about the dog, because we’ve never talked about kids, and⎯ <i>and</i>,” He repeated, louder, when Eddie tried to interrupt him. “I didn’t think Bill’s party was the place where you’d want to talk about something as important as whether or not we want kids.”</p><p>“Oh.” Eddie gasped, eyes widening. “<i>Oh</i>.&quot; </p><p>&quot;Yeah. <i>Oh</i>, you idiot.” Richie said with a snort. “I wasn’t like⎯ shutting down the idea of us having a kid, okay? I just didn’t know we were there yet.” He explained. “But if this is what you want. If having a kid is something that would make you happy, then I can be ready for that.&quot; </p><p>Eddie’s expression softened, a smile breaking across his face. &quot;Well, I mean⎯”</p><p>“You just have to say the word, Eds.” He said with a serious tone but then he gave Eddie a shit eating grin. “Actually, you know what? Let’s do it.” He added and started unbuckling his pants. </p><p>“Rich, what the fuck are you doing?&quot; </p><p>&quot;Let’s make a baby.” Richie replied, dropping his pants.</p><p>Eddie let out a loud shriek. “What the fuck⎯ we can’t! Richie, that’s not how it works!” He said, but he was laughing, harder when Richie started jumping forward, towards the bed, his pants still bunched up around his ankles. </p><p>“Wait, really? We can’t get pregnant?” He asked playing dumb, a lopsided grin on his face. “Well, that’s fucking homophobic. Fine, let’s make a hypothetical baby then.” He held onto the headboard for balance as he stepped out of his pants.</p><p>Eddie stared at him like he was crazy. “Are you out of your mind? We’re not making a hypothetical baby! Or any kind of baby! We can't⎯ not right now! I’m in the middle of my residency and your career is just starting! We’re barely even home⎯ Richie!” Eddie was screaming in between laughs, pushing Richie away as he tried to climb on top of him. “No, don’t come near me, Richie! We are <i>not </i>making a hypothetical baby!”</p><p>Richie dropped himself on top of Eddie, effectively trapping him. His flashcards and books were probably on the floor by now. He could feel his chest rise and fall as his laughter died down, eyes shining with tears and cheeks flushed red. Richie couldn’t help but lean down and kiss his smile. “Fine fine. But the choice is yours. Say the word and I’ll give you a baby. Whatever makes you happy, baby.”</p><p>Eddie’s expression softened, he reached up to tug a small curl behind Richie’s ear. “Okay.” He said, nodding. “Let’s just stick to the dog right now.&quot; </p><p>&quot;Yeah?” Richie flashed him a crooked grin. Eddie nodded again. “Okay, yeah. Let’s get a dog.” He leaned down to kiss Eddie one more time, then he laid his head on his chest. He knew he was probably squishing him but Eddie didn’t seem to mind, carding his fingers through Richie’s hair distractedly.</p><p>They both laid there in comfortable silence, until Richie snorted and said, “Hey, since we’re getting a dog⎯ do you think that if I fuck you doggy style it counts as making a hypothetical puppy?&quot; </p><p>Then, Eddie was using all his strength to push Richie off of him and over the edge of the bed, where he landed next to his long forgotten flashcards. </p><p><b>Tag list: </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnAh3bkzb1iHs-5JWVEuZ-A">@daddyphantomtbh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbPkyjF_bnqGPsG1ch-5Pxw">@lemonaayyee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@losers-gotta-stick-together</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1oGOuEM48bZ5qYxFeUPHNA">@sam-i-am2468</a> @stylesmelon​  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFtaLVsHkI2rl0gTK67qU4Q">@hammockrichie</a>​  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@jesuschristsupruvestar</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myT_1FzlCZkggzOWS0CT50w">@mirandonsky</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFJs3grzx8WdWNUGYXzbMNQ">@reddie4diaster</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mdXwzraajbo9Gwycs-DM8Rw">@alargedepresso</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mpFb8QC5mObTHunT6AbiXlw">@pan-ini</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfE-DCcfJYYYmxoAIdo-iWA">@reddie-to-cry</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muv-um4SGWc_H_x3hgwDDWA">@trashmouthnick</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmuht9Puto1B47ZSDtOCPmg">@multi-fandom-wby</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvJfPP4D6OqFmkaptvySXSQ">@wheezyeds</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3ibtMW-RHcq-3Is3LlfPIA">@reddieslashgeneralhorror</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSF34GKXSpuWQ-BM7gkk8iQ">@reddie-tozibrak</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mQoKmG1uAYtF-O0iOtJXGuQ">@lover-mouth</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mp-uWm2uwfB_ZWgtMXt87eg">@castielwinovak</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwAPoBv1vrativLzFwceSEA">@a-gay-treee</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a>​ @fcngirltrxsh <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbdFkUEfj0Qo6S9UGlifvIw">@spirited-marvel</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miyqsUrLUJuLJi-lUOKiEdQ">@typewrxter</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAphqGaOihePOoBGqiac2sQ">@rebecca-the-queen</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mF1EtKJpH4Rt5hTlZn-oEbw">@juhavs</a>​  <b>(if you want to be added, let me know!)</b></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://loserslibrary.tumblr.com/post/190160238130/pairing-eddie-kaspbrakrichie-tozier-reddie" class="tumblr_blog">loserslibrary</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/94cfa80f7359c51f6660a5ff606a8ab0/489f61c1be72b22e-75/s540x810/75edc739794976720c336d3921a19ac548ba6cf1.gif" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p><small><b>pairing: </b>Eddie Kaspbrak/Richie Tozier [Reddie]<br/></small><small><b>written by</b>: Amy<br/><b>rating</b>: Teen<br/><b>word count: </b>2,220<br/><b>prompt:</b> “So…I think you were trying to tell me something, earlier?” and “I can’t believe this is happening…I’m not dreaming, right?” with reddie please?<br/></small></p>
<p><small>In all of Eddie’s seventeen years of life, he had never seen the Tozier Household so full of people. Cars were strewn up the street, parked at all angles with some on the front lawn, and people were pouring out of the front door, plastic cups in their hands. Of course, Eddie should have known that when Richie declared a ‘Party of the Century’, it meant it was going to be crazy.</small></p>
<p><small>Eddie just hadn’t expected it to be this crazy.</small></p> <p><a href="https://loserslibrary.tumblr.com/post/190160238130/pairing-eddie-kaspbrakrichie-tozier-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, my writing
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/189607955926">gczebos</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I cannot express how much I love this because I feel like it’s almost always the other way around!!!!!!!!! This is EVERYTHING</p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddietrashdeposit.tumblr.com/post/189598800633">reddietrashdeposit</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1409"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bfd7f15e08cf64fae1f757be1c5be4d6/f811d536fc2146df-2d/s640x960/5f9c8e094f2fae5b581430cedf10f73a6f0d3662.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1409"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="878" data-orig-width="1754"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cb43fbe074ed8869f3b543e3cfdb0107/f811d536fc2146df-79/s640x960/6812f7eb4c87a75f2e8bb68684aa3839f8e149cd.jpg" data-orig-height="878" data-orig-width="1754"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="569" data-orig-width="1136"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4219b6ce24b9148cb7c332bf7647c947/f811d536fc2146df-4e/s640x960/b8c10e6021380025612915d47225517cdf27e321.jpg" data-orig-height="569" data-orig-width="1136"/></figure><p>a reluctant demon eddie + a mischievous angel richie 🥀✨</p></blockquote></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://cater-pickle.tumblr.com/post/187712414959">cater-pickle</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1846"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dd5206e8948d4afb4a47e959b58b7e41/5c244c43011484f0-af/s640x960/7ed23c6ff1b5aaf40c5e24038e4be2dbcd2304a9.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1846"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1846"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f3802b211fb9036607bc3fefb85c8068/5c244c43011484f0-96/s640x960/dafa598c1993240c71cbcb59fd68820c0025bfe9.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1846"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1846"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6b925633247c617604e5158c39664b1d/5c244c43011484f0-6a/s640x960/101695e68b7e914abb97a2cb0eb84d8d5e93f4ec.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1846"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1846"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/150858d7b6ae7e9779c5910e1fedb0d3/5c244c43011484f0-82/s640x960/dca052bd3d02c93cc4d150fdba728e18be5e5ffb.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1846"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1846"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/532f90369289fa046ca9d68bc9c61170/5c244c43011484f0-2c/s640x960/cd43ad0062bd33ad43b5f531324b7964a3bfff0b.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1846"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1846"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ebeb7e658159aa6f8a76bc80261ca897/5c244c43011484f0-4a/s640x960/7137569f83315c4bb01a64bd473afde2c002c4ff.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1846"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1846"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8678341b86ef554fc99cb65d03870e3e/5c244c43011484f0-a5/s640x960/79c653065838fa8d6e29c845548c9611451ee117.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1846"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1846"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cc09c97af2dca48a0fad83bbead55d5c/5c244c43011484f0-38/s640x960/01148f6acd4b3e2b2286f7a8fd6e6a74855b1a41.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1846"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1846"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/178a6272c826e3209fdeb72bf172ad08/5c244c43011484f0-a2/s640x960/06c8e917160c49b52087d77b94181e52e037c9b0.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1846"/></figure><p>One of my many daily struggles from “living with” Anxiety</p></blockquote>
Tags: art, anxiety, mental health
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://nayanami.tumblr.com/post/189729447223">nayanami</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1084"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6da5d8ef982bf96c40de96ccf6da27fb/0fdcdc35492538ef-81/s640x960/f310f28cee121c2ac146bcc3f0c66ed368306d6e.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1084"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1084"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e7b19461ee46ff662c1ae1520d220bce/0fdcdc35492538ef-1e/s640x960/90af061c6cc98f87bc6a6af788f245e8fd577588.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1084"/></figure><p>7: THE CHARIOT (Bill Denbrough) </p><p>8: THE STRENGTH (Eddie Kaspbrak)</p><p>IT characters + tarot cards = 💘🎈</p></blockquote>
Tags: eddie kaspbrak, bill denbrough, fanart, wow! i love this!!!
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Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="946" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d7531f9b0fe4cdc793e68f01ade38c74/0439c39f13304a24-c9/s640x960/dd18e97102cb7e4568b691b9b5052193b5352d88.jpg" data-orig-height="946" data-orig-width="828"/></figure><p><b><i>The invisible red thread between two people who are meant to be together </i></b></p>
Tags: reddie, reddie fanart, it fanart, my art, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, soulmate au
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Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: DSC
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190078127347/dsc" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="467" data-orig-width="700"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3ecb10f144b397ed60d3a3530e2e65c8/83d85f3dee688d24-f5/s540x810/cc85be3ab73733ca4525810d7afd743df55ecdc7.png" data-orig-height="467" data-orig-width="700"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22130089/chapters/52821178">Read Chapter One Here</a></h2>
<p>Preview: </p>
<p>“They get a lot of the DSC here.” Richie said, waving at the bartender as they sat on the stools. Eddie produced a cleaning wipe from his pants and wiped his off first, a gesture Richie found strangely endearing. “You’re a bit weird huh Eds?”</p>
<p>“Not my fucking name.” Eddie repeated, sitting as he finally judged the seat to be clean enough. Then he scrutinized the small drink menu. Richie tried not to laugh, knowing that it hadn’t been updated in at least a decade. Eddie’s nose scrunched as he figured that out.</p>
<p>He put it down, ordering a Manhattan instead. “What’s DSC?” He asked, folding his hands in front of him and sitting perfectly straight. Richie was sure Eddie was judging how he curled over the bar, his elbows on it as he ate peanuts by the handful.</p>
<p>Richie finished chewing before answering. “Dead Spouse Club.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190078127347/dsc" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fic rec
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ciphersnail.tumblr.com/post/190058139597">ciphersnail</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1225"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ffa577f3ac2484732de7bfa29b9c9f4e/783457d8e10b3ae3-9a/s640x960/55b0dfb0076c2f2a6ae9c21c9041b0ad8f9834db.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1225"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f815db9ef0260dc6e6e18c5bd3d24360/783457d8e10b3ae3-a6/s640x960/062aa8861822ac07481ed61f0e94534bb9cf6cfa.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d810098cdfb0d9b484c7323b876ac050/783457d8e10b3ae3-73/s640x960/8926934137db4bc15a8f1bb987999ea8ddd93397.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/884cb571840f7131314dea88047e1b4a/783457d8e10b3ae3-6f/s640x960/d2495a365b2d8f66ac65be8ca479e5ed14d2f601.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/64591207f971004b7875b7e041d8e7ec/783457d8e10b3ae3-58/s640x960/73d3b82c026d708c6c6c36ff34b95ac9da9b79b8.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/46e05f285e2439d03b7a44bc92780f6b/783457d8e10b3ae3-1e/s640x960/a8c2a8582bb22f5424d01ae984628314dc1314b4.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a8a32d30c337362b3bcbff40225d89ad/783457d8e10b3ae3-24/s640x960/2f8ee8c52d1b72f4afb31db1438894c49da1bf97.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/051ce0c13a4c04f3668d302344c15db4/783457d8e10b3ae3-e4/s640x960/f87114f24496b49c8b1f913fa8522d4f128ec60b.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cefedbeae97c02d34fcba726e13fe783/783457d8e10b3ae3-55/s640x960/640d296a7f661e2e18a1699941373bbf89d0f254.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9ddeb3a99f8376aba61d8205444f6820/783457d8e10b3ae3-f2/s640x960/8cbda65ec1ec5b473d5004453c50495503c10170.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Deadlights Kiss </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://luncheonart.tumblr.com/post/190064095505">luncheonart</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1186" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8f3b5bdb07eea3074ee9d69c4a250ba4/62c6845b2ad7cd54-e0/s640x960/a10bb7cb66c764a35a181e786e8eda4a1c04d694.jpg" data-orig-height="1186" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1186" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2603d5320d4281fd3ac6781b4df34b44/62c6845b2ad7cd54-64/s640x960/3cb94d9748753e6b9080906cc25889e3a652e48e.jpg" data-orig-height="1186" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1186" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b3faf99c20231d51170b04c026191d35/62c6845b2ad7cd54-d1/s640x960/87c1161751b51aea4d4903f1a5f6d0c688071773.jpg" data-orig-height="1186" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>i’ve returned to give you all some art of an eddie kaspbrak spirited away au that nobody wanted, needed, or asked for</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
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<p><a href="https://wespers.tumblr.com/post/190004315211/love-letters-only-anonymously-or-not-send-me" class="tumblr_blog">wespers</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b>LOVE LETTERS ONLY: </b>anonymously (or not) send me your favorite blogs and i will compliment them because the world needs more positivity in 2020!!</p></blockquote>
Tags: send me some blogs!!!!
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<p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/504c08185a8781d936be8f380ee80961/88f2b4749ea0b7eb-38/s640x960/337a68acfecb3fbfb695500c4c8de02957cf5f3a.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure></p><h2><b><i>Richie loves hugs and Eddie ‘hates’ it</i></b></h2>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, it fanart, reddie fanart, my art, reddie sketch, it sketch
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<p><a href="https://loserslibrary.tumblr.com/post/190047664971/now-open-the-losers-library-requests" class="tumblr_blog">loserslibrary</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="225" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9a9769aaed0113ae87a535e8b3a6e9e7/757d6b0d942c8233-e4/s540x810/5acd6466691b8c1a297a8c8c6e977e0ed4b70d57.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="225"/></figure><h2><b>Now Open: The Loser’s Library</b></h2><p> <a href="https://loserslibrary.tumblr.com/faq">requests</a> | <a href="https://loserslibrary.tumblr.com/members">members</a> | tracking: loserslibrary</p><p>We’re a group of writers and betas focused on content for the IT fandom. We are now taking prompt requests for any losers pairings! We can’t wait to see what you request!</p></blockquote>
Tags: it fic, it fanfiction, it 2017, it 2019, loserslibrary, itmovieofficial
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://rumble-bee-art.tumblr.com/post/190043762532">rumble-bee-art</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1824" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ab14dad4f846151d6e7472c26790be4d/276523323ecfbcef-87/s640x960/f9e56809778be34449e2e5be7434098b2ecaea80.png" data-orig-height="1824" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1824" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7b7c6344dc61274de9adfcd6f5ba72f8/276523323ecfbcef-b1/s640x960/a39070702355f655d147e433f2a28e0e9cc3da4a.png" data-orig-height="1824" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1824" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/13e7ac607a0246953e50cf3121aa0f07/276523323ecfbcef-73/s640x960/4676dfc9437ae6528afabd672aea5a27279f51d9.png" data-orig-height="1824" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>So yeah this is Star Wars! AU. Or more like Stormpilot AU starring Richie as a Resistance pilot prodigy (despite his poor eyesight) and Eddie (or ED-2314) who was a Stormtrooper and rescued by Richie (and rescue Richie) who immediately named him Eds but Eddie didn’t like the name one bit and renamed himself Eddie lol</p><p>This was destined to happened. Btw Richie is not suave in the slightest so the first picture is actually a complete accident </p></blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/82c88eae45b98946ad18b3b10dbaaa54/c5d1d08e7fdf37b8-c5/s540x810/62f9de709126f8cb299d720ff9d2009a0e4752c8.jpg" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20774708/chapters/52323109">chapter three - the shopping trip </a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary:</b> <i>When Eddie is offered a ride home after a disastrous night out, he never expected it to flip his whole life upside down. He never expected for Richie Tozier to make him fall in love, heart and soul. </i><br/><b>pairing:</b> <i>reddie</i><br/><b>words:</b> <i>3,139<br/></i><b>chapters:</b> <i>&frac34;</i></p><p><i>*click chapter title to read on AO3</i></p></blockquote><p><i>* * * * *</i></p><p>The sound of a horn blaring from outside his apartment made Eddie jump and stick his head out of the window. He smiled to himself, realising it was Richie, alerting him that he had arrived so they could head to the mall for birthday present shopping. He grabbed his jacket, and his keys before heading down the stairs and into the passenger seat of Richie’s Camaro.<b><br/></b></p><p>“Good morning,” Eddie smiled, buckling up and turning his attention to Richie, who was staring at him with soft eyes. “What? Do I have something on my face?” Immediately, his hands moved to his face, trying to rub whatever Richie was staring at off.</p><p>Richie laughed and reached out, taking Eddie’s hands and moving them away from his face, “There is nothing on your face Eds. I was just admiring how adorable you look in the morning.”</p><p>Suddenly, Eddie spluttered and he felt his face turn a light shade of red, his heart thumping hard in his chest. “I- you…you can’t just say things like that-” He muttered, tucking some hair behind his ear as he looked out of the window to the sidewalk. Next to him, Richie laughed again before taking off down the street towards the mall. “Don’t laugh at me, asshole.”</p><p>“I’m not laughing at you, Eds.” Richie assured him and he moved a hand to settle on Eddie’s knee, giving it a reassuring squeeze to calm him down. Eddie sagged back against the seat, biting down at his lip as he thought about how amazing Richie was, how patient with him he was. No other guy Eddie had ever been with had been this understanding of his anxiety.</p><p>“I’m sorry,” Eddie whispered, turning his head back to look at Richie, whose eyes were focused on the road but he knew he was still listening. “It’s just taking me a while to get used to…intimacy with another guy. It’s been a while.”</p><p>Richie hummed in understanding, giving Eddie’s knee another squeeze, “I completely get it, and we’ll move as slow or as fast as you want to Eds. I quite like you, and I’d like to get to know you better, if you’d let me. The offer of a date still stands, and you are still welcome to come see the taping of my SNL skits whenever you want.” He smiled. “There is no pressure for this to become something before you’re ready.”</p><!-- more --><p>Eddie’s heart swelled, how the hell had he got so lucky to land someone like Richie? Even though Richie was allowing him to set the pace of their budding relationship, Eddie had never felt the urge to just say ‘fuck it’ and got head first into it. However, the anxious feeling began to creep up once more, stopping those thoughts in their tracks and he smiled. “Thank you, that means…so much to me.”</p><p>They fell into a comfortable silence, the radio playing softly until Richie indicated to enter the parking lot of the mall. The temperature was starting to drop as they delved further into November, and the cold air hit Eddie the second he stepped out of the car, causing him to shiver. Richie was by his side almost immediately, an arm wrapping around his shoulder. “Don’t worry, I’ll keep you warm.”</p><p>Another flush made its way onto Eddie’s cheeks, but he didn’t turn his head away this time, trying to push himself further out of his comfort zone. He wasn’t sure what was making him act this way, but a small feeling made him think that it was because he was sure Richie would be there to catch him if he fell.</p><p>Thankfully, as it was so early in the morning, the mall was practically empty. Eddie knew though that it wouldn’t last, as people would be arriving soon for their early Christmas Shopping and it would turn into a manic rush as well as long never ending queues. The sooner they could get round the mall to find Bev a present, the better.</p><p>“What were you thinking?” Eddie asked as they walked past all the more expensive shops. “I was thinking of buying her a new handbag, as the one she uses right now is falling apart at the seams. I’d hate for it to break when she is on a night out and lose her stuff.”</p><p>They stopped outside a handbag store and walked inside, browsing the vast collection the store had to offer. Eddie was easy when it came to gift buying as he would choose something and always put the receipt in with the gift, so if the receiver didn’t like it, they could always take it back. After about twenty minutes of searching, Eddie finally saw a Michael Kors handbag that Bev would just love.</p><p>“This is nice,” Richie grinned, lifting it up and checking all the zippers and secret pockets inside the bag. “She’ll love you forever for buying her this.” He laughed, wrapping his arm back around Eddie’s shoulders as they headed to the checkout. “How about I add a purse in here and we can give them to her as a joint present?”</p><p>Eddie nodded at the idea, knowing Bev would love to have a matching purse and handbag. They moved over to the purses and Richie found one from the same designer that would match the handbag Eddie had chosen. With their two items they made their way back to the checkout and $450 dollars later, they were out of the shop.</p><p>“Damn, that was an expensive birthday gift,” Eddie muttered, stuffing his hands into his pockets. He pulled out his phone and checked the time, which read 12:34. “Do you want to get some lunch?” He asked and Richie nodded his head enthusiastically, leading them to the escalator and down to the food court.</p><p>The mall was starting to get busy with the lunch rush, but they were lucky to find a table in a more secluded area of the food court. Richie remained standing and had a look about, “McDonalds?” He asked and Eddie laughed, nodding his head.</p><p>“McDonalds.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><b></b></p><p>On Wednesday morning, thankfully one of Eddie’s days off, he received a message from Richie with all the details for his SNL skit that afternoon. Of course, his whole body was thrumming with nerves, but he had called his therapist and she had calmed him down, explaining that this was a good thing for him and that she was sure Richie wouldn’t push him to do anything he was uncomfortable with.</p><p>With her positive words in mind, Eddie planned for the day ahead. He showered, shaved and picked out the nicest outfit that he could find before calling a cab to take him to the studio. Richie’s message was very clear, so Eddie wouldn’t get confused, and he was so grateful for that.</p><p><b>[From Richie] </b>Get to the studio for 1pm. When you come in the front door, there will be a sign to the left saying Studio 2. Go up there and press the button, let them know your name and someone will come collect you and bring you to where I am. See you soon! &lt;3</p><p>Each time Eddie read over the message, his heart skipped a beat at the little heart Richie placed at the end. It put a smile to his face, which Eddie knew was the reason Richie added it in the first place. As the cab pulled up outside of the studio for SNL, Eddie quickly paid the driver and stepped out, following Richie’s instructions until he was outside the door to Studio 2.</p><p>He pressed the button and after a few moments, a voice came through the intercom, startling Eddie a little. “Yes?”</p><p>“Uh, hi…my name is Eddie Kaspbrak. I’m a friend of Richie Tozier?” Eddie stammered a little and the voice on the other side inhaled. “Is…everything alright?”</p><p>“Yes of course, someone will be down to collect you shortly.” The woman said and then the intercom beeped, signalling the end of the conversation. Less than five minutes later, someone was opening the door and smiling as they let Eddie inside, closing it behind them.</p><p>They didn’t speak, which only added to Eddie’s anxiety, as he was shuffled down the long corridor to stop outside a room. The person who collected him knocked on the door, and Eddie let out a sigh of relief when Richie opened it, greeting him with a wide smile. “Eds, you made it!”</p><p>Unable to help himself, Eddie launched forward, wrapping his arms around Richie’s waist in a tight hug. Just being close to someone familiar and not a bunch of total strangers made him feel a million times better. “Hi sorry, just so many new people at once, wasn’t expecting it.”</p><p>“Are you okay?” Richie asked, pulling Eddie inside of his dressing room and closing the door to give them more privacy. “I knew I should have sent someone to collect you from your house, fuck. I’m sorry.”</p><p>“No!” Eddie shook his head. “No getting here was fine, it was just…the people who came to get me, and the woman on the intercom, they were a bit…brash? And I know they probably didn’t mean anything by it, but I couldn’t help but feel that I had done something to ruin their day. You know?”</p><p>Richie pulled him in for another hug then, before leading him over to where there was some tea and coffee set out. “Of course, I completely understand. Next time, I’ll come and get you personally myself. All you need to do is call me okay? You ever feel weird or uncomfortable, just call me and I’ll be there.”</p><p>Eddie felt his heart swell and he bit his lip, “Thank you, Richie…you have no idea how much that means to me.” He reached over and took Richie’s hand, squeezing it. They really were moving as slowly as possible, at Eddie’s pace, and he wasn’t sure he was ready to make any more moves other than hand holding. Not yet anyway.</p><p>“So, I was thinking that tomorrow&hellip;we could go on that date we talked about, if you’re not busy?” Richie asked, a nervous smile on his face. “I may have planned one out, but if you’re not feeling it then we can totally postpone it to another time. I’ll understand.”</p><p>This time, a smile broke out on Eddie’s face and he lifted his hand to cover over Richie’s mouth. “Shut up for a second will you? I would love to go on a date with you tomorrow. I told you, I like spending time with you and I do owe you that date. It better meet my expectations.”</p><p>Before Richie could answer, the producer opened the door and stuck his head in, “Richie, we’re ready for you. Mr Kaspbrak if you could head to the audience ready for filming that would be great.” With that, he was gone.</p><p>Eddie grinned and reached up on his tip toes, pressing a kiss to Richie’s cheek, “Break a leg, I’ll be waiting for you after you’re done.” He pulled back and giggled at the blush rising on Richie’s cheek. “Richie, go!”</p><p>“Right, right,” Richie nodded. “Enjoy the show, Eds. I hope I make you laugh as much as I want to!” Richie winked and left the room, Eddie following behind and using the signs to take him to the audience seating. There was a seat with his name on it, right at the front and he smiled at the two boys sitting next to him.</p><p>Richie’s skit was…really funny in fact. The skit was all about auditioning for some weird clown movie, and Richie was constantly changing his outfits and characters as he ‘auditioned’ for all the different parts. He had to cover his mouth to control his giggling, and at one point the boy next to him handed him a tissue to wipe his eyes.</p><p>Once the filming was over, Richie left to get back into his normal outfit and the two boys turned their attention to Eddie. “I have never seen someone laugh that hard at Richie before. How much did he pay you?” The man with curly dark hair asked, raising an eyebrow. The man next to him, dark skin and rather tall rolled his eyes and offered out his hand.</p><p>“Ignore Stan, he just likes to wind Richie up. I’m Mike, by the way. You must be Eddie?” The man, Mike, introduced himself. “Richie mentioned that you were coming along, asked us to make you feel welcome, but you seemed to be having a grand time all on your own.”</p><p>Eddie bit down on his lip and looked between the two of them, “You’re friends with Richie? Close friends?”</p><p>The other man, Stan, nodded and stepped forward to offer his own hand out, shaking Eddie’s in greeting. “Yeah, though sometimes I wish he wasn’t. Richie and I have been friends since kindergarten, I’m used to his crap by now and soon, you will be too.” He smirked as Richie approached them. </p><p>“Oh god, please don’t scare him away Staniel!” Richie gasped, wrapping an arm around Eddie’s shoulder to pull him in close. “How did you like the skit? I hope you were laughing your little socks off. Couldn’t see for the bright lights.”</p><p>“Oh he was laughing alright, very hysterical,” Stan supplied, smirking in Eddie’s direction before taking Mike’s hand. “We’ll be seeing you at Bev’s dinner on Friday I hope?” He asked. “Looks like it’s shaping up to be a good night.”</p><p>Richie simply pulled Eddie closer, resting his chin on top of his head. The whole act made Eddie feel as though they had been dating for years, not just started seeing each other a few days ago&hellip;if that was what they were to one another. Richie hadn’t said anything to him, and Eddie wasn’t about to bring it up. “We’ll definitely be there, we’re looking forward to it, aren’t we Eds?”</p><p>Nodding his head, Eddie leaning into the touch and looked up at Richie with a warm smile, completely missing the look that was shared between Stan and Mike. “Yeah, we’re looking forward to it.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Richie drove Eddie to his apartment door, cutting the engine and leaning back in the driver’s seat, “Here we are, home sweet home.” He grinned. “Thanks for coming today. It was nice to see you in the crowd, and I’m glad you enjoyed yourself.”</p><p>“I did. I really did.” Eddie smiled, tucking some of his hair behind his ear. “I’m really glad you invited me, pushed me out of my comfort zone. Not many people have the ability to do that.” He admitted.</p><p>With a wide grin, Richie reached his hand out to place it over Eddie’s hand that wasn’t playing with his hair, “I’ll try and push you out of your comfort zone for as long as you will let me. I like you Eddie, and I want to get to know you and spend time with you.”</p><p>Eddie felt like he was stuck in a dream as there was no way someone as amazing as Richie Tozier was genuinely showing interest in him. There was no way that Richie actually wanted to spend time with Eddie Kaspbrak, shy and anxious Eddie Kaspbrak. Yet, Richie <i>did</i> and if Eddie didn’t jump on the chance, then he would probably lose Richie. </p><p>Which was why Eddie sucked in a deep breath and took a leap. A small one, but a leap all the same. “Will you walk me to my door?” He asked and his stomach fluttered at the way Richie’s eyes lit up, nodding his head. </p><p>“Of course, stay there. Let me get the door for you.” Richie was out of the car in an instant, running around to the other side and opening the door for Eddie. It all happened so fast that Eddie barely had time to react, and a blush spread out over his cheeks as he took Richie’s extended hand, slipping out of the car.</p><p>They took their time walking up the path to Eddie’s apartment building, and even more time walking up the stairs to his door. As they came to a stop outside Eddie’s apartment, he fished in his pocket for his keys, pulling them out and waving them with a mutter of, “Found them.”</p><p>A million thoughts were swimming through Eddie’s mind at that moment. Should he go inside and close the door? Should he invite Richie in? He paused at that one, not sure if he was ready for <i>that </i>particular leap. Once his mind had calmed, Eddie slipped the keys into the lock and opened the door just a crack before turning back around to face Richie. “I had a really nice time tonight,” he breathed out once more and Richie smiled.</p><p>“Hey, I don’t&hellip;don’t think I expect anything from you because you asked me to walk you to your door. Baby steps, yeah?” Richie assured him and Eddie let out a breath he didn’t realise he’d been holding. Richie flashed him another grin and leaned down, pressing a kiss to Eddie’s cheek and stepping back. “I’ll text you, when I get home okay?”</p><p>Eddie nodded and Richie tipped his head, turning to make his way back down the hall to the stairwell. It was then that Eddie made his second spontaneous decision of the night. “Richie! Wait!” He called after him, running down the hall until he was standing in front of Richie, who had turned back to face him. “You forgot something.” Without waiting for Richie to ask him what he meant, Eddie pushed up on his toes, settling his hands on Richie’s shoulders as he brought their lips together in a soft, first kiss. </p><p>Richie inhaled sharply before he leaned into it, one of his hands wrapping around Eddie’s waist and the other reaching up to cup his cheek. Then he kissed back, and Eddie just let himself be kissed, giving up on trying to keep up as he completely melted into Richie. It wasn’t a particularly long kiss, but it was a perfect one. </p><p>They pulled away, both with huge smiles on their faces and Eddie moved back, the hand that was on his cheek falling limp by Richie’s side. He took a few steps back towards his apartment, cheeks burning just a little. “Pick me up on Friday?”</p><p>All Richie did was nod his head, a wide smile on his lips as he too stepped back towards the hall. As Eddie reached his apartment he slipped inside with one final wave and rested his back against the door, sliding down it as he squealed into the empty apartment. </p><p>For the first time in what felt like years&hellip;Eddie Kaspbrak felt completely and utterly happy. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekasbpark</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moOZwuNEWJxMz4rku7lCJhQ">@3tothe1</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlSCxmNpoRujIVY0MJQxWmg">@virgo-luthie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUmy2IPn0gN7y-iVxtN8_Mw">@sashadrowned</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbdFkUEfj0Qo6S9UGlifvIw">@spirited-marvel</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@losers-gotta-stick-together</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAphqGaOihePOoBGqiac2sQ">@rebecca-the-queen</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m0tksFRI7909gMzoy8pbrFA">@ultrapaninibred</a></i></p>
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Post id: 189816207566
Date: Sun, 22 Dec 2019 22:22:38
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189816207566/freshreddie-weak-concept-eddie-doesnt-find
Slug: freshreddie-weak-concept-eddie-doesnt-find
Reblog key: Q2HNfed4
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://freshreddie.tumblr.com/post/189771086610/weak-concept-eddie-doesnt-find-richies-jokes" class="tumblr_blog">freshreddie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>weak concept: eddie doesn’t find richie’s jokes funny and refuses to laugh at his stand-up shows or whatever i dont even understand this concept enough to reference it properly <br/></p><p>powerful concept: not only does eddie find richie’s jokes hilarious but he finds the ones that are particularly bad EXTREMELY hilarious and when richie fails a joke at one of his stand up gigs in the dead awkward silence you can just hear eddie losing his absolute fucking mind in the front row and Richie just beaming up on stage despite no one else laughing <br/></p><p>and later on richie just saying to some interviewer “yeah i can have an entire room laughing but if eddie isn’t laughing then the joke failed imo but if everyone else is frowning and eddie’s laughing then it was a good night”</p><p>anyway in this house we cater to aggressively supportive reddie get that eddie being cold shit outta here that boy SHRIEKS with laughter at richies jokes so much in the book he thinks he’s so amazing and ambitious LET HIM BE WILDLY IN LOVE AND ENTHRALLED WITH RICHIE TOZIER DAMN <br/></p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://boopliette.tumblr.com/post/189647179245">boopliette</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1447"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/94b0f1b521f45678e236fa4e9e8167e0/7ca083da2d7b5fe3-69/s640x960/059349a813ecc08dba141b1496226b38e64e76d0.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1447"/></figure><p>it’s all about the TENDER HANDS 👌</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://trashmouthkid.tumblr.com/post/189799179770/trashmouthkid-richie-does-that-obnoxiously-cute" class="tumblr_blog">trashmouthkid</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://trashmouthkid.tumblr.com/post/189799173385/richie-does-that-obnoxiously-cute-thing-that" class="tumblr_blog">trashmouthkid</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>Richie does that obnoxiously cute thing that couples do where he’ll come up to Eddie from behind, cover his eyes, and say “guess who,” but he’ll say it in one of his character/celebrity impressions and Eddie has to guess which one. </p></blockquote>
<p>“You have to rotate it to your left—No, Mikey, your other left.” </p><p>“Actually Bill, I think he’s got it.” </p><p>“You think so?” </p><p>“Yeah, who’s the architect here?” </p><p>“And who’s the risk analyst? You guys aren’t listening to me, if he had just picked that piece up top—” </p><p>Eddie pauses when two large hands come up around his face from behind and cover his eyes, blocking his view of the tower of Jenga blocks on Stan’s coffee table out in front of him. </p><p>“Guess who?” The voice undoubtedly belongs to Richie, but it’s masked in an overly wobbly rasp.  </p><p>Eddie recognizes the imitation only because he’s heard it before, several times a week, over the course of the last few months, as Richie worked on some obscure Disney-themed joke. And it hasn’t gotten any better. Still, he grins, reaches up behind him to touch Richie’s cheek, and says “Betty White?”  </p><p>Richie’s hands fall away from Eddie’s face and Eddie turns around to see him pout, shoulders sagging. “Is it really that bad?”  </p><p>Eddie smiles apologetically. </p><p>“Wait, I don’t get it,” Bill says. “Who was it supposed to be?” His eyes are glued to Mike’s slow movements on the tower.  </p><p>“Donald Duck,” Eddie tells him. Mike’s fingers slip on his Jenga piece and the tower collapses with a noisy clatter. The room is silent for a moment, and then Eddie turns to Bill and gestures to the mess on the table. “What did I fucking tell you?”  </p><p>Bill waves him off while Mike looks at Richie with interest. “That was supposed to be Donald Duck, Rich?” </p><p>Richie shrugs. “I can’t do a Donald Duck impression. I don’t know what it is.”  </p><p>Eddie wraps an arm around his waist and pats his stomach consolingly. “It’s okay. The joke wasn’t funny anyway.” </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, cute cute cute
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<h1>Would anyone want to read a Reddie series based off of all the storylines in Love Actually? </h1>
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<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189776516582/sweet-surprise" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1936d0395bc27f4c052fee496a958fad/2c18c8c65a782d11-c7/s540x810/acfbfe9c5415135e2ff868e3c720828889b0f8b4.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>A gift for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a>​ for our eggplant server secret santa.</p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21873985">Read the Fic here!</a></h2>
<p>Preview:</p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“Thank you. I thought I was going to drown.” Stan said as the man emerged from under the sink. Stan had to do a double take. The man was gorgeous, deep, black skin with an easy smile and a flannel shirt that hugged his chest and arms. He looked like he stepped out of a renaissance painting. </p>
<p>	Stan glanced down at himself. He looked like a drowned rat.</p>
<p>	The universe clearly hated him. </p>
<p>	“I just turned off the water.” The man said, pointing to a valve under the sink that Stan never would have noticed in a million years.</p>
<p>Moodboard by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOvG-Mi_b7SNMelavwldNNA">@littleturtle95</a>​ &lt;3 thank you!</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189776516582/sweet-surprise" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kriyonce.tumblr.com/post/189762522735">kriyonce</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="805"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9407577ed670bdf71eb4d9838797dd2e/ee4d6b21da849090-21/s640x960/4eef59018555f18ba96d453f447f190b6b35df9a.gif" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="805"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1011" data-orig-width="1423"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b039dbc383bb9b1375ae6214e29f899b/ee4d6b21da849090-ff/s640x960/7c957f7c78ac6ca03e0e9567a9f2f9d61bfb6509.jpg" data-orig-height="1011" data-orig-width="1423"/></figure><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="900" data-orig-width="900"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b7720ffa1e9e8bcd580a63622e5fcdf6/ee4d6b21da849090-c8/s640x960/e89df11ebd1a8c3b256593376a388ac64ef213ad.jpg" data-orig-height="900" data-orig-width="900"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="900" data-orig-width="900"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f00b2bb73dcecbff32b70a2d1a7a8fad/ee4d6b21da849090-c7/s640x960/e6734a4e18bf2a3429ef8edeb85eb8d77370216f.jpg" data-orig-height="900" data-orig-width="900"/></figure></div><p>what was a warm up became a whole slew of 👶🏽</p><p>all because i found this pic of me as a lil&rsquo; kid:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5e6919a8b854b364c2bdb826b3222820/ee4d6b21da849090-81/s640x960/d51bb3d2809bc7665bd4d5d72678cf7c8639ad67.jpg" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://skxviii.tumblr.com/post/189761031578">skxviii</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="707"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e683d0b10a230212f6e4fb4921d9a24d/b52452a20bdf9382-7e/s640x960/8e65ba71f43c461e1b6674174b6bcd638a6d0de7.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="707"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="707"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ceafdd4db70295edcd3b2d0415ca72a8/b52452a20bdf9382-75/s640x960/c08d9d2ef6ade184754797d63c3625291d9f06b7.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="707"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="707"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/80467cc462f09294eae4fefea29734c6/b52452a20bdf9382-7f/s640x960/4568c3ca57e3131ca21c5a8cdebbc9af14f8b699.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="707"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="707"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/176ab6479fcfe0ba53c8d64ea4344eef/b52452a20bdf9382-a0/s640x960/34fa880a4e0ee54cdf3a3bc5634236c71ad81268.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="707"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="707"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/abbe0229a8cb2dcd73299fb6e47da247/b52452a20bdf9382-b4/s640x960/497542c383a234a1f91f4c1551d29250effda3c6.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="707"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="707"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/449ee5e8dfb6071e07a294dca672debd/b52452a20bdf9382-da/s640x960/f5e6e3c692171353b33d246c608a1583d2baa66c.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="707"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="707"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/079f10540b1d04c75a89d8f1e33a4b17/b52452a20bdf9382-33/s640x960/2f8e0421c7beb81b696b67cd5200c2eb015df01e.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="707"/></figure><p>Reddie. “Dead” 01-07</p><p><a href="http://patreon.com/skxviii">Support on Patreon</a></p></blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3a564b8fcc0986131ddcfaf31c0e8ea3/58f8168da917ce24-ae/s640x960/8b9e5094f23047cc41548bf44260ac686a9a3597.png" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"/></figure><h2><b>there’s something about eddie </b></h2><p><i>There is a million reasons that Richie Tozier should stay far away from Eddie Kaspbrak</i>;</p><p><i>One, he’s a mammas boy.</i></p><p><i>Two, he cares way to much about his health.</i></p><p><i>Three, his clothing is in heavy contrast to Richie’s own dark outfits.</i></p><p><i>Yet&hellip;there is just something about Eddie Kaspbrak. </i></p><p class="npf_quirky"><b>Coming Soon </b></p><p>(let me know if you want to be tagged)</p>
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<p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/189743769230/birthmark" class="tumblr_blog">xandertheundead</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/677000ef96b7146a172b6e25fbcbe0f4/3a1251b7bd9b1e65-a9/s540x810/6ea81eea50fac62a215457034027af52fdaac94a.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280"/></figure><p><b>Moodboard: </b>designed and made by the lovely<b> </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOvG-Mi_b7SNMelavwldNNA">@littleturtle95</a>​</p>
<p><b>Summary:</b> Richie never knew he could fall in love with the small brown dots on a person, until he saw Eddie’s.</p>
<p><b>Preview: </b>

<i>Richie could find them easily, even if he were blindfolded he would be able to find the three small dark brown dots on Eddie’s otherwise perfect tan skin.  It wasn’t like he hadn’t seen birthmarks before, Richie’s own arms and back were littered with them, but there was something about those tiny little spots on otherwise unblemished skin that was just amazing.

</i></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21851440">Read here on AO3!</a></b></p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/189743769230/birthmark" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kaspbrakian-kid.tumblr.com/post/189734272001">kaspbrakian-kid</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3438" data-orig-width="4194"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/17c05786e8d5deeb5b1656bd26d4b648/95e8c7caaa6d494d-d6/s640x960/a09ec806bbaa60e34c1c971106e207fed775998a.jpg" data-orig-height="3438" data-orig-width="4194"/></figure><p>Artwork done by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myOO75YOevofShbQUZZDy_w">@haflacky</a> for my book series Mint and Honey/Ginger and Mud! Look how beautiful 💙 I hope you guys love it because I really do! Thanks so much!</p><p><br/></p><p>This is a gift for getting Mint to 10k on Ao3 and for getting Ginger to 2k already! </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://beepbeepnaz.tumblr.com/post/189721184941">beepbeepnaz</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat"><b>Richie:</b> Spell “me”</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Eddie:</b> M and E</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Richie:</b> You forgot D</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Eddie:</b> There&rsquo;s no D in ME</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Richie:</b> Well, I can change that if you want.</p><p class="npf_chat"><b><b>Eddie</b>:</b></p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Richie:</b></p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Eddie:</b> Leave. Now.</p></blockquote>
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<figure data-orig-width="1800" data-orig-height="1800" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0b86768222227c48a2937a342fbeea6d/9e61161718c00b36-a8/s540x810/72cc9d1a2cc49c959e7554b05eb937f81f735058.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1800" data-orig-height="1800"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21837181">r + e</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary:</b> <i>Eddie has a dilemma. He likes two guys, Richie and Trashmouth69, his online best friend. In his eyes, its the most difficult decision he’s ever had to make. </i><br/><b>pairing:</b> <i>reddie</i><br/><b>words:</b><i> 3,144</i><br/><b>rating:</b> <i>teen</i><br/><b>a/n:</b> <i>written for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mW5qT_oVg8IDyl3K8Zx4kTQ">@eddiesnapback</a>​ for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>​ secret Santa 2019! I hope you enjoy! </i></p><p><i>*click title to read on AO3</i></p></blockquote><p>* * * * *</p><p><b></b></p><p>Eddie collapsed into his bed after a long day of class, letting out a groan as he placed his hand over his forehead, heat radiating from the skin. It had been a long, rather gruelling day of classes and Eddie was just glad to finally be done with college for the rest of the year. He was lucky, as that day was his last class before the Christmas break, and he was looking forward to spending a whole four weeks relaxing his brain and enjoying the holidays.</p><p>His thoughts were interrupted by a ping coming from his iPad on his desk and Eddie reached over, opening it up with a smile as he noticed he had received a new message from the chat app he had been using since the start of the year. He was all the more happy to see it was from his friend, and now crush, Trashmouth69.</p><p><b>Trashmouth69: </b>Spaghetti! How was your final classes of the year? Tell me all about it!</p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes just a little and sat up straight, placing the tablet in his lap so he could type out a reply.</p><p><b>Spaghetti19:</b> I thought we agreed to stop calling each other our usernames? You promised you were going to start calling me E.</p><p><b>Trashmouth69:</b> Ahh, so not a good day then? Sorry, E. Was it really that bad?</p><p><b>Spaghetti19:</b> Worse. The professors wanted to get as much crammed in as possible and now it feels as though my brain is on fire. I can’t wait to just spend the next month relaxing without having to worry about exams or spontaneous quizzes.</p><p><b>Trashmouth69:</b> I hear ya. I only have one more class tomorrow and then I am free as a bird, just like you. Tell me, how are you planning on spending the holidays?</p><p><b>Spaghetti19:</b> Not at home, that’s for sure. I don’t know yet. When I do figure it out, I’ll be sure to let you know.</p><p><b>Trashmouth69: </b>Hm. Listen E…I’ve been thinking. I know we said when we started talking that we wanted to keep this online, but I would really like to get to know the you beyond a computer/tablet screen. What do you think?</p><p>That caught Eddie by surprise and he sat back a little on his bed, re-reading the sentence over and over again. It had been Trashmouth’s…or ‘R’s idea to keep their identity private between them. Eddie had wanted to bring up the concept of them meeting up for a while, but he didn’t want to make R uncomfortable. Now here he was offering it to him on a plate and Eddie was…unsure.</p><p><b>Spaghetti19: </b>Can I think about it? It’s late, I’m exhausted and I don’t think I’d be able to make a rational decision in this headspace.</p><p><b>Trashmouth69:</b> Of course, take all the time you need. I’ll always be here.</p><!-- more --><p>Eddie logged out of the messenger and flicked off the light, rolling over and passing out. For the first time in a few weeks, he managed to sleep all the way through the night, and he woke up the next morning feeling fresher than he had in a long time. He wished that he could have a sleep in, but unfortunately he had already made plans with his friend Bill, so he had to get up and dressed before making his way to the diner.</p><p>“You look chipper,” Bill commented as he nursed a cup of black coffee in his hands. Eddie didn’t have to be a genius to know that he had been out last night, and was probably still drunk and on the cusp of a major hangover.</p><p>He took a seat across from his friend and ordered a latte to the passing waitress, “And you look as if you’ve been out drinking all night. Starting Christmas off with a bang now are we?” Eddie asked and Bill flipped him off, finishing the last of his coffee. “I suppose this isn’t a good time to ask you for advice?”</p><p>Bill blinked at him and shook his head, “Of course not. You can always ask me for advice Eddie. What’s up?”</p><p>“Remember I told you about R? They guy on the chat forum I met at the start of the year?” Eddie started and he waited until he received a nod from Bill. “Well, it was his idea to keep our identities a secret, but he…he asked if I wanted to meet up with him and well, of course I do but I’m also really scared.”</p><p>Slowly, Bill nodded his head, pursing his lips in the process, “You like him, right? I mean, I know you don’t really know each other all that well, but you like him?” Eddie nodded and Bill continued. “Then I think you should go for it. I’ll even come with you, in case he is some crazy murderer, but Eddie…you can’t let your mother’s control over you affect you now you’re finally free.”</p><p>Eddie thought over Bill’s words, and just as he was about to open his mouth and reply, they were joined at the table by not one, but two other students. Stanley Uris and Richie Tozier. Stan was one of Bill’s friends and shared a lot of the same classes with him and Richie…Richie was the pain in Eddie’s side. Constant and unwavering.</p><p>“Eds! How are you this fine morning?” Richie belted out, too loud for that time in the morning. His loud bellowing, earned them all some sour looks from the other diner goers, but Richie didn’t seem to care, wrapping an arm around Eddie’s shoulder. “I for one, am on cloud nine, as all my classes are over and I can finally enjoy Christmas.”</p><p>As much as Eddie made out that he couldn’t stand Richie and his brash personality, there was a part of him that like it…that craved the attention he received from Richie. There was also a part of him that wondered what would happen if he caved in to Richie’s excessive flirting and agreed to a date with him. This was also one of the reasons Eddie was so…nervous about meeting R, because he could feel himself developing feelings for both R and Richie alike.</p><p>Too bad they weren’t the same person, as that would make this so much easier, and nothing in Eddie’s life is ever easy or simple.</p><p>“Great now that I don’t have any classes for the next four weeks,” Eddie finally answered, unable to bring himself to move away from Richie’s grip. Across the table, Bill raised his eyebrow and Eddie shook his head in a warning for his friend not to bring it up. Not now, not ever.</p><p>Stan managed to catch the waitress’s attention and ordered some coffee and breakfast for Richie and himself before turning his attention to Bill. That left Richie and Eddie to strike up a conversation with one another, which actually rarely happened.</p><p>“So, Eds…what are your plans tonight since you have all this free time?” Richie asked and for the first time since they were introduced to one another, he sounded rather nervous.</p><p>Eddie blinked and looked at him, raising an eyebrow, “I don’t have any plans…why? Are you about to ask me out on a date or something?” He wasn’t sure what possessed him to say that, but he somehow had and Eddie’s cheeks turned bright red. “Shit- I’m sorry.”</p><p>Richie had a red tinge to his cheeks also and he shook his head, “No- no uh…actually I was? Going to ask you out if you were…interested?” He asked, rubbing the back of his neck with his hand. “There is this Christmas market, fair thing on tonight…if you wanted to go with me?”</p><p>A smile worked its way onto Eddie’s lips and he nodded his head, “Sure. I’d love to.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Eddie spent the rest of the day freaking out about the out of the blue date he had scored with Richie. As he had mentioned before, life had never made anything easy for him, and just when he was thinking about meeting up with his online crush, his real life crush had to go and ask him out. In the span of twenty four hours, Eddie had gone from having no guys wanting to meet him, to having two guys who wanted to meet him.</p><p>He felt as though he was stuck in some cheesy rom com movie.</p><p>After breakfast, he had Richie had made a decision to meet at the Christmas Market just after seven. Before he left the house, Eddie checked the temperature and shuddered at how cold it was going to be, but he put the thought to the back of his mind. He really wanted to go on this date, and the cold wasn’t going to stop him.</p><p>Before he left his dorm, Eddie quickly checked the chat app to see if R had sent him any messages that day. He had said that Eddie could take as much time as he needed to think over his proposition. When he logged in, Eddie smiled as there was a message waiting for him.</p><p><b>Trashmouth69:</b> E, sorry I won’t be around much this evening. I have made plans with a friend. I hope you can understand?</p><p><b>Spaghetti19:</b> Of course! I am actually going out right now myself. Enjoy your evening.</p><p>At around six thirty, Eddie wrapped himself up in his woolly hat and knitted scarf that this dad had bought him for Christmas the year before he passed away. Now, Eddie kept them as close to him as possible, taking extra care to keep them in good condition and wearing them every winter when it got below freezing.</p><p>He arrived at the Market just before seven and smiled as he spotted Richie already waiting for him in the place they had agreed. He was all wrapped up also, his hat covering his wild curls and a scarf wrapped tightly around his neck. At least Eddie couldn’t call him an idiot for dressing down in the cold.</p><p>“Hey,” Eddie smiled as he approached Richie, keeping his gloved hands in his pockets to keep them warm. “I’m glad you never bailed on me because of the cold, though I wouldn’t have blamed you.”</p><p>Richie laughed, shaking his head and he offered out his arm, which Eddie accepted with a blush before they headed into the Market. Everything was all lit up to the nines and the smell of roasted chestnuts and mulled wine made its way into Eddie’s nostrils almost immediately. He could safely say that the place smelled completely like Christmas, which made his heart ache just a little.</p><p>Somehow, Richie seemed to catch on to his sudden sombre mood and he tilted his head down, “Are you okay? You seem lost in thought?”</p><p>“I was just thinking about my dad, that’s all,” Eddie admitted. “He used to make roasted chestnuts and Christmas cookies all the time when I was young, but when he died my mom sort of…stopped celebrating. We never decorated the house, or made cookies or had presents. So whenever I smell those…particular combinations it always makes me a little…melancholy.”</p><p>Richie’s face fell a little and he moved to wrap his arm around Eddie’s waist, “I’m so sorry Eddie…I didn’t know. If you want, we can leave and go see a movie or something?”</p><p>Eddie shook his head, “No, no I like it. I haven’t been able to experience this in so long. It’s nice. It was a really nice idea and I appreciate it.” He moved his hand down to take Richie’s gloved hand in his own. “Now I think we should turn our frowns upside down and get into the Christmas spirit, don’t you?”</p><p>The grin that appeared on Richie’s face spoke wonders and soon Eddie was being dragged through the stalls, his face split wide in a grin, happiness he hadn’t felt in a long time warming his cold body. They stopped for some mulled wine as well as a warm waffle smothered in chocolate sauce which was like heaven in his mouth.</p><p>By the time they had looked around the whole market, it was almost ten and things were starting to wind down. Eddie yawned, rubbing his eyes as they took a seat on one of the available benches to gather their thoughts. He turned to Richie, “I had a really nice time with you tonight. Never thought you could be so sweet.”</p><p>“Well I’m just full of surprises aren’t I?” Richie grinned, a most tame smile on his face that Eddie read as nerves. “Does that mean I get a second date?”</p><p>A disbelieving laugh bubbled up out of Eddie throat and he leaned over to press a light kiss to Richie’s cheek. “We’ll see, Richie Tozier. We’ll see.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Eddie was fucked. Well and truly fucked. Why did life have to be so cruel and throw him a curve ball that was Richie Tozier asking him out at the same time R wanted to meet in person. Why did life have to be so unfair. The rest of the date with Richie had gone just as great and Richie even walked him to the subway station that would take him back to his dorm. </p><p>When he had gotten back to his dorm, he noticed there was a couple of messages from R waiting for him, and Eddie picked his iPad up nervously, opening them to read the contents, his stomach twisting. </p><p><b>Trashmouth69:</b> Hey I’m back, just in case you are too.</p><p><b>Trashmouth69: </b>I know I said earlier that I would give you time, but have you thought about my proposal of meeting up? I really would like to meet you in person, finally put a face to the letter, huh?</p><p><b>Spaghetti19: </b>Hey, I just got in myself. I have been thinking about it. </p><p><b>Trashmouth69:</b> And?</p><p>Eddie stared at his screen and bit his lip, thinking about how it could all go wrong if he agreed. What if R was a total crazy person and he had been talking to a creep for the past six months? Yet&hellip;what if he wasn’t and he was the person Eddie had developed real feelings for? Then there was Richie, Richie who was smart and funny and teased Eddie immensely, but he was gorgeous and they had a lot of chemistry. </p><p>As Eddie said&hellip;he was fucked. </p><p>Yet there was only one thing he could do, and that was to meet the mysterious R and see if he was all Eddie had imagined him to be. After all, he didn’t want to ruin a good and <i>real</i> thing with Richie if R was just going to be someone Eddie had a connection with over a chat app. With his mind made up, he replied back.</p><p><b>Spaghetti19:</b> When and where?</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>They settled on a coffee shop the two of them were familiar with as well as it being in a place with loads of people. It had been R’s idea, which Eddie appreciated as it made him think that he was a real person, being just as cautious as Eddie himself was. They technically <i>were</i> still strangers after all. </p><p>R was meant to arrive at ten, so Eddie had shown up just before that, ordering a caramel latte and taking a seat at one of the available tables. He adjusted the bright red scarf he was wearing, a token for R to pick him out of the crowd by. Eddie had chosen the scarf and R had said he would be wearing a rainbow patterned hat as there was no way Eddie could mistake him for someone else with a had so&hellip;out there. </p><p>He kept checking his watch as the seconds ticked closer and closer to the ten am mark. The second that the time on his watch showed 10:00, his heart started to hammer all that more fast, and his eyes scanned the crowd for any sign of a rainbow hat. </p><p>Now, years in the future Eddie would tell his family and friends exactly what went through his head the second he spotted the man in the rainbow hat enter the coffeeshop. He would tell them how his expression had turned from nervous, to confusion, to elation and relief all in the span of a few moments as their eyes locked across the room. </p><p>As the man in the rainbow hat, was none other than Richie Tozier and apparently Eddie’s mysterious R&hellip;all wrapped up in one perfect package. </p><p>Richie’s eyes landed on Eddie, and then moved to look at the scarf before looking back up at Eddie’s face. The shocked look was gone, and it was replaced by a happy laugh as he closed the distance to stand a few feet in front of Eddie. “No way…”</p><p>“Yes way&hellip;hey.” Eddie laughed, unable to help himself. The moment was just too surreal. “You’re R? The guy I’ve been talking to since September? Trashmouth69?”</p><p>“The one and only&hellip;spaghetti,” Richie cackled after he spoke the word, covering his mouth. “I can’t believe I never connected the dots sooner. Eddie Spaghetti! It makes perfect sense!” He stopped suddenly. “But how come you didn’t figure it out? Stan calls me Trashmouth all the time!”</p><p>Eddie’s cheeks flushed a little, “I- I don’t know! I guess I wasn’t looking for the signs that it could be you so they&hellip;just washed over my head.”</p><p>Suddenly, the smile on Richie’s face faltered and he looked at his shoes. “Are you sad? That’s its me? Were you expecting some really hot guy to come bursting through the door and sweep you off your feet?” </p><p>“No,” Eddie shook his head. “I’m actually&hellip;relieved. Last night was one of the best nights I’ve had in a long time. I really like you Richie and I&hellip;I wanted to meet R so I could&hellip;I don’t know, close that chapter of my life and move on with someone real. Like you. Though you and R are one in the same so&hellip;I guess I hit the jackpot there, huh?”</p><p>Richie nodded his head, taking the final step closer and wrapping an arm around Eddie’s waist, the other cupping his cheek. “May I?” Eddie simply nodded his head and Richie leaned down, closing the distance between them in a soft, and sweet first kiss. When they pulled away, both of them were flushing like teenagers. “Does that mean I get a second date now?”</p><p>Eddie giggled, leaning up to peck Richie’s lips once again, “Mhm, and a third, and a fourth and a fifth,” his eyes sparkled. “You get the picture.”</p><p>Instead of answering, Richie just silenced Eddie with another kiss, blocking out the rest of the coffee shop around them, completely lost in each other. </p><p>Remember when Eddie said the world wasn’t on his side? Well maybe it wasn’t so against him after all. </p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>​  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>​  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekasbpark</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moOZwuNEWJxMz4rku7lCJhQ">@3tothe1</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlSCxmNpoRujIVY0MJQxWmg">@virgo-luthie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUmy2IPn0gN7y-iVxtN8_Mw">@sashadrowned</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbdFkUEfj0Qo6S9UGlifvIw">@spirited-marvel</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@losers-gotta-stick-together</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAphqGaOihePOoBGqiac2sQ">@rebecca-the-queen</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m0tksFRI7909gMzoy8pbrFA">@ultrapaninibred</a>​</i></p>
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Post id: 189709595231
Date: Mon, 16 Dec 2019 22:26:28
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189709595231
Slug: 
Reblog key: KqcRKrGW
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189701231464
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://littleturtle95.tumblr.com/post/189700729249">littleturtle95</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/96fd0fc61618a87f31b40eeba9fa5b68/050a0f61858e4f9a-0a/s640x960/362317467f388570a19ec1b5cad7d1f25373f05f.jpg" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure><h2><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fcollections%2FITFandomSecretSanta2019%2Fworks%2F21818758&amp;t=N2EwZTk2Nzg5MDFjZTAxYTFmYjJjZjczODUyZTM1NDFhNDAyM2NhYSw1YmNjMjg2Y2MzYTRkYTE4Nzc0MjhjY2M4MWI2Nzg1Y2JkYTIyZjBm">Dance Practice</a></h2><p>Prom is approaching and Eddie Kaspbrak hates it.</p><p>He knows Richie is going with someone else and it&rsquo;s not like he can complain to his best friend and say he&rsquo;s upset because he&rsquo;s jealous, could he?</p><p>When he and Bill find out who&rsquo;s the girl he&rsquo;s going to prom with, everything changes for the both of them.</p><p>Aka dance practice, a lot of pining, misunderstandings, a love pentagon, and spying with binoculars behind the trees.</p><p><i>Prompt: </i><i>&ldquo;Young losers at prom&rdquo;</i></p><p><i>Pairing: Reddie</i></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> &rsquo;s Secret Santa for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mozvPHd5vEdaExDmmhtlqcg">@hyperfixationcore</a> 🎁🎄💕</p><p>Enjoy 🎈</p><p>P.S. thanks to the loveliest <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> for the beta read 💕 ily</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fic rec
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Slug: all-i-want-for-christmas-is-you
Reblog key: MSZGKDkY
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189701340254/all-i-want-for-christmas-is-you
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: All I Want For Christmas Is You
<p><a href="https://gczebos.tumblr.com/post/189696873811/all-i-want-for-christmas-is-you" class="tumblr_blog">gczebos</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Happy Holidays! This is my <b>Secret Santa gift for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> </b>for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> Secret Santa! I hope you enjoy this tooth-rotting fluff, my dear! AO3 Link and preview below!!!</p>
<p><b>Summary: </b></p>
<p>“I have something for you.” Richie said, helping Eddie get his shirt on with the utmost care. Eddie’s brow furrowed.<br/></p>
<p>“Should I be worried?”</p>
<p>“No, I think you’ll like it, actually.”</p>
<p>“It better not be anything that can fucking bite me, Rich. I know you watch those stupid David Dobrik videos, and if you even think about putting a scorpion on me I swear to god I will -”</p>
<p>Richie came back with a hand-carved wooden advent calendar shaped like a house in his hands.</p>
<p>“Is that - did you make that?”</p>
<p>“I’m glad you think so highly of my talents, Eds. Nah, Ben made it. I just put all the fun stuff inside.” He set the advent calendar down on top of the dresser. </p>
<p>Eddie beamed.“I love it.”</p>
<p>“Merry Christmas, you nutcase.”</p>
<p><b>Words: </b>4005</p>
<p><b>Pairing:</b> Reddie, baby!</p>
<p><b>Warnings: </b>None, just fluff that will make your heart a little too happy.</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21815857"><b><i>READ THE WHOLE THING HERE AND LET ME KNOW HOW YOU LIKED IT IN THE COMMENTS OR IN MY MESSAGES! &lt;3</i></b></a></p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://smeegamae.tumblr.com/post/189279851132">smeegamae</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="549" data-orig-width="729"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/83f7839b41ca5069efcde4c90a2bd56d/9d6eaac553322852-7a/s640x960/e79c1542f3c7b058f1ebfdc93782771055fa2769.jpg" data-orig-height="549" data-orig-width="729"/></figure><p>i love one boy and his name is eddie kaspbrak </p></blockquote>
Tags: eddie kaspbrak, fanart
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Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189706162111/snowball-fights-sugar-cookies-and-secret-santa
Slug: snowball-fights-sugar-cookies-and-secret-santa
Reblog key: 21thIPrU
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189690378327/snowball-fights-sugar-cookies-and-secret-santa
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: Snowball fights, Sugar cookies and Secret Santa
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189690378327/snowball-fights-sugar-cookies-and-secret-santa" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-height="182" data-orig-width="277"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ddd481cfb54f49a5a4195e97ab755652/501b1c220032678d-4d/s540x810/777e7662d50a78a741b4903520fd47b59c0e9486.png" data-orig-height="182" data-orig-width="277"/></figure><p>My gift for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mpqjuOhvyhtCQ9UZHAD_iSg">@stansbooty</a>​ for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>​ secret Santa. Please enjoy some Stanlon and lots of side reddie! </p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21810568">Read the fic here!</a></h2>
<p>Preview: </p>
<p>“Stan?” Mike asked and he blushed, realizing he was staring. “What did you want to say?”</p>
<p>Before Stan could reply Eddie came into the room, knocking as he entered. </p>
<p>“Richie wants to get drunk. He said ‘stop making goo goo eyes at each other and get out there’.” Eddie put it in quotes, smiling at them as he did. </p>
<p>“We aren’t making eyes.” Stan muttered. </p>
<p>“Were you making sumthin’ else?” Richie asked, wrapping his arms around Eddie. </p>
<p>Stan glared at him. “Go away.” </p>
<p>“Why? Were you two k-i-s-s-i-n-g? Gotta spell it out for Eds’ innocent little ears.” He said, flicking Eddie’s ear.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189690378327/snowball-fights-sugar-cookies-and-secret-santa" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: stanlon, fic rec
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Date: Sun, 15 Dec 2019 10:45:19
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189681439031/multi-fandom-incorrect-quotesbev-have-you-even
Slug: multi-fandom-incorrect-quotesbev-have-you-even
Reblog key: G2VGeec0
Reblog url: https://multi-fandom-incorrect-quotes.tumblr.com/post/189677989346/bev-have-you-even-asked-him-out-yet-richie-no
Reblog name: multi-fandom-incorrect-quotes
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://multi-fandom-incorrect-quotes.tumblr.com/post/189677989346/bev-have-you-even-asked-him-out-yet-richie-no">multi-fandom-incorrect-quotes</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bev:</b> have you even asked him out yet??</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> no, but in my head, we have 3 kids and a cat</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189658201296
Slug: 
Reblog key: IqVAHg7p
Reblog url: https://blonderichietozier.tumblr.com/post/189655086074/eddie-wait-so-you-guys-are-saying-richie-doesnt
Reblog name: blonderichietozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://blonderichietozier.tumblr.com/post/189655086074">blonderichietozier</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat"><b>Eddie:</b> Wait, so you guys are saying Richie doesn’t slap your asses as well?</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Bill:</b> No Eddie, he’s never slapped any of our asses.</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Eddie:</b>..But isn’t that how friends interact?</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Beverly:</b> Oh good lord, what else do you think Richie does to us that he does to you?</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Eddie:</b>&hellip;</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Eddie:</b> Does he kiss you guys too or..?</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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Slug: 
Reblog key: m9CXgIHd
Reblog url: https://actualfrog.tumblr.com/post/189655647872/lil-reddie-thing-for-a-dtyis-on-insta
Reblog name: actualfrog
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://actualfrog.tumblr.com/post/189655647872">actualfrog</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1624" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d1ec906f0594ee8c0005836dd554abaa/40bf12529496d694-b2/s640x960/4e8332340054262893507ea09894a6a6ed3253fe.png" data-orig-height="1624" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>lil Reddie thing for a DTYIS on insta</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
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Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: Sugar Pops
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189616264072/sugar-pops" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="450" data-orig-height="450" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f027df38b50aa2f7f31e4dbf3ce9635b/df8f3feaf4c402b3-44/s540x810/e440acfb2122270f098de015304459437d4ababc.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="450" data-orig-height="450"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21454357/chapters/51920572">Read Chap 2 here</a></h2>
<p><b>Preview</b>: <br/></p>
<p>A few days before meeting Richie asked if Eddie wanted him to bring anything. </p>
<p>“Chocolates? Gift cards? A blow up doll?” He asked, taking a walk to get off the tour bus. He wasn’t even sure where they were but he knew they were heading east. Probably. </p>
<p>“A clean STI test.” Eddie replied. </p>
<p>Richie dropped his phone. He had to scramble to stop it from going in the river. “What?” He croaked when he picked it up again. “What did you- what?” </p>
<p>“You heard me.” Eddie sounded embarrassed but firm. “I’ll get one too.”</p>
<p>Moodboard by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOvG-Mi_b7SNMelavwldNNA">@littleturtle95</a> &lt;3 &lt;3 </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189616264072/sugar-pops" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: ShsemHr9
Reblog url: https://spiderstape.tumblr.com/post/189600706854/summers-kiss
Reblog name: spiderstape
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://spiderstape.tumblr.com/post/189600706854">spiderstape</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1447"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d6f93d304ed154ab4bbf7ae2da0b0883/04e8123e6b4cac75-be/s640x960/2dd69183801356757c7a2325e96c045c8ec7dc38.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1447"/></figure><p><i>summer’s kiss </i></p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189556773892/the-sorta-long-awaited-part-two-to-theyre-not" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>The (sorta) long awaited part two to <b><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189351450532/t-and-reddie">“They’re not going to find out unless we want them to.”</a></b>

</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Richie wasn’t there. It had been hours and the other man still hadn’t shown up. When Eddie had opened the door it had been Bill and a very pregnant Audra, carrying pies. The next time it was Ben and Bev, crock pots in hand. They’d even waited an extra hour to eat but Richie had never shown. </p>
<p>Every time Eddie thought about it he wanted to scream. Not even from his own disappointment but from how disappointed the others seemed. Richie had promised he’d come but hadn’t even called to tell them he wouldn’t make it. </p>
<p>“Fuck him.” Stan muttered, finishing his glass of wine. “Seriously, we don’t need him.”</p>
<p>“Stan,” Mike put a hand over his husband’s. “He’s busy.”</p>
<p>“He’s an asshole.” Eddie said. Stan and Bill nodded in agreement. The others looked down at their plates. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189556773892/the-sorta-long-awaited-part-two-to-theyre-not" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://s-s-georgie.tumblr.com/post/189537155933/not-everyone-whos-here-is-gonna-last" class="tumblr_blog">s-s-georgie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21709768">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Birthday / Xmas present combination for the lovely <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>. :3</p><p><br/></p><p>Preview:</p><blockquote><p>“Are you okay in there?” The sobbing stops, and the next noise he hears sounds like the woman is startled by his appearance. “It’s okay. I’m not gonna hurt you. I can help you.”<br/></p><p>Richie reaches out, pushes the door with one hand, and it slowly swings open to reveal the woman inside. She’s hunched over, and as the beam from the flashlight sweeps over her, he can see every deformity on her body. Her skin is pulled tight over her bones, showing them clearly, and her face is sunken, but those features aren’t what grab his attention the most. No, it’s her fingers, which seem to have mutated into claws. They’re sharp and deadly, and there are blood stains tinting the tips. </p><p><i>Zombie.</i></p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Perma Taglist: <b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekasbpark</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTtb2Zq4Nv1LNwMBSZqaWkQ">@trashmouthgal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg">@vipertooth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWpytUUG_E7uiAM0u4jEo0A">@wiersel</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> </b>

</p></blockquote>
Tags: stozier, mcd, angst, fic rec

Post id: 189547388846
Date: Sun, 08 Dec 2019 09:23:09
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189547388846/when-pj-signs-my-book-as-eds-and-i-die-a-little
Slug: when-pj-signs-my-book-as-eds-and-i-die-a-little
Reblog key: SI53wJu0
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1152"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ed636bb706ea5e280ba97e8b9b534249/d128f881750f2354-0f/s640x960/5cb25511e6abaadd56bda3d678309c3d5fe4fc7a.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1152"/></figure><p>When PJ signs my book as “Eds” and I die a little inside 😭❤️</p>
Tags: james ransone, pj, eddie kaspbrak, it chapter two, wales comic con, reddie

Post id: 189515281056
Date: Fri, 06 Dec 2019 19:42:56
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189515281056
Slug: 
Reblog key: yilNOasQ
Reblog url: https://sadgreencloud.tumblr.com/post/189300059416/just-doodles-for-now
Reblog name: sadgreencloud
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sadgreencloud.tumblr.com/post/189300059416">sadgreencloud</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1050" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0657624e636b29c437db1969ed252563/09cc7cf15ee21adb-46/s640x960/c5306da98780a096fb14ba29e038871e22e6734c.png" data-orig-height="1050" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="1579"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ff8d6d7f0894d6c97110d309194469ee/09cc7cf15ee21adb-cb/s640x960/5a8a4cadc085f41cc72d4fdc3810dc33ff545760.png" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="1579"/></figure><p>Just doodles for now :&rsquo;)</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 189515248076
Date: Fri, 06 Dec 2019 19:40:52
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189515248076
Slug: 
Reblog key: iT8D8buw
Reblog url: https://haflacky.tumblr.com/post/189439928107/after-the-losers-meeting-at-richies-home-eddie
Reblog name: haflacky
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://haflacky.tumblr.com/post/189439928107">haflacky</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1718"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7982a3e6c9e533149f2f4db0aef6647c/8622f6c7ded40dba-b2/s640x960/e204fca0bb2a60a2da521fc35897f1423cf03cfe.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1718"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1725"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f8271de0c2851dd85b6e57b0f54763ff/8622f6c7ded40dba-83/s640x960/d2f11acc6e5eff331fea21682b21a6b1f67fc253.jpg" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1725"/></figure><p>After the losers meeting at Richie&rsquo;s home Eddie stays at his house. They sleep on richie’s bed and hold hands all night but never talk about it later.</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 189515226756
Date: Fri, 06 Dec 2019 19:39:52
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189515226756
Slug: 
Reblog key: rBQobQne
Reblog url: https://luncheonart.tumblr.com/post/189327452595/i-like-to-think-that-dead-poets-society-would-have
Reblog name: luncheonart
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://luncheonart.tumblr.com/post/189327452595">luncheonart</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1973" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ec67afff53948b0bee10ceaed40efd80/3758685cbf7f0cb1-ec/s640x960/178fe4f2069a8bc71b7bc32566d7fadd5854eade.jpg" data-orig-height="1973" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>i like to think that dead poets society would have made eddie Feel Things</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 189515153756
Date: Fri, 06 Dec 2019 19:35:12
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189515153756
Slug: 
Reblog key: ZUI3CSiv
Reblog url: https://noxatn.tumblr.com/post/189380800372/dont-you-just-love-their-voice
Reblog name: noxatn
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://noxatn.tumblr.com/post/189380800372">noxatn</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8bcef8e7cef3061a3197450f2e278ade/361f4ebe9105f2da-45/s640x960/2847186ff426ae82d5c7e62373cd99e1c7816264.png" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/17a090e4e06dc1b71fd7a93cb2a78336/361f4ebe9105f2da-52/s640x960/66bd5385423f5d99054b4d9837bbf0eb7052d7ff.png" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4a7d3a68bc28bd0bb25ca0da834cbf45/361f4ebe9105f2da-32/s640x960/47a055f7cb63b5d39f7d6d8f2e85d72db5760bde.png" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div><p>Don&rsquo;t you just love their voice?</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 189174029601
Date: Tue, 19 Nov 2019 20:03:47
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189174029601
Slug: 
Reblog key: v3F3DReM
Reblog url: https://bycalloutboy.tumblr.com/post/189173550522/i-wonder-who-got-him-that-pin
Reblog name: bycalloutboy
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bycalloutboy.tumblr.com/post/189173550522">bycalloutboy</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="926" data-orig-width="926"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e1a799a2705e064e23c265f168b5d469/4fe2270a6f506ae5-76/s640x960/6c4ccb1cfe927d20a7ac2614cf622603ee719927.jpg" data-orig-height="926" data-orig-width="926"/></figure><p>i wonder who got him that pin</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 189166121951
Date: Tue, 19 Nov 2019 10:31:23
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189166121951/festive-prompt-list
Slug: festive-prompt-list
Reblog key: xF1T0p7B
Reblog url: https://vampiricallyinclined.tumblr.com/post/167696802748/festive-prompt-list
Reblog name: vampiricallyinclined
Title: Festive Prompt List
<p><a href="https://vampiricallyinclined.tumblr.com/post/167696802748/festive-prompt-list" class="tumblr_blog">vampiricallyinclined</a>:</p><blockquote><ol><li>“Is that mistletoe?”</li>
<li>“Are you- are you pulling down mistletoe?”</li>
<li>“I don’t care about tradition, you try and get me to kiss you under the mistletoe and I will punch you”</li>
<li>“If I hear one more Mariah Carey song I will riot”</li>
<li>“Remind me why I can’t kill the carolers?”</li>
<li>“Hum one more note of that carol and I will stab you”</li>
<li>“My house, my rules. The Christmas music stays on” </li>
<li>“If you throw that snowball you’re declaring war”<br/></li>
<li>“You’re kidding, right? I’m not going out in that snow storm!”</li>
<li>“I don’t care what you say, The Nightmare Before Christmas works for Christmas <i>and</i> Halloween”</li>
<li>“I can’t believe you did all this, for me”</li>
<li>“You don’t have to go to all this trouble, you know”</li>
<li>“You didn’t really think I’d let you spend Christmas alone, did you?”<br/></li>
<li>“You’d make a really terrible Santa”</li>
<li>“It’s a time of good will, not whatever the hell you’re doing”</li>
<li>“Aren’t you just Santa’s Little Helper?”</li>
<li>“You call this decorated?”</li>
<li>“How on earth did you get tinsel there?”</li>
<li>“Wow, you really go overboard with decorations, don’t you?”</li>
<li>“It looks like Santa threw up here”</li>
<li>“What are you doing to that poor wrapping paper?”</li>
<li>“Exactly how much more hinting do I have to do?” </li>
<li> “Have I told you how much I hate Christmas shopping?”</li>
<li>“Secret Santa is bullshit”</li>
<li>“Tell me what you want for Christmas”</li>
<li>“Why are you so impossible to shop for?”<br/></li>
<li>“Can’t I just give you $20 and you can buy something for yourself?”</li>
<li>

“Please tell me you aren’t searching my room for where I’ve hidden the presents”

<br/></li>
<li>

“I thought we weren’t doing gifts!”</li>
<li>“I got you a Christmas sweater!”
<br/></li>
<li>

“How many Christmas sweaters do you own?”

<br/></li>
<li>“You’re wearing the Santa hat, whether you like it or not”</li>
<li>“One normal Christmas, that’s all I wanted”</li>
<li>“I’m sure what ever threat is out there can wait until after Christmas dinner”</li>
<li>“You invited how many people over for Christmas dinner??”<br/></li>
<li>&ldquo;You really can’t cook, can you?”<br/></li>
<li>“Who the hell turned off the oven?!” </li>
<li>“This calls for eggnog” </li>
<li>“I can’t believe no one has spiked the eggnog yet”</li>
<li>

“Just how much eggnog have you had?”</li>
<li>“I’m starting to regret having taught you about gluhwein”


<br/></li>
<li>“Oi! That’s my hot chocolate”<br/></li>
<li>“Spam is not a suitable replacement for turkey”<br/></li>
<li>

“No offence meant, but I do not trust you to carve the turkey”

<br/></li>
<li>“I don’t care about anything else, the pudding is all that matters”</li>
<li>“Hey, binge eating at Christmas is totally justified!”</li>
<li>

“You made gingerbread zombies?”

<br/></li>
<li>

“Step away from the cookies.”

<br/></li>
<li>“Who ate all the advent calendar chocolates?!”<br/></li>
<li>

“Normally I’d say no, but I’m on my 14th candy cane, so why not?” </li>
</ol></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, prompt me baby, break from sexy prompts for fluff
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Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189166083571/smut-prompts
Slug: smut-prompts
Reblog key: C2NuK4a1
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: smut prompts
<p>I’m going to take a break from the smut prompts for a while. I have like 50+ of them and it’s getting a little tiring. I am going to reblog a festive prompt list for fluff if you want to send me some of those in to fill in the gap! </p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, notsfw

Post id: 189164511126
Date: Tue, 19 Nov 2019 07:38:20
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189164511126/strongbowdarkfruit-thanks-for-liking-my-post-was
Slug: strongbowdarkfruit-thanks-for-liking-my-post-was
Reblog key: LBqkoptX
Reblog url: https://summercohen.tumblr.com/post/189157528879/strongbowdarkfruit-thanks-for-liking-my-post-was
Reblog name: summercohen
Title: 
<p><a href="https://strongbowdarkfruit.tumblr.com/post/32635956666/thanks-for-liking-my-post-was-your-reblog-button" class="tumblr_blog">strongbowdarkfruit</a>:</p><blockquote><p>thanks for liking my post was your reblog button not working or</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189156525621
Date: Mon, 18 Nov 2019 23:19:14
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189156525621
Slug: 
Reblog key: LwFlmghC
Reblog url: https://haflacky.tumblr.com/post/189069451097/reddie-au-eddie-kisses-richie-backstage-right
Reblog name: haflacky
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://haflacky.tumblr.com/post/189069451097">haflacky</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1480" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/87fdc4bd071e15b0f651aa164c9e0b86/638a6d01e1633494-b9/s640x960/169557fd0a09a4ce52ca9402bdca3c95eda4735f.jpg" data-orig-height="1480" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>‪ Reddie AU:</p><p>Eddie kisses Richie, backstage, right before his stand up, and Richie can’t stop thinking about it throughout the show.‬ </p></blockquote>
Tags: Reddie, fanart

Post id: 189156400781
Date: Mon, 18 Nov 2019 23:12:40
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189156400781
Slug: 
Reblog key: PfsezwZ3
Reblog url: https://noxatn.tumblr.com/post/189106563942/its-funny-to-think-that-stan-was-worried-about
Reblog name: noxatn
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://noxatn.tumblr.com/post/189106563942">noxatn</a>:</p><blockquote><p>It&rsquo;s funny to think that Stan was worried about being left behind, Eddie didn&rsquo;t want to walk out of neibolt alone but at the end the one alone is&hellip;</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5ed71716ba9c5885836c4eaae02bda08/a9948554065be06d-fe/s640x960/1fdc17a5a2e6a4b9e28d2810d3d9178fdcaca94c.png" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: streddie, fanart

Post id: 189154546791
Date: Mon, 18 Nov 2019 21:35:16
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189154546791
Slug: 
Reblog key: QB6t0InI
Reblog url: https://sadgreencloud.tumblr.com/post/189113886035/its-been-raining-so-much-and-people-at-work-love
Reblog name: sadgreencloud
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sadgreencloud.tumblr.com/post/189113886035">sadgreencloud</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/03506b7c077a73836aab0a48830543a7/ebab1def2754753f-21/s640x960/4af2ca5a54791d256c7a4da21f06c7573c775da3.png" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5d1c40180026f198b0548ed2192fcfac/ebab1def2754753f-d5/s640x960/8e5c238c7dca3bf973880a4c93b417950162f3ca.png" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fd76d31cfe3f632d20dc0511d5601305/ebab1def2754753f-42/s640x960/afa5fd875aa1d61ab03f153814a7d43bceda7132.png" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e28abf277426913ac7f5bb2ae20f3642/ebab1def2754753f-7c/s640x960/84dc7d46b811220b5749e8efe78432adbde1a74f.png" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9a4debef5fc2184cf98ced7ff02262c9/ebab1def2754753f-32/s640x960/5277a8950804a9c939102d485400d06cd9ea4ddc.png" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3000"/></figure><p>It&rsquo;s been raining SO much and people at work love blasting the aircond for some reason and me being sensitive to cold have to bundle myself up to not die from freezing. Also <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2FVKkL3ZuZ2yvoX7_FzTBA">@kriyonce</a> &rsquo;s halloween drawing of eddie in a coat is just super cute and huggable :&rsquo;) I can&rsquo;t help myself</p><p>This might also be my last reddie drawing for now goodbye (ಥ﹏ಥ)</p><p>(Edit:fixed the dialogue a bit)</p></blockquote>
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Date: Mon, 18 Nov 2019 21:34:39
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Slug: 
Reblog key: mOEMpbiw
Reblog url: https://haflacky.tumblr.com/post/189113351857/in-the-hogwarts-lightest-tower-always-can-find
Reblog name: haflacky
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://haflacky.tumblr.com/post/189113351857">haflacky</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8a35bc3cd222548025b2762907f3b949/3c3cd3867c72e34f-ff/s640x960/1aae14ac742892b0d68a1129267af63caa3e5788.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><p>in the Hogwarts lightest tower always can find Stanley playing with birds</p></blockquote>
Tags: stanlon, fanart

Post id: 189154520421
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Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189154520421/school-dance-au-please-do-not-repost-to-other
Slug: school-dance-au-please-do-not-repost-to-other
Reblog key: eYEUvK8k
Reblog url: https://kk-atelyn.tumblr.com/post/189120790683/school-dance-au-please-do-not-repost-to-other
Reblog name: kk-atelyn
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kk-atelyn.tumblr.com/post/189120790683/school-dance-au-please-do-not-repost-to-other" class="tumblr_blog">kk-atelyn</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="2000" data-orig-height="2000" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2f9c291e66a587e817236c8fc9bdf420/0d71b5eafb00882d-1e/s540x810/fb81e74e6a9f5be55eb81f816bc29a871773a934.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2000" data-orig-height="2000"/></figure><p>school dance au 💜</p><p><br/></p><p>please do not repost to other platforms!!</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://muuchan42.tumblr.com/post/189123454760">muuchan42</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3750" data-orig-width="3000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0650a91ebe3c31fa7a1b9ab699a6dcc1/ffd034417d4dc7ac-05/s640x960/0598fd900ccba59cc10b0c97f634b61dc0be08ff.jpg" data-orig-height="3750" data-orig-width="3000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3750" data-orig-width="3000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/87f3f8f42fd435571ef55a8edb5f86b2/ffd034417d4dc7ac-e7/s640x960/fb0fe5ea597c48d4d6be8fce01626559bc80ce15.jpg" data-orig-height="3750" data-orig-width="3000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3750" data-orig-width="3000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9c0c69aad4f72cb8286e8a132bc32b4b/ffd034417d4dc7ac-d7/s640x960/7a913ac1e4fbc80b14f1394b2a23cdd41be6e3ff.jpg" data-orig-height="3750" data-orig-width="3000"/></figure><p><i>Illusion of you</i></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://omegacchii.tumblr.com/post/189126539396">omegacchii</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2763" data-orig-width="3303"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a0f20c1b6b5dec5abb70e8e735d943df/87358056192c2442-d7/s640x960/b0272be758a8d94cf2af6f723ecd1ba59477ac27.png" data-orig-height="2763" data-orig-width="3303"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3303" data-orig-width="2763"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f7119bb80b4ade44f4d003adff7c0fb1/87358056192c2442-bc/s640x960/2563c3a8c5811a4e3a6713c3b6674abe54f382c0.jpg" data-orig-height="3303" data-orig-width="2763"/></figure><p>Give him attention rich</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://akirandthekoi.tumblr.com/post/189131280288">akirandthekoi</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cbc3c458ca08a0ec20ce37923c89c6ac/2b7e046dd6272f6a-da/s640x960/5b7f35d133037707082ff8e10111aed158253f96.jpg" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1893" data-orig-width="1538"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/92a82411d18db9841abe1516c9aa9f31/2b7e046dd6272f6a-dd/s640x960/1ba595ce5445154f408f65b2b011fea357288cef.jpg" data-orig-height="1893" data-orig-width="1538"/></figure></div><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1634"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/25debb5046c956a20ec82b80514b8a96/2b7e046dd6272f6a-77/s640x960/3346d8290d8661a24a7b762ef90b36f16df8210b.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1634"/></figure><p class="npf_chat">It’s 1995,</p><p class="npf_chat">young love is complicated.</p><p class="npf_chat">This summer is over, you said, </p><p class="npf_chat">but I wasn’t ready for this lonely winter.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddiesclown.tumblr.com/post/189110642825">reddiesclown</a>:</p><blockquote><p>i will never get over the fact that someone got to see eddie kaspbrak and richie tozier interacting personally and that someone wasnt me</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="683" data-orig-width="910"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/abdb2be33487b98c5796160a17ec4fef/06bb956e476d4895-3f/s640x960/a0c422f025aac5d334f8bdfcc8df7a46ef482376.jpg" data-orig-height="683" data-orig-width="910"/></figure></blockquote>
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Title: THROUGH A RAPIST’S EYES” (PLS TAKE TIME TO READ THIS. It may save a life, It may save your life.)
<p><a href="http://accio-forest.tumblr.com/post/173753340845/through-a-rapists-eyes-pls-take-time-to-read" class="tumblr_blog">accio-forest</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://i-fear-the-dreammaker14.tumblr.com/post/173748584102/through-a-rapists-eyes-pls-take-time-to-read" class="tumblr_blog">i-fear-the-dreammaker14</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://bishopmyles313.tumblr.com/post/172656831363/through-a-rapists-eyes-pls-take-time-to-read" class="tumblr_blog">bishopmyles313</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://accio-hogwarts-stuff.tumblr.com/post/161587260624/through-a-rapists-eyes-pls-take-time-to-read" class="tumblr_blog">accio-hogwarts-stuff</a>:</p>
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<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://mayordeweysofficialtumbler.tumblr.com/post/157463515422/through-a-rapists-eyes-pls-take-time-to-read" class="tumblr_blog">mayordeweysofficialtumbler</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://sidereal-disconnection.tumblr.com/post/156594134975/through-a-rapists-eyes-pls-take-time-to-read" class="tumblr_blog">sidereal-disconnection</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://bamiltonxreader.tumblr.com/post/155417519665/through-a-rapists-eyes-pls-take-time-to-read" class="tumblr_blog">bamiltonxreader</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://casthellama.tumblr.com/post/155128238566/through-a-rapists-eyes-pls-take-time-to-read" class="tumblr_blog">casthellama</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://send-a-fully-armed-batallion.tumblr.com/post/155077980247/through-a-rapists-eyes-pls-take-time-to-read" class="tumblr_blog">send-a-fully-armed-batallion</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://septicplier.tumblr.com/post/155068668230/through-a-rapists-eyes-pls-take-time-to-read" class="tumblr_blog">septicplier</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://markiplitesaway.tumblr.com/post/155067625315/through-a-rapists-eyes-pls-take-time-to-read" class="tumblr_blog">markiplitesaway</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://chubbybiebz.tumblr.com/post/140638856300/through-a-rapists-eyes-pls-take-time-to-read" class="tumblr_blog">chubbybiebz</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://markiplier-is-rad.tumblr.com/post/140634800728">markiplier-is-rad</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://angelofthelord221bigbluebox.tumblr.com/post/140634222093">angelofthelord221bigbluebox</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://xphantasia.tumblr.com/post/140524422890">xphantasia</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://deadgirldancing21.tumblr.com/post/126002529535">deadgirldancing21</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://brittanymichael.tumblr.com/post/123011340258">brittanymichael</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://echolessvoid.tumblr.com/post/122937530483">echolessvoid</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>An Article from <a href="https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=525107660869477&amp;set=a.367225366657708.81584.100001107445932&amp;type=1&amp;fref=nf">Neena Susan Thomas</a></p>
<hr><p>“Through a rapist’s eyes. A group of rapists and date rapists in prison were interview…ed on what they look for in a potential victim and here are some interesting facts:</p>
<p> 1] The first thing men look for in a potential victim is hairstyle. They are most likely to go after a woman with a ponytail, bun! , braid, or other hairstyle that can easily be grabbed. They are also likely to go after a woman with long hair. Women with short hair are not common targets.</p>
<p> 2] The second thing men look for is clothing. They will look for women who’s clothing is easy to remove quickly. Many of them carry scissors around to cut clothing.</p>
<p> 3] They also look for women using their cell phone, searching through their purse or doing other activities while walking because they are off guard and can be easily overpowered.</p>
<p> 4] The number one place women are abducted from / attacked at is grocery store parking lots.</p>
<p> 5] Number two is office parking lots/garages.</p>
<p> 6] Number three is public restrooms.</p>
<p> 7] The thing about these men is that they are looking to grab a woman and quickly move her to a second location where they don’t have to worry about getting caught.</p>
<p> 8] If you put up any kind of a fight at all, they get discouraged because it only takes a minute or two for them to realize that going after you isn’t worth it because it will be time-consuming.</p>
<p> 9] These men said they would not pick on women who have umbrellas,or other similar objects that can be used from a distance, in their hands.</p>
<p> 10] Keys are not a deterrent because you have to get really close to the attacker to use them as a weapon. So, the idea is to convince these guys you’re not worth it.</p>
<p> POINTS THAT WE SHOULD REMEMBER:</p>
<p> 1] If someone is following behind you on a street or in a garage or with you in an elevator or stairwell, look them in the face and ask them a question, like what time is it, or make general small talk: can’t believe it is so cold out here, we’re in for a bad winter. Now that you’ve seen their faces and could identify them in a line- up, you lose appeal as a target.</p>
<p> 2] If someone is coming toward you, hold out your hands in front of you and yell Stop or Stay back! Most of the rapists this man talked to said they’d leave a woman alone if she yelled or showed that she would not be afraid to fight back. Again, they are looking for an EASY target.</p>
<p> 3] If you carry pepper spray (this instructor was a huge advocate of it and carries it with him wherever he goes,) yelling I HAVE PEPPER SPRAY and holding it out will be a deterrent.</p>
<p> 4] If someone grabs you, you can’t beat them with strength but you can do it by outsmarting them. If you are grabbed around the waist from behind, pinch the attacker either under the arm between the elbow and armpit or in the upper inner thigh – HARD. One woman in a class this guy taught told him she used the underarm pinch on a guy who was trying to date rape her and was so upset she broke through the skin and tore out muscle strands the guy needed stitches. Try pinching yourself in those places as hard as you can stand it; it really hurts.</p>
<p> 5] After the initial hit, always go for the groin. I know from a particularly unfortunate experience that if you slap a guy’s parts it is extremely painful. You might think that you’ll anger the guy and make him want to hurt you more, but the thing these rapists told our instructor is that they want a woman who will not cause him a lot of trouble. Start causing trouble, and he’s out of there.</p>
<p> 6] When the guy puts his hands up to you, grab his first two fingers and bend them back as far as possible with as much pressure pushing down on them as possible. The instructor did it to me without using much pressure, and I ended up on my knees and both knuckles cracked audibly.</p>
<p> 7] Of course the things we always hear still apply. Always be aware of your surroundings, take someone with you if you can and if you see any odd behavior, don’t dismiss it, go with your instincts. You may feel little silly at the time, but you’d feel much worse if the guy really was trouble.</p>
<p> FINALLY, PLEASE REMEMBER THESE AS WELL ….</p>
<p>1. Tip from Tae Kwon Do: The elbow is the strongest point on your body. If you are close enough to use it, do it.</p>
<p> 2. Learned this from a tourist guide to New Orleans : if a robber asks for your wallet and/or purse, DO NOT HAND IT TO HIM. Toss it away from you…. chances are that he is more interested in your wallet and/or purse than you and he will go for the wallet/purse. RUN LIKE MAD IN THE OTHER DIRECTION!</p>
<p> 3. If you are ever thrown into the trunk of a car: Kick out the back tail lights and stick your arm out the hole and start waving like crazy. The driver won’t see you but everybody else will. This has saved lives.</p>
<p> 4. Women have a tendency to get into their cars after shopping,eating, working, etc., and just sit (doing their checkbook, or making a list, etc. DON’T DO THIS! The predator will be watching you, and this is the perfect opportunity for him to get in on the passenger side,put a gun to your head, and tell you where to go. AS SOON AS YOU CLOSE the DOORS , LEAVE.</p>
<p> 5. A few notes about getting into your car in a parking lot, or parking garage:</p>
<p> a. Be aware: look around your car as someone may be hiding at the passenger side , peek into your car, inside the passenger side floor, and in the back seat. ( DO THIS TOO BEFORE RIDING A TAXI CAB) .</p>
<p> b. If you are parked next to a big van, enter your car from the passenger door. Most serial killers attack their victims by pulling them into their vans while the women are attempting to get into their cars.</p>
<p> c. Look at the car parked on the driver’s side of your vehicle, and the passenger side. If a male is sitting alone in the seat nearest your car, you may want to walk back into the mall, or work, and get a guard/policeman to walk you back out. IT IS ALWAYS BETTER TO BE SAFE THAN SORRY. (And better paranoid than dead.)</p>
<p> 6. ALWAYS take the elevator instead of the stairs. (Stairwells are horrible places to be alone and the perfect crime spot).</p>
<p> 7. If the predator has a gun and you are not under his control, ALWAYS RUN! The predator will only hit you (a running target) 4 in 100 times; And even then, it most likely WILL NOT be a vital organ. RUN!</p>
<p> 8. As women, we are always trying to be sympathetic: STOP IT! It may get you raped, or killed. Ted Bundy, the serial killer, was a good-looking, well educated man, who ALWAYS played on the sympathies of unsuspecting women. He walked with a cane, or a limp, and often asked “for help” into his vehicle or with his vehicle, which is when he abducted his next victim.</p>
<p> Send this to any woman you know that may need to be reminded that the world we live in has a lot of crazies in it and it’s better safe than sorry.</p>
<p> If u have compassion reblog this post.<br/>‘Helping hands are better than Praying Lips’ – give us your helping hand.</p>
<p> REBLOG THIS AND LET EVERY GIRL KNOW<br/> AT LEAST PEOPLE WILL KNOW WHATS GOING ON IN THIS WORLD.<br/> So please reblog this….Your one reblog can Help to spread this information.<br/></p>
<p><b> THIS COULD ACTUALLY SAVE A LIFE.”</b><br/></p>
</blockquote>
<p>EVERYONE BOOT THE FUCK OUT OF THIS</p>
</blockquote>
<p>This is so fucking unfortunate that we need this</p>
</blockquote>
<p>it just makes me angry that women need this.. but we do and if you see this, PLEASE REBLOG. it doesn’t matter if you are a male or a female. by reblogging this, you might save someone’s life.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Don’t scroll past this, it’s so important</p>
</blockquote>
<p>nothing to do with what my posts are normally about but this is SO damn important!! don’t scroll past without reading and / or reblogging!</p>
</blockquote>

<p>this is fucking important. Idc if your blog is perfect, fucking reblog this. It may save someone.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Not what I reblog onto here normally but this is important.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>NEVER NOT REBLOG THIS<br/></p>
</blockquote>

<p>Hi hello even if you are not a woman please reblog this.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Please please please reblog this </p>
</blockquote>
<p>seriously take the time to read this fully through, even if you are busy it is so important and vital, please!!!</p>
</blockquote>
<p>This can save a life.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Boost</p>
</blockquote>

<p>You see someone eyeing someone suspiciously you tell the one they’re looking at</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Stay safe!❤</p>
</blockquote>

<p>every single one of you needs to read this and then reblog it. it can save a life.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Please read and reblog. I pray you never have to use it but better safe than sorry.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Wild that it’s reached a point where you literally have precautionary steps to take, it’s truly sad.  </p>
</blockquote>

<p>REBLOGGING THIS IS IMPORTANT!</p>
</blockquote>

<p>!!! Stay safe yall !!! </p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f64a8dabfeeb4b3f45b82e09192530fc/faf29ca0efc8d319-e1/s540x810/1261d221035abea8f78289a4684178594591811b.png" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19398526/chapters/51129982">Read on Ao3</a> || <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19398526/chapters/46162636">Read From The Beginning</a></p><p><br/></p><p>Preview:</p><blockquote><p>Richie slowly rose to his feet, staring at the creature standing in front of him. Now he knew everything about the town. He understood what he was and what he had to do, and he understood every crime Samael’s cult had performed. Eddie was a Mortal God and as long as Samael’s Order still lived, Eddie was in danger. All Richie had to do was get Valtiel into the church. If he let Valtiel into his body like a parasite, he could sneak him inside. The Order of Samael didn’t give up easily, and they were getting closer to catching Eddie. Valtiel had told him to let them catch Eddie, that it would be easier, because he’d know where Eddie was and where to go.<br/></p><p>Valtiel extended one of his claw like hands towards Richie and Richie reached out, curling his hand into the curve. It felt like he was like being shocked a hundred times in a row as Valtiel slowly fused into his body, pulling him closer to push against him and allow Richie to absorb him. Richie felt his legs shaking before they gave out completely, body heaving with the desire to vomit as he fell to his knees. Valtiel was gone from the room now, but Richie could feel him in his blood, taking a temporary home into his body.</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p><b>Perma Tag List: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekasbpark</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTtb2Zq4Nv1LNwMBSZqaWkQ">@trashmouthgal</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg">@vipertooth</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWpytUUG_E7uiAM0u4jEo0A">@wiersel</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a>​ <br/></b></p><p><b>Fic Tag List: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWetfIIlVtyNu6eAEhXgrCg">@njess04</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCbU6edov8xIbTJiaUugBjw">@poisonedgemkc</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/medGzqahXb-fgs98yHi-GzQ">@yikesitsrylee</a>​</b>

</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fic rec

Post id: 189107570501
Date: Sat, 16 Nov 2019 19:04:16
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189107570501/sweet-pops
Slug: sweet-pops
Reblog key: Zhxtn5OE
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189105664922/sweet-pops
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: Sweet Pops
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189105664922/sweet-pops" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="450" data-orig-height="450" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2b3f316cfef48dff9431613705f6abb5/1e0ae58e53d7c90e-42/s540x810/be7931c5edbddf233b03384afef362d4ae729d9a.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="450" data-orig-height="450"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21454357/chapters/51126136">Read Chap 1 here</a></h2>
<p>Preview: </p>
<p>

Richie was considering closing the app, maybe trying to get some work done, when a profile caught his eye. It was different than the others. First off, the guy was fully clothed, a rarity on this app. Second, he was glaring at the camera, his expression full of such annoyance that Richie felt bad for the person holding the camera. Richie loved it, he loved the glimpse of personality and that this guy clearly didn’t give a fuck about how his profile was supposed to look.</p>
<p>So he clicked on the link, holding back a snort as he read the bio.</p>
<p><i>Eddie- 24- No fucking nicknames- I don’t want any sugar, just the cash.</i></p>
<p><i></i>Wonderful moodboard by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOvG-Mi_b7SNMelavwldNNA">@littleturtle95</a>​</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189105664922/sweet-pops" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fic rec

Post id: 189107243086
Date: Sat, 16 Nov 2019 18:48:14
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189107243086/smut-prompts
Slug: smut-prompts
Reblog key: ZjttvfZ9
Reblog url: https://justforshitsandcackles.tumblr.com/post/173942517099/smut-prompts
Reblog name: justforshitsandcackles
Title: smut prompts
<p><a href="https://justforshitsandcackles.tumblr.com/post/173942517099/smut-prompts" class="tumblr_blog">justforshitsandcackles</a>:</p><blockquote><ol><li>“Don’t make me take you home and punish you.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’ve never wanted anyone to fuck me this badly.”<br/></li>
<li>“You’re not going out in that outfit.”<br/></li>
<li>“Don’t give me that look.”<br/></li>
<li>“You’re more than just a one night stand.”<br/></li>
<li>“Would you just shut up and kiss me already?”<br/></li>
<li>“You want me to give you your book/phone/item back? Make me.”<br/></li>
<li>“Like what you see?”<br/></li>
<li>“Try to stay quiet, understand?”<br/></li>
<li>“We’re in public, you know.”<br/></li>
<li>“I didn’t know you were so sensitive.”<br/></li>
<li>“Dont be so rough. there cant be any marks.”<br/></li>
<li>“I really don’t care. You still look hot and i’m trying not to kiss/fuck you senseless right now.”<br/></li>
<li>“Are you sure? Once we start, i might not be able to stop.”<br/></li>
<li>“No, i’m supposed to be making <i>you </i>feel good.”<br/></li>
<li>“Make me.”<br/></li>
<li>“Stop teasing me so much..”<br/></li>
<li>“You’re in trouble now.”<br/></li>
<li>“Take off your clothes.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m waiting.”<br/></li>
<li>“First one to make a noise loses.”<br/></li>
<li>“Mine.”<br/></li>
<li>“We cant do that here!”<br/></li>
<li>“Behave.”<br/></li>
<li>“What did you just say?”<br/></li>
<li>“Come here.”<br/></li>
<li>“Watch me.”<br/></li>
<li>“I don’t want to hear your excuses anymore.”<br/></li>
<li>“If you cant sleep…then how about we have sex?”<br/></li>
<li>“Put that thing away!”<br/></li>
<li>“Don’t kink shame me.”<br/></li>
<li>“If you interrupt me one more time, so help me god.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m going to put on some clothes before you say anything else.”<br/></li>
<li>“Tell me what you want.”<br/></li>
<li>“Bite me.”<br/></li>
<ol><li>“If you insist.”<br/></li></ol><li>“Could he make you feel as good as i do?”<br/></li>
<li>“You’re n-not ,um, w-wearing anything under that, are you..?”<br/></li>
<li>“Are you trying to turn me on or are you really just that oblivious?”<br/></li>
<li>“You taste like fucking candy.”<br/></li>
<li>“The only way you’re getting off is on my thigh.”<br/></li>
<li>“You make a sound and its game over.”<br/></li>
<li>“Just let me finish this/this level and i swear ill go down on you until you cum at least three times.”<br/></li>
<li>“If i have to stop what i’m doing, you wont be able to walk for the next week.”<br/></li>
<li>“I could just pull your bikini bottoms to the side, no one will notice.”<br/></li>
<li>“I haven’t even touched you and you’re already this wet.”<br/></li>
<li>“Were you just masturbating?”<br/></li>
<ol><li>“U-uh..no, i was just..”<br/></li>
<li>“Want some help?”<br/></li>
</ol><li>“Shut up.”<br/></li>
<ol><li>“Why don’t you come over here and make me.”</li></ol><li>“You’re so fucking hot when you’re mad.”<br/></li>
<li>“We’re not just friends and you fucking know it.”<br/></li>
<li>“C’mere, you can sit on my lap until i’m done working.”<br/></li>
<li>“What? Does that feel good?”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m not jealous! its just…you’re mine!”<br/></li>
<li>“If we get caught i’m blaming you.”<br/></li>
<li>“We have to be quiet.”<br/></li>
<li>“Tell me again.”<br/></li>
<li>“You have no idea how much i want you.”<br/></li>
<li>“Say it.”<br/></li>
<li>“If you don’t like my teasing, then why are you moaning?”<br/></li>
<li>“Wow, i didn’t realize you were that…flexible.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m gonna fuck you so hard that you forget you ever even met that asshole.”<br/></li>
<li>“You better shut that pretty little mouth before i put it to work, doll.”<br/></li>
<li>“I think thats the first time i’ve heard you moan…it was like a fucking melody.”<br/></li>
<li>“I really want to kiss you right now.”<br/></li>
<ol><li>“Then do it.”<br/></li></ol><li>“You’re not taking me to bed. ever.”<br/></li>
<ol><li>“Who said it had to be on the bed?”<br/></li></ol><li>“She may seem like lollipops and rainbows but i bet behind closed doors she’s latex and whips.”<br/></li>
<li>“Ah, he’s playing hard-to-get. thats cute.”<br/></li>
<li>“For the love of fuck.”<br/></li>
<ol><li>“Yep, thats me. I love to fuck.”<br/></li></ol><li>“How do i look?”<br/></li>
<li>“Would you reconsider if i was sober?”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m sure i can get some kind of sexual gratification just from staring at him if i try hard enough.”<br/></li>
<li>“Don’t fucking touch what is not yours.”<br/></li>
<li>“You don’t need to cover up the bruises/hickeys.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m not sure if its a sexual thing or not.”<br/></li>
<li>“We’re…..just friends.”<br/></li>
<li>“Friends don’t do this kind of shit!”<br/></li>
<li>“How quickly can you cum?”<br/></li>
<li>“There’s people here.”<br/></li>
<ol><li>“I know.”<br/></li></ol><li>“I don’t care what you do just fuck me.”<br/></li>
<li>“Fuck you.”</li>
<ol><li>“I’m up for it if you are.”<br/></li></ol><li>“Don’t ruin the sofa.”<br/></li>
<ol><li>“Ill just have to cum inside you then.”<br/></li></ol><li>“Stop dancing like that or i’m going to cum in my pants.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m not going to touch you unless you beg.”<br/></li>
<li>“You cant tease me like that and expect not to be punished.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m gonna strangle you.”<br/></li>
<ol><li>“Is that a promise?”<br/></li></ol><li>“You look a bit <i>tied</i> up, want me to come back later?”<br/></li>
<li>“Stop distracting me.”<br/></li>
<li>“Were you touching yourself?”<br/></li>
<li>“I know they’re just stuffed animals but doesn’t it feel weird? its like they’re watching us.”<br/></li>
<li>“That’s probably the fastest i’ve ever done that.”<br/></li>
<li>“Please, remind me again why we’re having sex behind a tree?”<br/></li>
<li>“I know for a fact that you can be a hell of a lot louder than that.”<br/></li>
<li>“We’ve been at it like rabbits, how are you still horny?!”<br/></li>
<li>“It was so worth the injury though!”<br/></li>
<li>“Saddle up doll.”<br/></li>
<li>“Did you just look me up and down and then bite your lip? ‘Cause if you did we’re having sex. Right now.”<br/></li>
<li>“Your ass is going to be seven different shades of red after that little stunt.”<br/></li>
<li>“God damnit, now all i can think about right now is you licking my cock like its that ice cream cone.”<br/></li>
<li>“If i have to pull over, you wont be able to walk for the next week.”<br/></li>
<li>“Do you think they can hear us through the tent?”<br/></li>
<ol><li>“Yes we can.”<br/></li></ol><li>“What are you doing in my bed?!”<br/></li>
</ol></blockquote>
<p>send me some smutty prompts to write for reddie</p>
Tags: reddie, notsfw

Post id: 189102575831
Date: Sat, 16 Nov 2019 14:13:49
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189102575831/does-anyone-wanna-rp-a-plot-where-eddie-is-a
Slug: does-anyone-wanna-rp-a-plot-where-eddie-is-a
Reblog key: MXWNU51c
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Does anyone wanna rp a plot where Eddie is a prince with powers and is locked away by his mother to keep him ‘safe’ but she is actually scared he’ll overthrow her and wants to keep him placid. Richie is a guy from town who stumbles across where Eddie is and get him out. They fall in love while Eddie learns how to control and accept himself </p>
Tags: reddie, reddie rp

Post id: 189349149646
Date: Thu, 28 Nov 2019 12:13:13
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189349149646/college-au-losers-club-taking-stan-to-hooters-for
Slug: college-au-losers-club-taking-stan-to-hooters-for
Reblog key: CwcVbdyq
Reblog url: https://kaspbrak-king.tumblr.com/post/189346677400/college-au-losers-club-taking-stan-to-hooters-for
Reblog name: kaspbrak-king
Title: 
<p><a href="http://warboys.co.vu/post/170500268400" class="tumblr_blog">nicholashamilton</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>college au losers club taking stan to hooters for his birthday and he’s so jazzed but then when they get through the door he goes all quiet and richie’s like “haha you’re shocked by the babes right?” and stan quietly goes “where are the owls”</p></blockquote>
Tags: losers club, stanley uris

Post id: 189349105126
Date: Thu, 28 Nov 2019 12:07:35
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189349105126/kaspbrakmayfield-at-ben-bevs-wedding-bev-is
Slug: kaspbrakmayfield-at-ben-bevs-wedding-bev-is
Reblog key: Rg0J4duP
Reblog url: https://kaspbrakmayfield.tumblr.com/post/189346776751/at-ben-bevs-wedding-bev-is-adamant-that-richie
Reblog name: kaspbrakmayfield
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kaspbrakmayfield.tumblr.com/post/189346776751/at-ben-bevs-wedding-bev-is-adamant-that-richie" class="tumblr_blog">kaspbrakmayfield</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p id="geom_inter_20_1574927474806_9">at ben &amp; bev’s wedding, bev is ADAMANT that richie catches the bouquet. she has ben force him out on the floor and richie is like <i>“wtf i’m gay but i’m not a woman… why am i the only man out here”</i> and then bev turns around and lobs her bouquet straight at richie</p><p>it smacks him in the face and everybody cheers. richie is very confused. bev (a little bit tipsy and giddy over she married the love of her life) then turns to eddie and shouts <b>“PUT A RING ON IT” </b></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie

Post id: 189328913886
Date: Wed, 27 Nov 2019 11:34:29
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189328913886
Slug: 
Reblog key: E89cWF8n
Reblog url: https://caliceal.tumblr.com/post/189328544362
Reblog name: caliceal
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sporkteeth.tumblr.com/post/189326310982">sporkteeth</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/abf47b926f71d94b15286eecfeecbed7/95bc6b4e6460b7ff-7d/s640x960/ee8c3f30a559310bb84d212f087b45c677004442.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/75d577856d3b0944f7869f5d830676bf/95bc6b4e6460b7ff-1b/s640x960/1a7be761532f4f454c22468c94bec921e5ce38fd.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>I’m back to posting on here :) this got some love on ig so I figured this would be a good “first” post</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 189314977506
Date: Tue, 26 Nov 2019 18:50:42
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189314977506/yours-mine-ours
Slug: yours-mine-ours
Reblog key: 49O4maXT
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/189304126195/yours-mine-ours
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: Yours. Mine. (Ours.)
<p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/189304126195/yours-mine-ours" class="tumblr_blog">oldguybones</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2693972e8c5cbf296b49202989560e01/dc41174055114309-0e/s540x810/7ebe53f50672a9de9e4cc1b84c6d5ab911f6dd0d.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><blockquote>
<p>

They always say blood is thicker than water, but what about ink? When Eddie Kaspbrak decided it was time to adopt, he never expected to have his son’s birth-father show up wanting to be a part of his son’s life. Let alone part of Eddie’s. But that is precisely what happens when he gets a call from the adoption agency the day after his son’s sixteenth birthday, giving him the details to reach out to Richie Tozier, a comedy writer who’s worried he’s made every wrong decision along the way. When the two of them meet, they form a unique bond and discover what they’ve both been missing in life.

<br/></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21567613/chapters/51419314">Read Chapter 1 On AO3 Now</a></b></p>
</blockquote> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/189304126195/yours-mine-ours" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: Reddie, fic rec

Post id: 189298416776
Date: Mon, 25 Nov 2019 22:43:59
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189298416776
Slug: 
Reblog key: w2BhyyvI
Reblog url: https://trashmouthkid.tumblr.com/post/189297866800/richie-shuffles-through-the-front-entrance-of-the
Reblog name: trashmouthkid
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://trashmouthkid.tumblr.com/post/189297866800">trashmouthkid</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Richie shuffles through the front entrance of the small apartment after Eddie, closing the door behind them. Bill watches, with the same fond amusement he always does with them, as Richie helps Eddie out of his coat before taking off his own and hanging them both on the hook by the door. It’s an oddly intimate exchange, displayed right in front of Bill’s living room, and Bill lets out a huff of laughter, leaning up against the wall in front of them, crossing his arms.</p><p>“Oh Rich,” he says, grinning. “You’re boyfriending Eddie again.” </p><p>He likes to tease him out loud like this, not because of the way Richie freezes or seems suddenly incapable of talking back, but because of the way <i>Eddie</i> starts to defend Richie, words tumbling out of his mouth faster than he has time to arrange them, cheeks pink. </p><p>But Eddie doesn’t do that this time. He regards Bill with a peculiar calm, collected expression, while Richie turns to him and grins.</p><p>“Well gee, Bill, I sure hope so,” he says and, before Bill can say anything, nudges Eddie’s elbow with his own and moves his hand to lace their fingers together. “Considering I <i>am</i> his boyfriend and all.”</p><p>Bill looks between the two of them, stunned.</p><p>“Since when?” he asks.</p><p>“Last night,” Richie says, and smiles again. He brings he and Eddie’s combined hands up to his mouth and kisses them. Bill has enough thought in his head by then to feel offended.</p><p>“And you didn’t call?” </p><p>Richie laughs, and Eddie leans into his side, looking at Bill’s accusatory expression with curiosity.</p><p>“Bill, it was like 3 in the morning,” he tells him sincerely. </p><p>“Well, I—” Bill says, shrugging “I want to be woken up for these things.” </p><p>Richie starts pulling Eddie away from the doorway, towards the living room, and pats Bill’s shoulder as he goes.</p><p>“I promise, first time we have to book a couple’s therapy session, you will be the first to know.”</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, cute!, fic rec

Post id: 189277592836
Date: Sun, 24 Nov 2019 22:57:35
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189277592836/authorcaitlingreer-sofiabanefics
Slug: authorcaitlingreer-sofiabanefics
Reblog key: cfg9hL9r
Reblog url: https://johnnyfraker.tumblr.com/post/189276889674/authorcaitlingreer-sofiabanefics
Reblog name: johnnyfraker
Title: 
<p><a href="https://authorcaitlingreer.tumblr.com/post/189219683747/sofiabanefics-diva-gonzo" class="tumblr_blog">authorcaitlingreer</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://sofiabanefics.tumblr.com/post/187773891028/diva-gonzo-iwantthatdickgrayson" class="tumblr_blog">sofiabanefics</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://diva-gonzo.tumblr.com/post/183809417478/iwantthatdickgrayson-sonoranscales" class="tumblr_blog">diva-gonzo</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://iwantthatdickgrayson.tumblr.com/post/176515289008/sonoranscales-kyrothedragon" class="tumblr_blog">iwantthatdickgrayson</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://sonoranscales.tumblr.com/post/176427379539/kyrothedragon-dovewithscales-basiliskfree" class="tumblr_blog">sonoranscales</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://kyrothedragon.tumblr.com/post/162055918107/dovewithscales-basiliskfree" class="tumblr_blog">kyrothedragon</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://dovewithscales.tumblr.com/post/162054102617/basiliskfree-communistchexmix-blizzardvern" class="tumblr_blog">dovewithscales</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://basiliskfree.tumblr.com/post/161072103340/communistchexmix-blizzardvern" class="tumblr_blog">basiliskfree</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://communistchexmix.tumblr.com/post/161071302604/blizzardvern-hornyreptiles" class="tumblr_blog">communistchexmix</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://blizzardvern.tumblr.com/post/159280574195/hornyreptiles-dateadragonsuggestion" class="tumblr_blog">blizzardvern</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://hornyreptiles.tumblr.com/post/155709946240/dateadragonsuggestion-daedricsheep" class="tumblr_blog">hornyreptiles</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://dateadragonsuggestion.tumblr.com/post/154378038372/daedricsheep-thatll-do-daedricsheep" class="tumblr_blog">dateadragonsuggestion</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://daedricsheep.tumblr.com/post/153611153101/thatll-do-daedricsheep-thatll-do" class="tumblr_blog">daedricsheep</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://thatll-do.tumblr.com/post/153608157432/daedricsheep-thatll-do-noivern" class="tumblr_blog">thatll-do</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://daedricsheep.tumblr.com/post/153607987451/thatll-do-noivern-basiliskfree" class="tumblr_blog">daedricsheep</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://thatll-do.tumblr.com/post/153605469037/noivern-basiliskfree-circesadventures" class="tumblr_blog">thatll-do</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://noivern.tumblr.com/post/153588899573/basiliskfree-circesadventures" class="tumblr_blog">noivern</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://basiliskfree.tumblr.com/post/153587469035/circesadventures-rareandradiant-maiden" class="tumblr_blog">basiliskfree</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://circesadventures.tumblr.com/post/153585921919/rareandradiant-maiden-noivern-carbisari" class="tumblr_blog">circesadventures</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://rareandradiant-maiden.tumblr.com/post/153585054507/noivern-carbisari-basiliskfree" class="tumblr_blog">rareandradiant-maiden</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://noivern.tumblr.com/post/153582327488/carbisari-basiliskfree-carbisari" class="tumblr_blog">noivern</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://carbisari.tumblr.com/post/153579564250/basiliskfree-carbisari-basiliskfree" class="tumblr_blog">carbisari</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://basiliskfree.tumblr.com/post/153579499975/basiliskfree-todays-problem-what-do-chairs-for" class="tumblr_blog">basiliskfree</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://carbisari.tumblr.com/post/153578754775/basiliskfree-todays-problem-what-do-chairs-for" class="tumblr_blog">carbisari</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://basiliskfree.tumblr.com/post/153578684650/todays-problem-what-do-chairs-for-dragons-look" class="tumblr_blog">basiliskfree</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Today’s problem</p>
<p>what do chairs for dragons look like.<br/></p>
</blockquote>
<p>big comfy piles of pillows</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Well, that don’t work in the scene I’m doing it’s too cute not to draw.</p>
<figure data-orig-width="3721" data-orig-height="2244" class="tmblr-full"><img data-orig-width="3721" data-orig-height="2244" src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7c8be9354912baa19eee6bd648ef0343/tumblr_inline_oh4eo7MJ7v1rasby6_540.jpg"/></figure></blockquote>
<p>DAWWW SO CUTE :&gt;</p>
</blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="787" data-orig-width="817"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/718690f6bd29530d7c64f5288c868a6a/tumblr_inline_oh4iomfkJ21si0ojo_540.png" data-orig-height="787" data-orig-width="817"/></figure><p>they use human chairs but really badly</p>
</blockquote>
<p>same</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Wait elongated chairs y’all. Eight chair legs instead of one, they can lie down majestically and put their chins on the table like they were always meant to.</p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtXSVH-DGvpjUW_Md8LkY9w">@basiliskfree</a></p>
</blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="1000" data-orig-height="503" class="tmblr-full"><img data-orig-width="1000" data-orig-height="503" src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/107b2c1992ba69f9bbb0791359ab7861/tumblr_inline_oh4ps3f1JX1rasby6_540.png"/></figure><p>I’m not sure if this is silly or a good idea lol<br/></p>
</blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="581" data-orig-width="942"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/82d02f16048a89a7d0e3d91615763a98/tumblr_inline_oh4rrdQ7He1si0ojo_540.png" data-orig-height="581" data-orig-width="942"/></figure><p>it’s not polite!</p>
</blockquote>
<p>you’re a dragon manners mean jackshit nothing</p>
</blockquote>
<p>excuse you dragons are pillars of nobility and composure</p>
</blockquote>
<p>you’re a dragon. who’s gonna stop you? hmm? the dragon politeness upkeep taskforce?</p>
</blockquote>

<p>I mean other dragons are really the only thing a dragon fears</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Date a dragon who uses big comfy piles of pillows as chairs </p>
<p>Date a dragon who tries to use chairs for humans but has trouble </p>
<p>Date a dragon who uses elongated chairs made just for dragons </p>
<p>Date a dragon who is a pillar of nobility and composure </p>
<p>Date a dragon who rests their chin on the table </p>
</blockquote>

<p>I love this post way too much not to reblog it.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>AaaaAAAAAAAAAA</p>
<p>The cutest damn things Ive ever seen</p>
</blockquote>

<a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtXSVH-DGvpjUW_Md8LkY9w">@basiliskfree</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mts6L2PiVMgS1gt7D_bf03A">@noivern</a> a solution: giant beanbag chairs</blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="916" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1518ee0f2957ece197c754c59c5c4ad4/tumblr_inline_oqj51hUkY01rasby6_540.png" data-orig-height="916" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><p>Draw that in a separate post also these</p>
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<p>I just lay on the floor. Maybe with something soft under me.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Just…<br/>Idk<br/>Try</p>
</blockquote>

<p>If I don’t reblog the dragon chair post, assume I’m dead. </p>
</blockquote>
<p>Wow</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>That last one just killed me</p>
</blockquote>
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<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21514873">let me set the pace</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary:</b> <i>Eddie was in a bit of huff with his boyfriend and it was very clear that Richie was aware of the fact. He didn’t think he was asking too much by wanting to ride Richie into next week.</i><br/><b>pairing:</b><i> reddie</i><br/><b>words: </b><i>2,083</i><br/><b>rating:</b><i> explicit</i><br/><b>a/n:</b><i> a fic based on <b><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189099030256/better-grab-my-laptop">this post</a></b> for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcRjs_zfdUlZl0FIhYlQgJQ">@caliceal</a>. Enjoy! </i></p><p><i>*click title to read on AO3</i></p></blockquote><p><i>* * * * * </i></p><p><b></b></p><p>Eddie was in a bit of huff with his boyfriend and it was very clear that Richie was aware of the fact. The issue wasn’t that much of a big deal, and it definitely wasn’t a deal breaker, but it was beginning to get on Eddie’s last nerve. At first, he thought maybe it was because of his injury and that he hadn’t fully recovered from being impaled by a fucking claw, but then he did recover and Richie still wouldn’t do what he asked.</p><p>He didn’t think he was asking too much by wanting to ride Richie into next week.</p><p>Of course, Eddie understood the hesitation, he had been seriously injured after all. However they had since gotten over that and have been engaging in sex for a good few months now with no issues. The only issue was that Richie just refused to let Eddie ride him. Whenever he spoke about it, Richie would change the subject, or whenever Eddie tried to act on it when they were in the middle of something, Richie would change positions quickly or use his mouth to make Eddie forget all about his request.</p><p>After the fourth rejection, Eddie made a decision to finally get what he wanted, no matter what and put his plan into action. His plan was to distract Richie long enough during prep so he could get onto his lap. If Richie was nervous about a different position, Eddie was more than happy to wash those nerves away by showing him how good it would feel.</p><!-- more --><p>Richie was lounging on the couch, flicking through the channels in search of something decent to watch. Eddie remained curled up on the couch, his glasses perched on his nose as he read his book. His mind, however, was not on the pages of 1984 by George Orwell, but instead on the way Richie’s lip was pulled between his teeth as he concentrated.</p><p>Damn, Eddie wanted him so badly. After years of separation, years of wanting and pining, Richie was finally his and Eddie would be a fool if he didn’t take full advantage of that whenever he could.</p><p>Taking a deep breath, Eddie placed his bookmark into the page he was at, closing it over and sitting it to the side. Richie hadn’t even noticed, which made Eddie grin as he decided to put his plan into motion. He stepped up behind Richie on the couch, leaning down so his lips were grazing Richie’s neck just slightly. Eddie watched Richie’s back straighten up as he pressed his lips a little harder against the kiss, kissing his neck.</p><p>“Someone’s bored,” Richie breathed, turning his head to the side with a smile on his lips. “What’s up, Eds?”</p><p>Eddie moved around the couch, his hands lingering over Richie’s shoulders and down his arm, grinning at the shiver that ran through his body. “You’d be right in saying I’m bored,” he admitted as he took a seat on Richie’s lap, straddling him. “You are also very distracting so it’s not easy to focus…”</p><p>Richie raised an eyebrow, tilting his head to the side. “I was channel surfing, Eds. How is that in any way distracting?” He asked but Eddie didn’t reply, he just leaned in to kiss Richie square on the lips, licking into his mouth to deepen it almost immediately. He didn’t want to waste any time.</p><p>“Can we take this to the bedroom?” Eddie breathed into Richie’s mouth, using his soft voice as a way of breaking Richie down. He knew he could never resist him when he was being soft. “Please? I want you…”</p><p>Just like Eddie had hoped, Richie nodded his head and stood up, keeping Eddie’s legs wrapped around his waist. Eddie had no idea how Richie was strong enough to hold him up like he was, especially with his noodle arms, but he wasn’t going to complain&hellip;it was hot after all.</p><p>They made their way to the bedroom and Richie lay Eddie down on the bed, sliding between his thighs so he was hovering over the top of him. Internally, Eddie let out a huff, as this wasn’t the position he was aiming for, and not the one he wanted to finish up in when he came at the end.</p><p>Acting quickly, Eddie reached up and pulled Richie’s t-shirt up and over his head, tossing it to the floor. Their lips met in between, more rushed and desperate as Eddie unbuttoned Richie’s pants and shoved them down along with his underwear, grinning as they were kicked off and left at the foot of their bed. At the same time, Richie worked on getting Eddie naked, throwing his clothes onto the floor with his own.</p><p>Once they were both naked, Richie reached into the drawer and pulled out the lube, making quick work in stretching Eddie open. It didn’t take too long, as he was still somewhat stretched from the previous night and soon Eddie was moaning into Richie’s mouth as his fingers curled up inside him, pressing against all the right spots. He had to try and keep his focus though, or his plan wouldn’t work and he’d be back at square one.</p><p>As Richie thrust four fingers in, Eddie pulled him into a deep and dirty kiss, moaning that he was ready against his lips. Richie pulled out his fingers, resting their foreheads together for a moment before he finally pushed in all the way. Eddie waited a second, until Richie’s guard was totally down and he wrapped his legs around his waist, flipping them over so he was on top.</p><p>He grinned down at Richie triumphantly, as his boyfriend stared up at him with wide eyes. Eddie was so focused on the fact that his plan had worked, he let his own guard down, which allowed Richie to flip them back over before his hips even moved, pinning him to the bed as he fucked up into him hard.</p><p>In that moment, even though annoyance was setting in, Eddie couldn’t find it in him to stop. He was hard, and Richie was fucking him so well that all he could do was moan and pant into the room, tugging on Richie’s hair in the process. As much as Eddie hated to admit it, he came hard within fifteen minutes that night.</p><p>When they were both spent and cleaned up, instead of basking in the afterglow like they usually did, Eddie sat up and looked for his underwear on the floor. It wasn’t annoyance that he was feeling anymore, but instead hurt. What was so bad about him riding Richie and why couldn’t Richie just come out and tell him instead of ignoring the matter entirely? If it was a serious issue, of course Eddie wouldn’t push him. He would never push Richie to do something that made him uncomfortable, but he didn’t know if that was the case since Richie wouldn’t talk to him.</p><p>“Hey, where are you going?” Richie asked, sitting up and slipping his glasses back onto his face.</p><p>Eddie just sighed and slipped his underwear on, heading towards the door, “I’m going back to my book. You can go to sleep if you want.” He stepped out of the room after that and made his way back to the couch, picking up his book where he left off.</p><p>It was about five minutes later that Richie appeared in the doorway of the living room, a sullen expression on his face. Eddie looked up, meeting his eyes and he could sense that the overdue conversation was about to take place, so he sat his book back down to the side and moved to sit on the couch, patting it. Richie made his way over, sitting next to him with his head low.</p><p>“I’m sorry, Eddie,” Richie whispered. “I’m sorry for not talking to you about this earlier and for sweeping it under the rug. I should have known that this would happen eventually but I still let it fester.”</p><p>Eddie reached over and laced their fingers together, squeezing tightly as he smiled softly. “I’m listening.”</p><p>Richie nodded and inhaled sharply. “When- when we were in the sewers and IT&hellip; IT stabbed you when you were above me, that image…I can’t get it out of my head. I see it when I’m sleeping, when I’m daydreaming, when I’m doing sit ups at the gym and I…I see it when you’re straddling me during sex. That- that’s why I can’t let you ride me like you want to Eds. I know how badly you want it but I- I just can’t. All I can see is you with a claw sticking out of your stomach, blood pouring from your mouth as you utter my name. It’s haunting.”</p><p>Out of all the things Eddie thought Richie was going to say, that was not any of them. His eyes widened and then his features softened considerably as he realised what an asshole he had been over the past few months. “Oh fuck…Richie. I’m so sorry…” he muttered. Richie made a move to stop him but Eddie shook his head. “No- let me talk. I- I never even thought about that and how that whole thing might have affected you. I thought maybe at first you were being cautious over my injury, which you were, but it never occurred to me that while I might have recovered physically…you might not have recovered mentally.”</p><p>“I should have told you, long before now and for that I am so so sorry,” Richie breathed, pulling Eddie closer and into a warm hug. “I love you so much, and I was so terrified that I’d lost you that day. It’s just swimming around in my head, all the damn time and when- when we have sex I like to have you under me because that way I know you’re safe. It’s fucked up, I know, and I’ve been thinking about going to see a therapist.” Richie admitted. “You know, to talk about my issues and find ways to work through them.”</p><p>Eddie nuzzled his face into Richie’s neck, closing his eyes and breathing him in. “I love you too. I always have loved you. Even back when we were kids and you were really fucking annoying I loved you.” He chuckled, earning a smile from Richie in response. “If you want to go to therapy, I will support you one hundred percent. I think it would be a great way to get a lot of things off your chest that you don’t think you could talk to me or the other losers about right off the bat.”</p><p>“You know, I am so lucky to have you,” Richie smiled, pressing a kiss to Eddie’s cheek. “I never thought I would ever get to have this with you. When you told me you were married back in Derry? I swear I felt my heart break in two, because I finally had you back but you were even further out of reach than before.”</p><p>With a smile, Eddie leaned in and kissed Richie square on the lips, soft and loving, “If you ever feel like that, ever, you just come to me and I’ll remind you that you are the only person that I will ever want. The only person I have ever loved, because it’s the truth. I might have been too scared to say it as a boy and even before I was impaled but I’m not scared now. I will tell you that I love you every second of every day if I have to. I love you, Richie Tozier. I love you.”</p><p>Richie had tears in his eyes as he pulled Eddie into his arms, kissing him once more, keeping it soft. When he pulled away, Eddie could see his thoughts turning. “Eds…I know that your divorce isn’t finalised yet, and I would completely get it if you don’t want to leave one marriage and jump right into another but…will you marry me? One day?”</p><p>Just like Richie was the only man Eddie would ever love, he was also the only man Eddie would ever want to marry. “Richie…of course I’ll marry you. When my divorce is finalised we are going straight to the courthouse and making it official.”</p><p>“The losers will kill us,” Richie laughed, wiping his tears.</p><p>“They’ll live.” Eddie countered back. “So will you?”</p><p>Richie chuckled wetly and nodded his head, resting their foreheads together. “I will, Eddie Kaspbrak. I will.”</p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekasbpark</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a> @3tothe1 <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvUnFkRsV6j2E17cMHdqHOw">@gleefully-macabre</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mip0xIMGa3sACrH6AgC5xpg">@kait-tozier</a></i></p>
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Post id: 189214470581
Date: Thu, 21 Nov 2019 20:02:39
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189214470581
Slug: 
Reblog key: NISWWfqT
Reblog url: https://caliceal.tumblr.com/post/189214173192
Reblog name: caliceal
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://nayanami.tumblr.com/post/189198486528">nayanami</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1471" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cbf602f734022a399cb83e2264b728fe/f28bec31d1b2b5da-97/s640x960/0e3ed918e9f256fcf33b36f40c1021d12dfbb5af.jpg" data-orig-height="1471" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>Summer 1989 💘</p></blockquote>
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Slug: 
Reblog key: iFYHf6Xn
Reblog url: https://losersweregoingclownhunting.tumblr.com/post/189187549589/imagine-if-after-mike-called-richie-the-first
Reblog name: losersweregoingclownhunting
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://losersweregoingclownhunting.tumblr.com/post/189187549589">losersweregoingclownhunting</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Imagine if after Mike called Richie, the first person Richie remembered was Stan, his best friend, the only person in Derry that <i>really</i> understood him. The only person that could talk Richie down and make him see how ridiculous he was being. </p><p>So before hanging up, Richie asks Mike to send him Stan&rsquo;s number. And Richie debates calling for a while but then he thinks, <i>fuck it</i>, can&rsquo;t be worse than whatever is is Derry. </p><p>And just as Stan is getting his bath ready, his phone rings. And he hesitates to answer another unknown number. But, why not. It&rsquo;s not going to matter tomorrow, he thinks. </p><p>And its Richie. All he hears is a quiet: <i>Stan? Is that you?</i> And when Stan asks who it is, Richie just breaks down and Stan feels obligate to talk to him. But slowly, he starts to remember Richie. </p><p>Next thing Stan knows it&rsquo;s been <i>hours</i>. Patty&rsquo;s knocking on the door, asking if he&rsquo;s alright. He never takes baths at that time. And Stan thinks, <i>I can&rsquo;t leave her. And I definitely can&rsquo;t let Richie go back to Derry alone</i>.<i> He&rsquo;s going to have at least 7 meltdowns</i>. </p><p>And when he finally says goodbye to Richie he says he&rsquo;ll see him soon. And he means it. And when he shows up at the restaurant, Richie nearly tackles him to the ground outside because he never actually thought Stan would show up. </p><p>Then it&rsquo;s Stan that saves Eddie. He&rsquo;s close enough when It goes to kill him he can stop it. And when they defeat it and get out, Richie immediately gives Stan a hug trying not to cry. Stan just says: so are you finally going to tell Eddie about your juvenile vandalism or do we have to deal with your pinning again? </p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://beachdeath.tumblr.com/post/189175042203/beachdeath-the-whole-thing-of-how-their-scars" class="tumblr_blog">beachdeath</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://beachdeath.tumblr.com/post/189174891493/the-whole-thing-of-how-their-scars-start-to-fade" class="tumblr_blog">beachdeath</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>the whole thing of how their scars start to fade after they kill pennywise like… implying that eddie’s internal bleeding stops and his organs magically heal and he sits up in the sewers like guys hey guys where is everyone</p></blockquote>
<p>like three days later they’re all getting a late brunch at the derry town house and the door swings open and eddie’s just standing there drenched in blood and ordure and they’re all like, “what the fuck” and eddie’s like, “what do you mean what the fuck, i’m the one who should be asking what the fuck, you guys just fucking left me in the sewers” and bev is like, “oh eddie we thought you were dead” and eddie’s like “so you couldn’t carry me out to give me a proper burial” and bill’s like, “i mean you’re like, heavy” and eddie’s like “i can’t fucking believe this” and richie’s like, “so approximately when did you resurrect&quot; and eddie’s like, “i don’t know, sometime yesterday. why?” and ben goes, “so you don’t have any recollection whatsoever of richie melting down and clutching your body like a drowning man and kissing your wounded cheek” and eddie’s like, “can i please take a shower before we continue with this conversation”</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, this is beautiful, i love it
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Reblog url: https://sloppyreddiebitch.tumblr.com/post/189175785335
Reblog name: sloppyreddiebitch
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://hyruling.tumblr.com/post/189175681442">hyruling</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="660"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/82a45e7f347d36e47d232c43c7198657/c95dbc3957b2498a-af/s640x960/3e97354627791649b1ae5900253336bffcf83b02.jpg" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="660"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="652"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/31453f08120f8cf1612b84233bff4950/c95dbc3957b2498a-4f/s640x960/6481d241eb6b091bf69d7bd1a435fc8dc333dcee.jpg" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="652"/></figure></div><p>pennywise is lucky he’s already dead because im about to kill this fucking clown</p></blockquote><p>Excuse me what the fuck </p>
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Reblog url: https://cigarette-tozier.tumblr.com/post/189175805983
Reblog name: cigarette-tozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://unicorn-natali.tumblr.com/post/189130316029">unicorn-natali</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e85386121b968e265e0bc59f0b1d8f73/9f27369796f9a43e-4b/s640x960/de623e1d9df5abb4002007a5ab117476549b4d65.png" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="780"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/41134387d49f241e17841a2a5c11dbd7/9f27369796f9a43e-61/s640x960/94472701f69e262629a61b4b543b3860a5932536.png" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="780"/></figure><p><i>How about Eddie in modern clothes?</i></p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://toziesque.tumblr.com/post/189175332686/orpheus
Reblog name: toziesque
Title: 
<p><a href="https://daifei.tumblr.com/post/185521105737/orpheus" class="tumblr_blog">daifei</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1023"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/529d31f338024d7161dc93967f773fc8/tumblr_psx6k0wABH1qi5pw6_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1023"/></figure><p>orpheus</p>
</blockquote>
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Title: When Time and Space Collide
<p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/189174517595/when-time-and-space-collide" class="tumblr_blog">xandertheundead</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1200" data-orig-height="1200" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4f5bcb49cbe12c5823c3b0ce29a6cfb0/00939ee2fb744870-0e/s540x810/595b9f31584fc6b4f187553e33ff0a74eb70f63e.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1200" data-orig-height="1200"/></figure><p><b>Summary: </b>After the events in the sewers and the destruction of the great Brightlight, Pennywise has to be judged by Gan for his crimes in the universe and is found guitly. Maturin is tasked with placing the eldritch back in time on earth, twisting events and circumstances so that Pennywise had to be the protector of the Losers, their gaurdian, their father. But the worst part of it was, Gan stripped him of his powers and this time he was completely human.</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21493384">Read here on AO3!</a></b></p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/189174517595/when-time-and-space-collide" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://anellope.tumblr.com/post/189170491936">anellope</a>:</p><blockquote><p>HE BABY</p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://spookytozier.tumblr.com/post/189166549323">spookytozier</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="508" data-orig-width="637"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c01d1a8cc5547efa28fdf192f1bbd3bc/732b1748091d6a4d-97/s640x960/31751057db1cd4e152f947538cfafb6d5416a476.jpg" data-orig-height="508" data-orig-width="637"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="506" data-orig-width="608"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/71204600caafb59ef828b90a6d2d7b61/732b1748091d6a4d-aa/s640x960/d8c98fb7922b4e40dbec9ea7c4e2d7a53bd77e7e.jpg" data-orig-height="506" data-orig-width="608"/></figure></div><p>STOP HE’S SO CUTE</p></blockquote></blockquote>
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Reblog name: tobieallison
Title: take me home tonight | reddie
<p><a href="https://tobieallison.tumblr.com/post/189171249871/take-me-home-tonight-reddie" class="tumblr_blog">tobieallison</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>summary:</b> Eddie gets drunk and Richie has to carry him to the car and he acts like he doesn’t like it but he does

<br/><b>word count:</b> 1998<br/><b>rating:</b> t - teen<br/><b>warnings:</b> underage drinking, marijuana, it’s a high school party - there’s gonna be drinking<br/><b>a/n:</b> this is just a cluster of a bunch of ideas i’ve had stuck together.<br/><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5g_6xx9xqxZCdOE7BNdsjQ">@obsessivelymoody</a> beta’d bc she’s the best and she loves me<br/>title is from <a href="https://open.spotify.com/track/7b4yGtR0rujvLi5EBfKKJ2"><b>Take me home tonight</b></a> which is 100% a reddie song <a href="https://open.spotify.com/track/0gNnTBGRbFsoaRfoSHmzsX"><b>(bonus version that is my favorite)</b></a></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21491488">read on ao3</a></b></p>
<p>In the grand tradition of high school, when Stan’s parents went out of town for a week - a second honeymoon that they apparently were desperate for - and Stan was left unattended, a party was absolutely thrown.</p>
<p>The party was surprisingly well attended, even though most of the group didn’t know half the people there. But someone had put a keg on the deck and people streamed in and out of the open sliding glass door. The Losers mostly ignored everyone, choosing to gather around the antique table in the dining room, that Stan had carefully placed an old sheet over so it wouldn’t get it wouldn’t get ruined.</p> <p><a href="https://tobieallison.tumblr.com/post/189171249871/take-me-home-tonight-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: bgdYvtuZ
Reblog url: https://fancykraken.tumblr.com/post/189172879688/reddie-fandom-in-a-nutshell-today
Reblog name: fancykraken
Title: 
<p><a href="https://fancykraken.tumblr.com/post/189172879688/reddie-fandom-in-a-nutshell-today" class="tumblr_blog">fancykraken</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Reddie fandom in a nutshell today</p><figure data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="244"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f11d312a560e6672d36e5a2dd368b7fc/1d109489604e254f-af/s540x810/e0be944b465fa9adf471eeecbf76876c4dd52959.gif" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="244"/></figure></blockquote>
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Reblog name: omegacchii
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://omegacchii.tumblr.com/post/189470862881">omegacchii</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3145" data-orig-width="2866"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/815fc92f11581ae1c870638dbc657706/bd05f0ccd0d1877d-2b/s640x960/628ddd96f569bef3ac051fd1646b3e7064b2c877.jpg" data-orig-height="3145" data-orig-width="2866"/></figure><p>They skip school dance</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://eddies-shortshorts.tumblr.com/post/189474511532">eddies-shortshorts</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="723" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/90cac5195b35ea1fe29cbbbde2a570ba/dcc07b12bdde8cb3-e5/s640x960/8d0cd25801a797039ebd9afca03fa7488d8b74e9.jpg" data-orig-height="723" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="731" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bd47038725d728e52303b86706e06b5b/dcc07b12bdde8cb3-c6/s640x960/8e1663f1a67d94cb9ad6fe9fba309c01621db87f.jpg" data-orig-height="731" data-orig-width="640"/></figure></div><p>27 years&hellip;.. </p></blockquote>
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Title: Muddle Through Somehow - reddie
<p><a href="https://andthwasp.tumblr.com/post/189476407302/muddle-through-somehow-reddie" class="tumblr_blog">andthwasp</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21494053" target="_blank">ao3 link</a></p>
<p>summary: <i>Eddie doesn’t know Richie Tozier, per se. Eddie knows him just about as well as Eddie knows the Queen of England, or Jake Gyllenhaal. That was to say, Eddie knew very little about Richie Tozier and also knew a great deal.</i></p>
<p><i>or, the one where Eddie doesn’t like Christmas and it is Richie’s goal to get him to accept some holiday cheer.</i><br/></p>
<p style=""><i><br/></i></p>
<p>Eddie had never really liked Christmas, all things considered. The decorations were annoying, the music was dull and repetitive, peppermint was gross, and the concept of Santa just seemed creepy. The Christmas of his childhood wasn’t the commercial, happy one that was constantly shoved in his face nowadays, either, filled more with awkward silence and advent candles.</p> <p><a href="https://andthwasp.tumblr.com/post/189476407302/muddle-through-somehow-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://shortcake-kaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189476572613/got-this-ask-about-my-fic-all-that" class="tumblr_blog">shortcake-kaspbrak</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Got this ask about my fic “All that glitters”: <i>regarding your latest fic about richie winning an emmy: he’s okay with eddie modeling for bev until the pictures feature in a magazine and bill buys a copy to support his friend eddie :)</i><br/></p>
<p>And I’ve been cackling about it for the last day because I can just imagine this happening, and Richie going absolutely bananas. </p>
<p>Just picture this: it’s been a couple of months since the Emmys, and Bill has invited Richie and Eddie over for dinner. And Richie reluctantly agrees: he’s been in good spirits since winning his award and the Netflix series has started shooting. And they actually have a nice evening; there’s wine and lots of chat and Audra makes a banging gnocchi, and since Eddie has started enjoying food a lot more since being with Richie, he gets to watch Eddie happily munch his way through dinner and clear his plate. “I’m so proud of you, baby,” Richie whispers to him when Audra and Bill step into the kitchen, hand on the back of his neck and rubbing a thumb along his jawline as Eddie flushes happily.<b><br/></b></p>
<p>Like a true gentleman, Richie offers to help Audra clear up in the kitchen, leaving Eddie and Bill to catch up in the dining room. Afterwards, Audra asks if they’re in the mood for dessert which is an obvious yes, as Richie knows what a slut Eddie is for sweet things these days, but when he pokes his head into the dining room to let him know, Eddie and Bill have disappeared. Richie tenses; Eddie should know better than to go somewhere without telling him first. He starts searching for them, checking every room in the house until he hears soft laughter coming from the room at the end of the hallway: Bill’s study. He pushes the door open and sees Bill and Eddie standing by Bill’s desk looking at a piece of paper. They’re laughing and Eddie’s got his dimples out, god fucking dammit.</p>
<p>He’s about to loudly interrupt their cosy little chit chat, when something glossy catches his eye. And that’s when he sees it: the most recent issue of Vogue, the one that has Eddie’s photoshoot in it, and it’s in<i> Bill’s fucking study</i>.</p>
<p>“What the fuck?”</p>
<p>The two men turn and see him looming in the doorway.</p>
<p>“Hey Richie, I was just showing Eddie a scene from my new book,” Bill says.</p>
<p>“Uh huh, whatever. The hell is this?” Richie asks, grabbing the magazine off the coffee table. Eddie looks at it and his eyes go dinner-plate wide.</p>
<p>“Oh, it’s the issue of Vogue with Eddie’s photoshoot.”</p>
<p>“I know what it is, Bill, I bought 200 fucking copies of it. Why do <i>you </i>have it?”</p>
<p>“<i>Richie</i>,” Eddie hisses, glaring at him behind Bill’s back.</p>
<p>Bill just laughs. “You bought 200 copies?”</p>
<p>“Yeah, and I’m getting the picture of Eddie in the cream silk shirt blown up and framed above the fireplace in our living room.” </p>
<p>“No, you’re NOT, Richie.” And Eddie’s making that angry kitten expression of his, which usually Richie can’t resist, especially when he gets to fuck it off his face, but he can think about doing that again later when they’re at home.</p>
<p>“Well I only bought the one,” Bill chuckles, “but Bev told me about the shoot and I wanted to show my support for Eddie.”</p>
<p>“Oh Bill, you didn’t have to,” Eddie says, still standing way too close to Bill for Richie’s liking. “I haven’t even looked at it. Don’t know how Bev convinced me to do it. It was so embarrassing, having people take pictures of me like that.”</p>
<p>Bill smiles at him softly. “You look lovely in them.”</p>
<p>That damn dimple pops again. “Thanks Bill. Though there was this really warm olive-green peacoat that Bev let me keep, which was nice.”</p>
<p>“Oh, the one on page 26? That was stunning.”</p>
<p>“Excuse me, but what the fuck is happening?” Richie interrupts, voice harsh with anger. “He looked <i>lovely</i>? It was <i>stunning</i>?”</p>
<p>“Don’t mind him, Bill, he’s just forgotten to take his anti-asshole medication.”</p>
<p>“I mean I do it with all the Losers,” Bill replies earnestly as Richie rolls his eyes. “That’s why I went to Stan’s photography show in Atlanta last month, why I’ve got text notifications for Mike’s travel blog-”</p>
<p>“You follow Mike’s travel blog?” Eddie asks as Richie glowers from the doorway. “That’s really sweet of you, Bill.”</p>
<p>“Oh and let’s completely forget the recovering cocaine addict who just made a huge career comeback and won an Emmy,” Richie growls. “Wanna keep up with my recovery, Bill? Want me to pee in a coffee mug for you to test it?”</p>
<p>Bill raises his eyebrows. “I don’t get what the problem is, Richie,” he says, while Eddie makes an unimpressed <i>seriously?</i> face at him.</p>
<p>“The problem, Bill, is that you’ve been perving on my husband-”</p>
<p>“We’re not married yet, Richie! And I think I might change my mind at this rate.”<br/></p>
<p>“No chance, baby,” he says to Eddie before turning back to Bill. “Those pictures are mine to jerk off to, no one else’s,” he says as Eddie buries his face in his hands and groans. “You don’t get to see what Eddie looks like in a peacoat or know what fucking page it’s on. Actually, I’d be happier if you just never looked at Eddie again.” He smiles, all teeth. “That sound good to you, bro?”</p>
<p>“Are you feeling okay, buddy? Do you need to go lie down in the other room?”<br/></p>
<p>Richie’s seriously considering punching Bill in the face when Audra appears in the hallway behind him.</p>
<p>“Excuse me,” she says, her tone chillingly polite, “but if you keep talking to my husband like that, I’ll have to ask you to leave.”<br/></p>
<p>“You should keep an eye on your husband,” Richie says, waving the magazine at her. “Do you know what he’s been doing when he’s cooped up in here?”</p>
<p>“Oh my god, Richie, let’s go,” Eddie says, mortified. “I’m really sorry, Audra, my fiancé

 has gone feral, loved the gnocchi though, please send me the recipe,” he babbles as they leave, a tub of leftover gnocchi in his hands and only halfway into his coat before Richie’s dragging him away. “Can’t take you fucking anywhere,” he huffs as Richie bundles him into the car.</p>
</blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/af664f6ccc4cba93e1a0fdf4029ce9e6/901993c6ad8fc322-9e/s540x810/acb90603da9791d6fb5679c25b99435d1164d9ae.jpg" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19095178/chapters/51688606">chapter four - total eclipse of the heart </a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary:</b> <i>Bill is the CEO of one of New York’s most successful magazines. The only thing missing from it is an advice column. Enter Eddie Kaspbrak. Immediately, everyone is won over by the new agony aunt, most importantly the magazines designer, Richie Tozier. Too bad Bill ordered him to stay away from Eddie. Not that it had ever stopped him before.</i><br/><b>pairing:</b><i> reddie</i><br/><b>chapter:</b><i> 4/?</i><br/><b>words:</b> <i>3,773</i><br/><b>rating</b>:<i> teen! no smut in this chapter!</i><br/></p><p><i>*click chapter title to read on AO3</i></p></blockquote><p><b><br/></b>As Richie pulled up outside of Eddie’s apartment building late on the Tuesday night, he let out a sigh. Even though he knew that there was no way they could be open and public about their relationship, it didn’t mean Richie didn’t think about it. All the time in fact. Their trip to the cabin, and exploring the town without worrying who might see them gave Richie a glance into what could be if they came clean.<b><br/></b></p><p>The only thing stopping them from doing so was that one of them would lose their job in the process and neither of them wanted that. After all, Eddie had only just started his job and Richie didn’t want to risk him losing it.</p><p>“I suppose I’ll see you in the office tomorrow?” He asked, turning off the engine as he waited for Eddie to get out of the car and head into his apartment. “Back to pretending we don’t know each other, huh?”</p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes and leaned across the centre console, pressing a kiss to Richie’s lips, “I’ll see you tomorrow. Bright and early. Remember, I like an extra shot of caramel in my coffee.”</p><p>Richie winked, “Roger that, handsome.” With that, Eddie slipped out of the car and Richie took off down the street, heading for his own place. Normally he would stay up late, or even call Eddie back for a little phone sex, but he was so drained all he did the second he got home was pass out, still fully clothed, on his bed.</p><!-- more --><p>The following morning, the two of them walked into the office five minutes apart so as not to turn any heads. Richie settled into his chair, looking over at Eddie as he settled at his own desk, flicking through the letters sitting in a pile. </p><p>The morning passed fairly quickly, but when Eddie returned from his lunchtime walk, his hair windswept and looking like Richie had been running his fingers through it, the afternoon became a whole lot more difficult. All Richie wanted to do was drag Eddie into that closet and push him up against the wall, kiss his lips over and over again until they were breathless. </p><p>It was risky, Richie knew that, being together at work when Bill was only a few doors down the hall. If Bill caught them, it would be nothing but crap for the two of them, and Eddie was thriving in his role, Richie could let anything happen to that. He would never forgive himself. </p><p>A ping from his email caught him off guard and he turned his attention back to the computer screen. He noticed that it was an email from Eddie and a grin spread out on his lips as he opened it. </p><p><b>[From Eddie.] </b>Stop staring. I can feel your eyes on me from here. </p><p><b>[From Richie.]</b> Can’t help it, sorry. </p><p><b>[From Eddie.] </b>Closet in five minutes?</p><p>Richie licked his lips and looked over at Eddie from above his computer screen. Their eyes met and Eddie raised his eyebrows in a challenge, making Richie swallow thickly and type back out a response. </p><p><b>[From Richie.]</b> You got it. </p><p>He watched Eddie carefully as he got up out of his seat and left his desk, walking out of the main office and towards the hallway where the closet was. As soon as he was out of sight, Richie counted down four minutes before he slipped out of his chair, heading to the closet. </p><p>The second he opened the door, Eddie pulled him in by the collar of his shirt and pressed their lips together in a heated kiss. Richie yelped a little, making sure the door was closed properly before he was shoved up against the wall, Eddie’s knee between his thighs. </p><p>“Damn, Eds, what’s gotten into you?” Richie panted into his mouth, sealing their lips back together. “Not that I’m complaining.”</p><p>Eddie pulled back, his fingers playing with the hem of Richie’s shirt as he pushed it up his stomach, hands roaming over his skin, “I just- wanted to see you,” he breathed. “I hate that we can’t be&hellip;together out there. Sometimes I just want to kiss you, touch you. You know?”</p><p>The expression on Richie’s face softened and he cupped Eddie’s cheeks, pressing their lips together in a much softer kiss. “Eds, I-” he cleared his throat. “I know that we haven’t been seeing each other for all that long, and that this isn’t exactly the most romantic place but- but I love you.”</p><p>Lips were pressed against Richie’s the second the words had left his mouth and Eddie wrapped his arms around his neck, pulling him even closer. “I- I love you too. I know it’s crazy, I know it’s probably really stupid because we barely know each other but- god you make me feel things that no-one has ever made me feel before. I feel alive when I’m with you, even when you drive me up the wall with your lame ass jokes.”</p><p>“Hey! You love my lame ass jokes!” Richie laughed, running his thumb over Eddie’s cheekbones. “We’re crazy, you’re right, but at least we’re crazy together.”</p><p>Eddie laughed softly and was about to lean in to give Richie another kiss, when the door handle rattled from the other side. “Shit,” he breathed and Richie’s eyes widened. </p><p>“I think this door is jammed again,” Mike sighed from the other side, giving the handle another rattle. “We should get Victor to come and have another look at it, and maybe when he’s here get that CCTV fixed too. It’s been broken for way too long.”</p><p>Richie cursed under his breath at Mike’s words, but didn’t say anything else until the footsteps walked down the corridor and back to the main office. Both of them let out a join exhale before fixing their clothes and hair, making sure not to draw any unwanted attention to them. “My place tonight?” Eddie asked and Richie nodded his head, kissing his hand.</p><p>“Tonight.”</p><p>Eddie left the closet first and then Richie behind him not long after. He paused outside the door and made a scene of pushing the door open, letting out a whoop of victory and calling for Mike. A few seconds later, he appeared, a grin on his face. “Hey, you managed to open it! Well done Rich!”</p><p>With a shrug, Richie moved to step passed Mike, but he barely made it a few feet before a hand reached out to stop him. “What’s up Mike?” He asked, tilting his head to the side. There was something&hellip;off about the look Mike was giving him. </p><p>“Be careful Richie,” Mike whispered, voice soft and low. “You- you need to be careful, you know that right?” He asked and Richie felt his whole body go ice cold. There was no way Mike knew, was there? Were they getting careless? Before he could even ask, Mike pointed to his shirt. “Your shirt is untucked, and so was Eddie’s. If Bill finds out…”</p><p>Richie cut him off with a violent shake of his head, “Don’t- don’t tell him Mikey. Please don’t tell him. I- Eddie and I we- we really like each other okay? This isn’t what it was like before, we met before I found out he was Bill’s new hire. Please-”</p><p>Shaking his head, Mike put a hand on his shoulder, “Breathe, I’m not going to tell anyone. I’m just saying that you need to be more careful, if you don’t want Bill finding out. Okay?” He gave Richie one final look before he headed into the closet in search of what he needed. </p><p>The whole talk left a sour taste in Richie’s mouth as he walked back to his desk. He didn’t want Eddie to lose his job because Richie was getting careless with their meet-ups. As he made his way to his desk, he met Eddie’s eyes across the office, biting his lip at the worried look. When he sat down there was a few messages from Eddie on his phone and he swallowed thickly. </p><p><b>[Eds &lt;3]</b> What’s going on? </p><p><b>[Eds &lt;3]</b> Richie? Did Mike say something to you?</p><p><b>[Eds &lt;3]</b> Babe?</p><p><b>[Rich]</b> Mike knows.</p><p>He watched as Eddie’s face paled when he received the text and looked up, their eyes meeting once more. He could see the fear in Eddie’s eyes and Richie had to eventually look away, closing his eyes as a wave of sickness washed over him. That night he knew there was going to be a much more serious talk than they had ever had before. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Richie went home first, showered and changed into something more comfortable before he headed over to Eddie’s place. He barely knocked on the door before Eddie opened it up and he stepped into the apartment, closing the door behind him. The atmosphere in the hallway was tense, making Richie glance down at his feel, shaking a little. </p><p>“Eds…” he started but Eddie cut him off by wrapping his arms around Richie waist, settling his head on his chest. “Eds?”</p><p>“Is he going to tell anyone?” Eddie asked after a few moments, tightening his arms around Richie and pressing a kiss to his shirt. “Are we screwed?”</p><p>Shaking his head, Richie pressed a kiss to Eddie’s hair, “No, no Mike isn’t going to tell anyone. He wouldn’t. He just- wanted to warn me to be careful. For us to be careful.” If he knew then it won’t be too hard for Bill to find out and if he did then there would be nothing but carnage. “Eds I- I know this isn’t ideal.”</p><p>“No-” Eddie cut him off, gripping onto his shirt with his fists. “I’m going to stop you right there, we- we aren’t having this conversation. No- not after we just- told each other we love each other. You can’t break up with me.”</p><p>Richie felt a sob rise in his throat and he choked a little, “I don’t- I don’t want to break up with you Eds. No- that’s the last thing that I want to do. I just- I just can’t let Bill find out and for you to lose your job. I mean, this job is perfect for you.”</p><p>“Why should any of us have to give up our jobs!” Eddie snapped, raising his voice a little and stepping back. “Why should we have to hide and lie about how we feel about each other. Why does Bill have so much control over our relationship? I’m sorry but it’s fucked up Richie, you need to admit that.”</p><p>A scoff left Richie’s lips and he rolled his eyes a little, “Of course I know it’s fucked up, Eds, but what do you want me to do? Walk into Bill’s office tomorrow and tell him that you and I have been seeing each other, risking both of our jobs?”</p><p>Eddie blinked at him and stepped back further, “Richie, I’d rather lose my job than have my boss feel that he can control who I can date and who I can not date.” </p><p>Tears were in Eddie’s eyes at this point, slowly making their way down his cheeks and Richie sighed, stepping forward, pulling him close. “I’m sorry, I just don’t want to ruin this. I don’t want Bill to fire you- or make me choose.”</p><p>“Again,” Eddie whispered, his voice a lot more softer than before. “We shouldn’t have to be put in that position.” </p><p>Richie swallowed thickly, “Do you- do you want to keep seeing me?” He asked and Eddie looked up at him through his eyelashes, looking absolutely stunning. “I would completely understand if you don’t.” </p><p>“Don’t be silly,” Eddie breathed, leaning up closer and ghosting his lips over Richie’s. “I meant when I said I loved you. I’m not going to just- stop this because of a little hardship. I’m in this for the long haul.” They pressed their foreheads together and in that moment, Richie was so damn crazy about this man, it was insane. </p><p>He just needed to hope that Bill would understand, if he ever ever found out. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Eddie was the first one to arrive at the office the following morning, waving hello to Stan and Mike as he made his way to his desk. He hoped that Mike wouldn’t approach him about the day before, and he was on extra high alert not to spark any unwanted attention towards him and Richie. He sat down at his desk and brought up his letters he still had to answer for this week&rsquo;s column.</p><p>A stuttered gasp left his lips as he read the most recent mail in his inbox, his cheeks going red at the coincidence that was right in front of him.</p><p><i>Dear Eddie,</i></p><p><i>I’m having a bit of a dilemma here, actually. It’s complicated which is why I have put a fake name and a burner email address. The last thing I’d want is for anyone to come back to me about this. The thing is, I am in love. The guy I’m seeing is pretty amazing actually, he’s smart and he makes me laugh more than anyone ever has. He makes me really happy. The only thing is that we work in the same place and we love our job, a lot actually. However, the place has a ‘no employees dating’ rule, which means we need to keep our relationship a secret. We’ve been together for over a year now, and not being able to go public is starting to form cracks in our relationship, cracks that would never be there if we were allowed to see each other freely without being caught. I don’t want to break up with him, because I love him, but I’m really scared that if we keep going the way we are, then stress will pull us apart and I’ll lose him both as a boyfriend, but also as a friend. What should I do?</i></p><p><i>Yours,</i></p><p><i>Elena</i></p><p>Eddie lost count of how many times he had read over the email, again and again and again. Elena was in the exact same situation he was in, therefore his answer was going to be from the heart. He found himself nibbling on his nails as he thought about what to say, and how to word it. Would he be able to give someone his advice without taking it himself? Eddie just hoped that she would be braver than he was, and take the bull by the horns.</p><p><b>Elena,</b></p><p><b>It seems that you have found yourself in a very complex situation, and I am afraid that all I can really do here is give you my opinion on what you should do, other than my solid advice. It is such a tricky subject to approach, as you value not only your job, but your relationship with your boyfriend as well. I’m not going to beat around the bush here, as you probably just really want to know what I have to say, so here it is. I think you should both speak to your boss. Explain the situation to them and that you have been dating for over a year, and it hasn’t affected your work in the slightest. In my opinion, it’s not up to the boss of a company who their employees can date or not date, but of course some of them believe that it is their place to decide. I really don’t have anything else I can say to you, other than good luck, and I hope it works out for the both of you and your jobs.</b></p><p><b>Yours,</b></p><p><b>Eddie <i>(Agony Aunt)</i></b></p><p>Once the reply was done, Eddie read over it a few times to make sure he hadn’t missed anything or said something out of line. When he was sure it was perfect, he added the story to the column and focused on answering another few for the column before submitting it to Richie for editing. He knew that as soon as Richie read over that first reply, he’d either get a message or they’d speak about it that evening. He turned his attention back to his screen just as he felt a presence next to him. He looked up to see Bill, grinning at him. </p><p>“How are you fitting in Eddie? Enjoying working on the column?” Bill asked, leaning against his desk as he sipped his coffee. “I know it can be hard, fitting in at a new workplace, getting to know people.”</p><p>Eddie smiled, picking at his cuticles as he nervously looked at his boss. He was so high strung with the secret, that he had to try and not freak out when Bill spoke to him. If he made it obvious that something was wrong, then Bill would surely catch on quick enough. He wasn’t stupid. “Everything is great, everyone is very welcoming.”</p><p>Bill smiled brightly once more and nodded his head, “Good, we have a good team going on here, which is great. You’ll be joining us next week for the team meeting right? I’ve added it to your calendar.” Eddie nodded as he looked at his calendar and accepted the meeting request. “Great, okay. I have to go to another meeting, but if you have any issues, I’m sure the team will help you out!”</p><p>As fast as he had arrived, Bill was gone, disappearing back into his office and Eddie sagged back against his seat. Why was he so nervous? Why the fuck did he have to be scared of being in a relationship with someone? It wasn’t fair. He looked up, hoping to catch Richie’s gaze, but he was disappointed to find that he wasn’t even at his desk. </p><p>Richie was absent for the whole morning, which made Eddie’s stomach clench with worry. He sent him a few texts, asking if he was okay and where he was, but they weren’t even opened. It wasn’t until lunchtime that Richie appeared back at his desk, windswept and hair dripping from the rain. The second that he made for the kitchen, Eddie followed him.</p><p>“Where were you?” Eddie asked worriedly, and Richie turned around, a small smile on his lips. “I sent you a few messages but you haven’t even read them.”</p><p>At that, Richie pulled his phone out and groaned, turning it around to show a black screen, “Looks like my phone died,” he chuckled. “Sorry Eds, Bill asked me to stand in for him at an editorial meeting for a possible client this morning. I only found out when I arrived and I had to practically turn on my heel and walk back out. I wanted to come by and tell you but you were busy.”</p><p>Eddie breathed out a sigh of relief and flicked the kettle on to boil. “Sorry, I didn’t mean to get all serious and detective questionnaire on you.” He focused on making two cups of tea, one how he liked it and another how Richie liked it. </p><p>“I like it when you worry. It shows that you care.” Richie grinned and Eddie rolled his eyes, passing him the cup. “How was your morning?”</p><p>“I got a very interesting question this morning,” Eddie admitted. “I sent it to you for editing with the rest of my column, read it and let me know what you think.” With that, he left the kitchen and headed back to his desk for lunch. </p><p>Richie followed him out a few moments later and Eddie watched him boot up his computer in search for Eddie’s submission. Eddie knew the exact moment that Richie read the article as his eyes widened and he looked up, their eyes locking across the room. No less than a minute later, his phone pinged with a message.</p><p><b>[Rich]</b> Damn, that’s freaky. </p><p><b>[Eds &lt;3] </b>Right? Was my reply too much? </p><p><b>[Rich]</b> Nah it was perfect baby. Only wish we could actually follow your amazing advice. </p><p><b>[Eds &lt;3]</b> Yeah, I know.</p><p>The rest of the afternoon passed by relatively quickly and soon it was hitting five in the afternoon and Eddie was logging off for the day. His head hurt just a little from all the thinking he had been doing and he was looking forward to a nice relaxing night in with his boyfriend. </p><p>Unfortunately, it seemed that Richie had other ideas. Once Eddie had been home and showered, he made his way over to Richie’s place, only to find him standing with his coat and shoes on. “Going somewhere?” Eddie asked, tilting his head to the side. They hadn’t planned to go out. </p><p>“Oh yes, I am planning on treating my amazing boyfriend to a very nice dinner at a very nice restaurant tonight.” Richie explained with a grin. “I know it’s risky, but it’s one meal out. I’m fed up with having to have dates inside and I’m sure we have watched every Netflix Original there is, so indulge me.”</p><p>Eddie bit his lip but eventually nodded his head in agreement. He wanted to be able to have a real dinner out with Richie too and he wasn’t going to let Bill Denbrough stop him. He reached out, lacing their fingers together as they made their way to the restaurant. </p><p>“My, this really is fancy,” Eddie laughed as they were seated and offered the wine list. Even though it was a Thursday, Eddie was going to go all out for the date and have a glass. “Who recommended this?”</p><p>Richie laughed, “Bev did actually,” he smiled. “She found it a few weeks ago and said I should bring you. I’ve been working up the courage to bring you here since then, as you know, risks and all that.”</p><p>Eddie laughed, his cheeks rosy from the wine he had been drinking. It was nice, being out in public with Richie like this. It made him feel like they were a real couple and not some dirty little secret behind closed doors. The evening was overall one of the best evenings Eddie had ever been on, and he was sure that nothing could ruin his good mood. </p><p>That is, until they walked into work the following morning to find a very angry Bill standing in front of a smug Greta Keene, holding a printed off photo of the two of them kissing outside of the restaurant. He was red in the face, looking right past Eddie at Richie who was frozen still next to him. It was like Eddie’s whole world was crumbling down in one swift movement. </p><p>“You two have been seeing each other?” Bill asked, eyes dark and a snarl on his face. “Richie. My office. Now.”</p><p>They were so fucking screwed.</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@stanleuyris</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@toziesque</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myxeaYY6qSbf_2UoD1z8hkQ">@wilding-throught-thehallways</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-YdpcDgl2a3CO_AdR-wcXw">@no-she-wasnt-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mobUE3GkRtKXqqlIwzcY28g">@dadbodrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6RASav-F6eJaLoHedxIakw">@eddiekasbpark</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/makb5qbXyWCfz9IgHipF1qA">@ransonelovebot</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msaFDBJw-K3nKro8tZTYcZQ">@gloire-celeste</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moOZwuNEWJxMz4rku7lCJhQ">@3tothe1</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlSCxmNpoRujIVY0MJQxWmg">@virgo-luthie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUmy2IPn0gN7y-iVxtN8_Mw">@sashadrowned</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbdFkUEfj0Qo6S9UGlifvIw">@spirited-marvel</a></i></p>
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<p><a href="https://starksparker.tumblr.com/post/167924404822/winterholiday-prompts" class="tumblr_blog">starksparker</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="282" data-tumblr-attribution="back-to-december235:QAbuqxv4CX02fytahU7etQ:ZX4C_u2RcWpcj" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/56397e2fd90c2e41ac907af0319466a1/tumblr_oytutmywKG1rznwn3o1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="282"/></figure><p>It’s that time of year so send me your winter/holiday requests :)</p><p><i><a href="http://starksparker.tumblr.com/post/166280636477/prompts">main prompt list</a><br/></i><a href="http://starksparker.tumblr.com/post/166443660712/mobile-masterlist"><i>masterlist</i></a></p><ol><li>“It’s almost midnight!”<br/></li><li>“Yeah, uh, alcohol doesn’t go in hot chocolate.”<br/></li><li>“FINE. You can put the topper on the tree.”<br/></li><li>“It’s snowing!”<br/></li><li>“That’s not how Santa Claus works…”<br/></li><li>“Christmas doesn’t have to be about family, ya know?”<br/></li><li>“Awwww look at my little elf.”<br/></li><li>“You can be Santa’s helper.”<br/></li><li>“How did you manage to the burn the cookies?”<br/></li><li>“Why does the house smell like a cinnamon roll threw up?”<br/></li><li>“Okay, but hear me out, these ornaments are way better.” -“They don’t even match.”<br/></li><li>“You’re covered in flour.”<br/></li><li>“Ho ho ho, bitch.”<br/></li><li>“My gingerbread house is prettier than yours.”<br/></li><li>“If you throw a snowball at my face so help me.”<br/></li><li>“Christmas is lame.” -“You’re lame! You, you, you grinch!” -“Oh. Ow.”<br/></li><li>“Open your present!”<br/></li><li>“Wanna get shit-faced instead?”<br/></li><li>“Why is there mistletoe everywhere?”<br/></li><li>“So, I didn’t actually get you anything.”<br/></li><li>“I’m still sad you won’t be home for Christmas.”<br/></li><li>“Holy shit, you know Santa!”<br/></li><li>“Aren’t you afraid of setting the house on fire with all the lights?”<br/></li><li>“I hope you break your ass on that ice.”<br/></li><li>“Wait, no one got you anything?”<br/></li><li>“Oh, were those cookies for Santa?” -“Yes!” -“Well, what’re you gonna do about it?”<br/></li><li>“Are you trying to find your present?”<br/></li><li>“Oh my gosh, actual reindeer!”<br/></li><li>“Not on Christmas.”<br/></li><li>“We’re kind of tangled in lights.”<br/></li><li>“So, we’re kind of snowed in.”<br/></li><li>“I thought candy canes were supposed to be hung on trees? Not popcorn…”<br/></li><li>“Don’t make me pour my hot chocolate over your head.”<br/></li><li>“How much tape did you use?!”<br/></li><li>“It looks like the North Pole threw up.”<br/></li><li>“Are you sure it’s illegal to kill carolers?”<br/></li><li>“You didn’t think I’d let you spend Christmas alone, did you?”<br/></li><li>“Why is the floor covered in tinsel?”<br/></li><li>“Wait. We’re really doing Secret Santa?”<br/></li><li>“I told you you were going to get sick if you stayed in the snow all day.”<br/></li><li>“Does that stocking have my name on it?”<br/></li><li>“And now the power’s out.”<br/></li><li>“Hey, um, why is the bottom of the tree decorated and not the top?”<br/></li><li>“You’ve never had a New Year’s kiss?”<br/></li><li>“You’re kind of cute when you look like Rudolph.” -“The reindeer?” -“No, my dentist. Yes, the reindeer.”<br/></li></ol></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bi-bi-richie.tumblr.com/post/189353700916">bi-bi-richie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I’m just saying people who think Eddie wouldn’t take Richie’s last name are crazy because if Eddie happened to marry Richie then he wouldn’t want to associate himself with the past abuse Sonia and Myra forced him to live through compared to Tozier which would be the next, better chapter in his life</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://peachystenbrough.tumblr.com/post/189394675978/richie-loves-seeing-eddie-dance-his-boyfriend-is" class="tumblr_blog">peachystenbrough</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Richie loves seeing Eddie dance. His boyfriend is <i>never</i> afraid to dance to anything, including the 80s music in the grocery store. It makes Richie laugh at the ridiculous moves Eddie comes up with on the spot. So it just makes sense that Richie gives Eddie a new radio for Christmas. Eddie was so happy he couldn’t help but practically tackle him to the ground in pure joy. Now all they do now is listen to any and all music and just to dance in the kitchen. As much as Richie loves to see Eddie giggle his way through chorus’s of new pop music in nonsensical “dance moves”, Richie secretly loves when a slower song comes on and he towers over his soulmate into a slow sway on the tile. It calms him to hold Eddie so close but excites him to no end knowing this is how they will dance at their wedding, and hopefully for the rest of their lives. They both wouldn’t trade their embarrassing dance parties for the world. </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://idrawstuffyall.tumblr.com/post/189395260770">idrawstuffyall</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/509340d6b9728e830f790a14393b515b/22c14e647fa2881a-89/s640x960/79ebd1be6d2094eff70c02baddaf82662c3a062a.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>The Boys of Summer (Don Henley 👀👌)</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://trashmouthkid.tumblr.com/post/189396938105">trashmouthkid</a>:</p><blockquote><p>It happened on a Tuesday. Not a special Tuesday—not a Holiday Tuesday—but a regular, 9-5 Tuesday morning. Tuesdays were when Richie and Eddie did their grocery shopping, because Eddie could work a half-day and because it didn’t cut into any potential weekend plans. </p><p>So Eddie had his jacket on, buttoned and zipped up, and was following Richie out of their apartment when Richie, already one foot out the door, stopped, mumbled “oh, almost forgot,” and turned around, bending at the knee. Eddie stared at him dumbly.</p><p>“What are you doing?” He asked.</p><p>“What does it look like I’m doing? I’m tying my shoe.” </p><p>But Richie’s hands were nowhere near his shoes; they were patting around his jeans and searching his jacket pockets. Eddie felt his throat closing up.</p><p>“Get up,” Eddie said, cheeks heating.</p><p>“What? Eddie—”</p><p>“Get up or I’m going to start crying.”</p><p>“You are <i>not</i> going to—woah, hey!” Richie exclaimed, startled by the tears that started forming in Eddie’s eyes. He reached out for Eddie’s hands and pulled him down, rather than getting up. “I’m sorry, I thought we talked about this?” </p><p>Eddie bit down on the inside of his cheek, feeling the sudden weight of a small, velvet box between he and Richie’s hands. </p><p>They <i>had</i> talked about it. Plenty. That didn’t make it any less overwhelming.</p><p>“But right here?” he said instead. Richie shrugged.</p><p>“You said you’d see it coming. I wanted to surprise you.” </p><p>“Well congratulations,” Eddie said, pulling one of his hands free to wipe a tear off his cheek. He laughed so Richie knew he wasn’t actually upset. “Can we get up now?”</p><p>Richie frowned at him. “But I have a whole speech! I worked very hard on it.” </p><p>Eddie groaned, already feeling lightheaded. His feelings in regards to all things Richie Tozier were always so close to the surface, and he hated how easily Richie could break them through.</p><p>“Are there jokes?” he asked hesitantly. Richie’s frown deepened and he cursed under his breath.</p><p>“Ben said to take out the jokes.”</p><p>“Ben!?” Eddie yelped. “Ben with the haiku love poems at age 12 Ben!? Who am I in love with again?”</p><p>“Geeze yeah, you’re right. I’m sorry.” </p><p>Eddie looked at Richie’s face, endearing and excited, and sighed.</p><p>“Alright,” he said. “Go ahead.”</p><p>“Okay.” Richie grinned, but his posture shifted, shoulders moving awkwardly, looking suddenly nervous.</p><p>“Eddie Kaspbrak, I love&hellip;grocery shopping with you.” He paused and Eddie tilted his head, curious and amused. Richie went on. “I’ve been doing it alone for the last twenty years and it’s, you know, it’s a chore, it’s a necessity. But you made it something to look forward to and now it’s&hellip; it’s the best part of my week. To get to have these day-to-day routines next to you, to know I’m not alone in those spaces&hellip; you don’t know what that means to me. </p><p>“Look, I don’t believe you can build a relationship on grand gestures. Marriage is all about the little things, and I think we do those well and I’d like to—to keep doing them. Maybe I love that you’re the man I carved my initials next to when I was a kid, and maybe I love that we overcame memory loss and found each other after decades of being lost, and yeah it’s pretty rad that we destroyed the god damn ‘<i>eater of worlds</i>’ together. But mostly I love that I can go grocery shopping with you. And that I can get regular Crest mint because your baking soda toothpaste burns my gums and it’s not the end of the world.” </p><p>Richie stopped like he was done, and silence stretched between them.</p><p>“Uh, Rich?” Eddie said when it didn’t seem like he was going to go on.</p><p>“Hm? Oh yeah! Eddie, I love you, you’re my best friend. ￼Will you marry me? But there’s something you should know before you answer.” </p><p>Eddie raised an eyebrow at him warily.</p><p>“What is it?”</p><p>“I forgot to put milk on our grocery list, so you’ll have to remember. Also, I fucked your mom,” Richie added that second part like it was an afterthought. </p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes and shoved him, then pulled him back. He held his face in his hands and kissed him.</p><p>There was probably something to say about their positions on the floor, or Richie proposing with the door wide open—something really lovely, probably—but Eddie couldn’t feel his legs, or register the way Richie was watching him, and found that all he could really say was,</p><p>“Yeah, Richie. You big, dumb goof. I’ll marry you.” </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://prompt-bank.tumblr.com/post/152084082678/drabble-challenge" class="tumblr_blog">prompt-bank</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Repost this. Followers/Readers send numbers to your Ask. You write a fic/drabble using that line in your piece. Have fun! Expect a ton of requests!! </b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<ol><li>“That’s starting to get annoying”<br/></li>
<li>“Hey, hey, calm down. They can’t hurt you anymore.”<br/></li>
<li>“You can’t just sit there all day.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m too sober for this.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m not here to make friends.”<br/></li>
<li>“I need a place to stay.”<br/></li>
<li>“Well, that’s tragic.”<br/></li>
<li>“You’re seriously like a man-child.”<br/></li>
<li>“You can’t banish me! This is my bed too!”<br/></li>
<li>“The ladies love a guy who’s good with kids.”<br/></li>
<li>“Dear Diary, …”<br/></li>
<li>“She’s hiding behind the sofa.”<br/></li>
<li>“I lost our baby.”<br/></li>
<li>“They’re so cute when they’re asleep.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’d kill for a coffee…literally.”<br/></li>
<li>“You’re getting crumbs all over my bed.”<br/></li>
<li>“Good thing I didn’t ask for your opinion.”<br/></li>
<li>“What’s the matter, sweetie?”<br/></li>
<li>“You’re Satan.”<br/></li>
<li>“I don’t want to hear your excuse. You can’t just give me wet-willies.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m bulletproof…but please, don’t shoot me.”<br/></li>
<li>“Did you just hiss at me?”<br/></li>
<li>“Do you really need all that candy?”<br/></li>
<li>“It’s six o’clock in the morning, you’re not having vodka.”<br/></li>
<li>“I swear, I’m not crazy!!!”<br/></li>
<li>“The diamond in your engagement ring is fake.”<br/></li>
<li>“No. Regrets.”<br/></li>
<li>“How drunk was I?”<br/></li>
<li>“How is my wife more badass than me?”<br/></li>
<li>“Be you. No one else can.”<br/></li>
<li>“I haven’t slept in ages.”<br/></li>
<li>“I locked the keys in the car.”<br/></li>
<li>“Are you sure that’s the decision you want to make?”<br/></li>
<li>“You work for me. You are my slave.”<br/></li>
<li>“Take your medicine.”<br/></li>
<li>“They’re monsters.”<br/></li>
<li>“Welcome to fatherhood.”<br/></li>
<li>“Why can’t you appreciate my sense of humor?”<br/></li>
<li>“It’s your turn to make dinner.”<br/></li>
<li>“The kids, they ambushed me.”<br/></li>
<li>“Sorry isn’t going to help when I kick your ass!!!”<br/></li>
<li>“Stop being so cute.”<br/></li>
<li>“I feel like I can’t breathe.”<br/></li>
<li>“You need to see a doctor.”<br/></li>
<li>“You’re getting a vasectomy. That’s final.”<br/></li>
<li>“I was a joke, baby. I swear.”<br/></li>
<li>“Dogs don’t wear clothes!”<br/></li>
<li>“I didn’t think you could get any less romantic…”<br/></li>
<li>“Safety first. What are you? FIVE?”<br/></li>
<li>“This is girl talk, so leave.”<br/></li>
<li>“Where am I going? Crazy. Wanna come?”<br/></li>
<li>“There’s a herd of them!”<br/></li>
<li>“Do you think I’m scared of a woman?”<br/></li>
<li>“They’re not your kids, back the f*ck off.”<br/></li>
<li>“You’re a nerd.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m late.”<br/></li>
<li>“Just get home as soon as possible, okay?!”<br/></li>
<li>“You smell like a wet dog.”<br/></li>
<li>“I could punch you right now.”<br/></li>
<li>“Are you going to talk to me?”<br/></li>
<li>“Welcome back. Now fucking help me.”<br/></li>
<li>“If you can’t sleep…we could have sex?”<br/></li>
<li>“Flea markets don’t carry fleas, you know?”<br/></li>
<li>“Here, take my blanket.”<br/></li>
<li>“I don’t want you to stop.”<br/></li>
<li>“How could I ever forget about you?”<br/></li>
<li>“You’re bleeding all over my carpet.”<br/></li>
<li>“Run for it!”<br/></li>
<li>“We need to talk.”<br/></li>
<li>“Not everyone is out to get you. Stop thinking that. It’s annoying.”<br/></li>
<li>“I want a pet.”<br/></li>
<li>“Just smile, I really need to see you smile right now.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m not wearing a dress.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m not wearing a tie.”<br/></li>
<li>“Quit beating me up!”<br/></li>
<li>“Please put your penis away.”<br/></li>
<li>“It’s a Texas thing.”<br/></li>
<li>“Don’t argue. Just do it.”<br/></li>
<li>“I hope I’m never stuck with you on a deserted island.”<br/></li>
<li>“Does he know about the baby?”<br/></li>
<li>“Hold still.”<br/></li>
<li>“I just ironed these pants!”<br/></li>
<li>“Enough with the sass!”<br/></li>
<li>“Show me what’s behind your back.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m not going to be sympathetic until you go to a doctor.”<br/></li>
<li>“Fine, don’t say anything and make me worry.”<br/></li>
<li>“Stay awake.”<br/></li>
<li>“STOP INTERRUPTING ME!”<br/></li>
<li>“You’re not interested, are you?”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m not buying ikea furniture again.”<br/></li>
<li>“Tell me you need me.”<br/></li>
<li>“Oh honey, I’d never be jealous of you.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m telling you. I’m haunted.”<br/></li>
<li>“I had a bad dream again.”<br/></li>
<li>“Have I mentioned, I fucking hate Halloween.”<br/></li>
<li>“It’s Christmas, don’t be mad at me.”<br/></li>
<li>“You’re not going to starve yourself on Thanksgiving.”<br/></li>
<li>“The store ran out of Easter eggs.”<br/></li>
<li>“How could you forget your son’s birthday?”<br/></li>
<li>“You can only suffer through my whining for so long until you get up and make me a sandwich.”<br/></li>
</ol><p><b><i>Visit <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKJt9yegBaB9QDRBbX1z_yQ">@prompt-bank</a> for more prompts!!</i></b></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Okay so what if like Stan’s company needed to subcontract a risk assessment analyst for whatever reason and they get Eddie’s number and they call him in and he interviews and it goes great and they hire him. He has to pry a sobbing Myra off him before he travels to Atlanta for a few weeks.</p><p>And Stan doesn’t know who it is because while he started the company, he’s just the CFO and when they asked him to approve the temp salary for Edward Kaspbrak Stan squinted at it, because “Don’t I know someone with that name?” Before he put it out of his mind.</p><p>And then Eddie shows up looking somehow both professional and not professional and it hits Stan in the pussy like a two ton boulder like this is Eddie! this is his Eddie! And Eddie takes barely a moment to look around the office before his gaze lands on Stan and he literally starts jumping up and down like “Stan the man Uris!”</p><p>And they spend their lunch hours talking and catching up and reminiscing about Derry and there’s this sudden cold feeling that comes over them. Eddie ignores it, but Stan visibly shivers, so of course Eddie offers him his scarf. </p><p>And maybe after Eddie’s contract is up and the company is like “Cool, whatever companies do yay!” Eddie and Stan stay in touch, because Eddie feels so lonely and inadequate all the time and Stan has this perfect little life and Eddie was the first person he told about his infertility besides his wife. </p><p>That way, when Mike calls Eddie, the first thing he does after is call Stan and warn him that Mike’s calling, and he asks Stan to stay on the line, because Stan had once said to him in an email that he’d kill himself if he ever had to go back to Derry. It was out of nowhere, but it haunted Eddie to his core ever since he heard it.</p><p>And maybe Eddie rushes down to Atlanta just to check on Stan? Maybe he called Patty and told her to keep an eye on him, don’t let him out of your sight! And Maybe he has to grab Stan’s hands and say “I know you’re terrified, I’m fucking terrified, I’m the biggest coward in the Losers club!” </p><p>And Stan shakes his head over and over again “No you’re not, you’re so much braver than you think Eddie, but I’m not,” and Eddie starting to get desperate says “Then let’s be brave together, come on Stanley!” </p><p>And basically that’s how I would write a canon compliant Stan lives au if I ever wanted to. Eddie is the one who saves him. And then maybe at the end, Stan saves Eddie. The tiny scared bois save each other. </p><p>And like, sure. You could have it so that Eddie and Stan when they meet up start having an affair, or they could fondly remember their childhood crushes on Richie and Bill, either works sis? </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Since y’all prefer Eddie to be small and cute and fem, sure. I can do that too. It’s not all Stan is baby around here. You want reddie content, specifically with smol baboo Eddie? I will give it to you!</p><p>A Rapunzel au! Eddie is locked away in a tower “for his own safety” by his evil witch mother. We don’t have to borrow from the Disney movie but we can if we want. So I guess Sonia is staying young and healthy by keeping Eddie in the tower. I guess it would be kind of weird for Eddie to have long blond hair so… insert another iconic thing he has. I don’t know, I’m drawing a blank. </p><p>But regardless, Sonia feeds Eddie her potions day in and day out, claiming it’s medicine, but what they really do is allow her to siphon off his life force. Eddie always has more chi, but the longer Sonia relies on his youth the more she has to take, leaving Eddie actually drained and sickly.</p><p>Maybe she’s aware on some level that one day she’ll end up killing him, and thus herself. But she can’t stop. And as for Eddie, well the fact that he keeps getting sick proves to him that his dearest mother is right. He should really stay away from the windows. Mother knows best after all. </p><p>Enter Richie, a dashing rogue with a sharp wit who stumbles upon the tower one day while Sonia is off doing witch things. And he sees Eddie looking wistfully out his window and Richie is like “Him so byootiful,” so he climbs the tower and Eddie is like “Ah! Who are you!” And Richie is like “I’m uh… a prince!” </p><p>Richie lies on the spot because he just <i>has </i>to get this cutie to run away with him. And he says “Yeah I’m here to rescue you!”</p><p>And Eddie says “I don’t need to be rescued. Mother warned me about people like you.” </p><p>But then cue Disney song singing and earnest pleas and Eddie knowing that deep down he wants to explore the world and be free, reluctantly agrees. So Richie leads Eddie on an adventure in the real world while Sonia rages and hunts them down because her fountain of youth up and disappeared.</p><p>A series of wacky misadventures between Eddie and Richie ensue. Eddie is super impressed by Richie’s roguish good looks, his knowhow about the countryside, the way he charms his way out of so many situations. He doesn’t realize that Richie is basically staring at him whenever he’s not looking because Richie has never seen someone more beautiful but also sad. He only wants to make Eddie smile. </p><p>And Sonia will definitely confront Eddie alone at the midway point. She’ll tell Eddie that Richie is lying about being a prince. That he’s an outlaw, and if Eddie stays with him all he’ll know is misery and hunger and filth. He’ll be an outcast. He’ll be nothing.</p><p>And Eddie says “I’m already nothing thanks to you! But with Richie I feel like I could be something, someone! You never cared about me! But he does!” </p><p>And Eddie chooses Richie over his abusive mother, and it’ll be like an empowering moment. And then they make it to the kingdom, again stealing from Disney and not the original tale, they find out that Eddie is the long lost prince and everyone rejoices but uh oh Sonia’s back and if Eddie won’t bend to her will she’ll just kidnap him.</p><p>And Richie has to go bust out of jail to save him, and then they have the climax back at the tower, Richie tries to sacrifice himself for Eddie, but with the power of love Eddie revives him and Sonia disintegrates. Then with Prince Eddie newly reinvested as heir his real parents decide to legalize gay marriage in the 17th century, as you do.</p><p>See this is a great idea because we don’t even need the other Losers for it to work? At most they can make little cameos. Perfect reddie fodder. To tie the neat little bow on top of this package we might as well make Stan the horse. Okay maybe I shouldn’t be <i>that </i>shady.</p></blockquote>
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<p><b>Summary</b>: <br/></p>
<p>

Richie’s life is turned upside down when he comes home from work one day to find his boyfriend beating up a cop. Richie quickly learns that he’s in the mob and now he’s forced to uproot his life and move to Chicago until he can testify at trial. </p>
<p>Luckily for him the marshal assigned to protect him is kinda cute…

<br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188842147442/its-no-secret-how-i-feel" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h2><b><i>SEMI CHARMED LIFE</i> | CHAPTER FOURTEEN| 3.7K | TEEN <br/></b></h2>
<p><small>“You
 guys have kept in contact this whole time?” Bill asked, brow 
disappearing underneath hair line as he looked like his old friends in 
amazement. “And you guys are.. what? Room mates?”</small></p>
<p><small>Eddie avoided looking at Richie as he answered. “Yeah, uh… room mates. Something like that.”</small></p>
<p><small>[or: the adult!losers reunion, done 2000s sit-com style, just like we all deserve.]</small></p>
<p><small><b>PREVIOUSLY ON</b><i> SEMI CHARMED LIFE: 
</i><b>CUTEST COUPLE</b>. Richie traced his hands over the
words, smiling softly as he took in the appearance of himself and Beverly Marsh
at fifteen. Hair that hadn’t been tamed on either part, paisley patterns and
braces on Richie’s teeth. Himself looking like the best thing that could ever
happen to him was standing there with Beverly Marsh in his arms, having their
picture taken for their high school yearbook. 

<i>| </i>“I think… I think you, Richie
Tozier, are the only good guy I’ve ever dated.” Richie looked
down at her with a bemused smile. “Beverly, aren’t you married?” <i>| </i>

Richie, it’s been ten years, man. I’ll regret what I did to you every day for the rest of my life but I’d really like to move past this. You were my best friend for fifteen years before that, and I… I’ve always missed you.”
“You know….”
Richie shook his head and frowned. “I thought I was past this, I thought I was
easily eight years past what you did. But now I’m here, looking at you and
having to listen to you go on about what a great experience you had at school
and how in love you are and I…. I want to be happy for you, Stanley, but I can’t.
Because you stepped on me to get it.” <i>

| </i>“Wow…” Eddie chuckled slowly.  “You’ve got some 
  
    serious 
  
  issues, Beverly Marsh. Get the fuck out of here.” <br/></small></p>
<p><small><b>Author’s note/Warnings</b>: A vague mention of a suicide attempt mentioned in this chapter! <br/></small></p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2247d3576a828a4491129352b09e1af1/af347065243d0382-37/s540x810/caa04923f2975d1bbe85aa180fe24e6ecad73406.jpg" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20774708/chapters/50474228">chapter two - the phone call </a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary:</b> <i>When Eddie is offered a ride home after a disastrous night out, he never expected it to flip his whole life upside down. He never expected for Richie Tozier to make him fall in love, heart and soul. </i><br/><b>pairing:</b> <i>reddie</i><br/><b>words:</b> <i>3,078</i><br/></p><p><i>*click chapter title to read on AO3</i></p></blockquote><p>Eddie woke up the following morning to the sound of his phone buzzing against his bedside cabinet. He thought about ignoring it for a moment, after glancing at the clock to see that it was barely 9am, but decided that it could be important, so he should pick it up. He rubbed his eyes, sitting up in bed and looking at the caller ID, and he froze. Bill’s name was staring back at him and the memories from the previous night came back to him in one foul wave.<br/></p><p>Bill trying to set him up with a guy. Bill then making out with that guy when Eddie went to the bathroom and subsequently sleeping with him.</p><p>Bile rose up in his throat and he tossed his phone onto the bed as he darted to the bathroom to bring up the food and drink he had consumed the previous night. Eddie let out a sob once he was sure he was finished, flushing the toilet and bringing his legs up to his chest. Fuck Bill, fuck him and fuck everything. </p><p>Eventually, when he was sure he wasn’t going to be sick anymore, Eddie pulled himself off of the bathroom floor and brushed his teeth thoroughly and headed back to the bedroom. He picked up his phone once more, glancing at the lock screen. Bill had called him a few times as well as left a few messages behind but Eddie just ignored them and moved on. The most recent message he received was from Beverly, asking if he was still up for lunch at twelve, at his favourite diner. </p><p>He groaned, totally forgetting about their plans for a moment, thanks to Bill and the fact that he was an awful best friend. Rubbing his eyes, Eddie tapped back a message to Bev, letting her know that he would be there at the diner at twelve. A few moments later, he received a reply with a kissing emoji and he plugged his phone back in.<br/></p><p>“Okay, time for a shower Eddie.” He spoke to himself, heading back to the bathroom and turning on the hot water, sliding in and washing himself from head to two with the ‘Snow Fairy’ shower gel from Lush. It always made him smell like cotton candy, which he loved. He loved the way it made him feel and smell, also it made his skin smooth which was also a huge bonus. </p><!-- more --><p>Once he was out of the shower and feeling a lot more awake, and clean, he made his way to the kitchen and sighed at the mess he had made the night before. Just like that, the events that occurred after he left the club came back to his mind and he swallowed thickly. Richie Tozier, the man who had driven him home and not only bought him a McDonalds, but cheered up his whole damn night. </p><p>Eddie only wished he wasn’t such an anxious disaster and asked for Richie’s number. Instead he was left with nothing but an aching heart and the thought of ‘what if’. It wasn’t until he was walking towards the diner just before twelve that he remembered that Richie and Bev were friends. They were close friends so if Eddie could only just pluck up the courage to ask her for his number? He would be so proud of himself. </p><p>Bev was already at the diner when Eddie stepped inside, and she looked like death itself. He walked over, sitting opposite with a small smile on his lips, “What happened to you last night?” He asked, tilting his head to the side and Bev laughed softly.</p><p>“If I told you I got really drunk and then defended your honour, would you believe me?” She asked and Eddie blinked in confusion. “I yelled at Bill, for setting you up with that guy and then sleeping with him himself,” she sighed. “He was a dick to you, and I told him you saw him go to the bathroom. He said he was going to try and call you even though I told him not to bother. Did he?”</p><p>Sighing, Eddie nodded his head and pulled his phone out of his pocket, finally addressing the multiple messages from Bill, as well as the voicemail he left. He pressed the phone to his ear, listening to the voicemail.</p><p><b>“Eddie, Eddie I’m sorry, please don’t hate me. Fuck I am such a bad friend. Please call me back, I just wanna talk. Please? Fuck Eddie I’m sorry. I was so drunk, you gotta understand that I was so drunk and I wasn’t in my right mind. I’m sorry.”</b></p><p>God, Bill did sound absolutely smashed, but that didn’t mean Eddie was ready to forgive him for what he did. After all, if sleeping with someone you set a friend up with was due to being totally smashed, then maybe he shouldn’t be drinking at all. He sighed and looked at the messages, all pretty much the same as the voicemail, asking for Eddie to call him back and how sorry he was. </p><p>“Thanks Bev,” Eddie smiled at her, reaching over to take her hand. “Thank you for calling Bill out and thank you for arranging my ride home last night too.”</p><p>At that, Bev grinned, perking up. “Oh Richie! Did he treat you right? I remember calling him last night and he came to pick me up pretty fast, taking me home. He’s so nice, did you like him?” Her questions came in a quick fire, one after the other and overwhelmed Eddie just a little. </p><p>Once she had stopped, he nodded his head, “He was… actually pretty amazing,” Eddie admitted, looking down at his hands. “He was nice, really nice, nicer than any other guy I have ever met and he, he treated me like a normal human being. Bought me a McDonalds and everything.” At the memory, Eddie couldn’t contain the smile and it was obvious that Bev didn’t miss it either. </p><p>“Oh,” She grinned, squeezing his hand tight. “You <i>like</i> Richie, huh? Well, did you plan to meet up again?” Bev was looking at Eddie all hopeful and he knew she was going to be so disappointed. He was right as he shook his head and the smile dropped from her face. “Oh honey, you didn’t get his number?”</p><p>Eddie blinked, “Bev, of course I didn’t get his number. I’m riddled with anxiety remember? The thought of putting myself out there after being treated so badly at the club? I was terrified. So I kept my mouth shut, just like I always do.” He hated himself for not being forward with his feelings, and he knew he was probably going to have to book an appointment with his therapist and talk about it, but right now he just wanted to sulk.</p><p>Bev sighed and ran a hand through her hair, “Damn it Eddie. I really wish I could give you his number, but because he’s on SNL and is quite a well known person, his agent doesn’t like me handing out his number to people. Richie would have to give it to you himself.” At her words, Eddie deflated. So much for that plan. In a flash though, Bev suddenly sat up, her eyes wide. “Wait… I might not be able to give you Richie’s number, but I can give Richie <i>your</i> number. If you’re comfortable with that?”</p><p>At Bev’s words, Eddie’s eyes widened, his heart hammering in his chest. Slowly, he eventually nodded his head. “I - yes… would you?” His answer surprised him completely. It was as though Richie was suddenly rising above his anxiety, which was scary yet… exciting at the same time. </p><p>They finished their lunch together in peace, before Bev said her goodbyes, probably to go back to bed and sleep off her hangover. Eddie walked home with a bounce in his step, suddenly feeling a whole lot better than he had that morning. He stepped into the house, hanging his keys up, heading to the living room. He barely made it to the couch when his phone lit up again. </p><p>Hoping that it was Richie, Eddie reached for his phone but was left disappointed when he saw it was only Bill. Realising that he’d have to face the music sooner or later, Eddie sighed and answered the phone, bringing it to his ear, “Bill.”</p><p>“Eddie, fuck, finally! I’ve been trying to get a hold of you all day and I came round to your place earlier but you weren’t home!” Bill started rambling and Eddie pinched his nose. He really didn’t want to deal with any of this right now. </p><p>“I was out for lunch with Bev,” Eddie explained, keeping his tone neutral. “And I was ignoring you for a reason Bill, a reason I know you’re aware of.” He felt tears in his eyes and he wiped them away fast. </p><p>Bill was silent for a moment on the other end before he let out a heavy sigh, “Look, Eddie. I know what I did was shitty and I’m sorry, but let’s be honest. Were you going to go home with Greg? Were you going to sleep with him? I don’t think you were. I mean, come on, you guys were in no way compatible with one another.” </p><p><i>Then why did you try and set us up then, Bill?</i> The question made Eddie’s back go straight like a rod and more tears spilled down his cheeks. He couldn’t think of anything to say, not one thing and so he just choked out a soft reply. “N-No.”</p><p>“So what’s the big deal, eh?” Bill asked, and Eddie could practically see him grinning. “I got laid and you got to go home just like you always do. Win win situation in my eyes. So we can just move on and go back to normal right?”</p><p><i>No. </i></p><p>There had never been a moment where Eddie wanted to scream at Bill, call him out for being a shitty friend and using his anxiety and need for avoiding confrontation against him. He wanted to cry and hang up on him and cause a fit, but he didn’t. He <i>couldn’t</i>. Instead, Eddie just sagged into the couch and let Bill chat away to him about how good Greg was in bed, even though he’d never see him again. </p><p>When he couldn’t listen to Bill for a second longer, Eddie came up with some lie that he was sleepy and was going for a nap and hung up, tossing his phone away. He spent the next hour sobbing into his pillow on the sofa until his throat was red raw and aching and there were no more tears left for him to cry. </p><p>It was the sound of his phone buzzing with an incoming message that dragged him back to reality and Eddie wiped his eyes, sitting up to see who it was. He thought it might have been Bill again, but he was pleasantly surprised to see it was not his asshole ex best friend, but in fact an unknown number with the first line of the text that simply said; “Hi, this is Richie.”</p><p>The message was followed up with another and Eddie bit his lip, pulling his legs to his chest as he opened the message, reading it slowly, heart beating against his ribcage. </p><p><b>[From Richie] </b>Hi, this is Richie. </p><p><b>[From Richie]</b> The guy who drove you home last night. Bev gave me your number, I hope that was okay? I just wanted to check that you were okay after last night. You were pretty upset. </p><p><b>[From Eddie] </b>Hi Richie, yeah I let Bev give you my number since she said she couldn’t give me yours. This was a little easier though, since I didn’t have to make the first move. </p><p><b>[From Richie]</b> Quick response there, Eds. It was like you were waiting for me. Seriously though, are you alright?</p><p><b>[From Eddie] </b>Not really…</p><p>Within moments, Eddie’s phone was lighting up with an incoming call from Richie. He bit his lip before answering it, bringing the phone to his ear, “Hi Richie,” he whispered, voice still hoarse from crying.</p><p>“Shit, you <i>really</i> aren’t okay,” Richie breathed down the line and Eddie almost swooned. Richie’s voice was just like he remembered it from the night before; soft and smooth, making him shiver. “Do you want to talk about it?”</p><p>Normally, Eddie wouldn’t tell anyone but his therapist what he was feeling at that moment. He was so used to keeping his thoughts to himself, to being walked all over that it was unusual for someone to outright ask him how he was feeling, and to talk about it. “You- you really want me to talk about it?”</p><p>There was a sharp intake of breath on the other end of the line before Richie spoke up once more, “Of course, Eds. You’re upset, and we might have only met each other last night, but the thought of you being sad makes me sad. So please, if you need to talk, then talk to me. I’ve been told I’m a great listener.”</p><p>Just like that, it was like Eddie’s filter had gone and all his feelings were pouring out like a waterfall. He told Richie everything that had happened that day; from waking up and vomiting, to listening to Bill talk about himself on the phone for an hour. When he was done, he was sobbing again and Richie’s voice was soothing and calm in his ear. “You- I’m sorry.”</p><p>“Why are you apologising?” Richie asked calmly. “Eddie, Bill is not your friend if that’s the way he treats you. What kind of friend does that anyway? Especially one that is considered to be your best friend.” Eddie could hear how tense Richie’s voice was, and it made him feel a little warm inside. </p><p>Eddie didn’t want to keep talking about Bill though, not when he had Richie on the phone. “Can we talk about something else?” He asked, playing with the hem of his sweater. “When is your next shift at SNL? I remember you promising to let me come to one of your shows.”</p><p>“I did!” Richie clapped over the phone. “I’m glad you remembered that, because I certainly didn’t. I’m going to be doing a new skit next week and I already enquired about you coming along. What do you think?” Richie sounded so happy and Eddie was so… surprised that he already arranged for Eddie to come to see a show. </p><p>He let out a soft sigh and closed his eyes, falling back onto the sofa. “You really already arranged for me to come to see your skit?” He asked. “That- what if we never saw each other again? How would you explain that?”</p><p>Richie was silent for a moment, before he spoke back up, “Eddie, if you didn’t tell Bev to give me your number I would have asked her myself. Hell, I was going to ask you last night. I would have, if Bev didn’t call demanding I go pick her up. Last night, I connected with you in a way I have never connected with another human being before and I know- I know you’re scared but if you’d let me I’d love to get to know you.”</p><p>His voice was so sincere and Eddie felt his heart thumping hard, tears building in his eyes, “You really mean that, don’t you?” He asked quietly, exhaling and then taking a large inhale. “You want to get to know me? As a friend.”</p><p>“As more than a friend, Eds. If you feel the same way as me, of course, which I really hope you do. I was so sure you felt it too. You did, right? Please tell me I didn’t imagine it.”</p><p>Shaking his head, even though Richie couldn’t see, Eddie managed to stammer out a quick response. “You didn’t- you didn’t imagine it. I- I thought I was the only one.”</p><p>“You definitely were not the only one,” Richie breathed and Eddie pressed the phone closer to his ear, grinning like a mad man. He was a little glad that Richie couldn’t see him at that point, because he was sure he looked completely and utterly ridiculous. “I’d really like to see you again, Eddie. This time not in a car driving home from a club.” </p><p>A blush rose up on Eddie’s cheeks as he realised that Richie was asking him out on a date, a real life actual date. “Are you asking me out on a date, Mr Tozier?” He asked, trying to make his voice sound teasing but it probably only sounded like a squeaky mouse. </p><p>“That is exactly what I’m doing, Mr Kaspbrak. Now- what do you say?” He asked and Eddie didn’t have any other answer for him <i>but </i>yes. So a yes he gave him, soft and a little unsure, but a yes all the same. Richie was very obviously grinning on the other end of the phone, but didn’t want to push Eddie into changing his mind, which he appreciated. “So are you going to Beverly’s party on Friday?”</p><p>Oh shit, Eddie had completely forgotten that Bev’s birthday was on Friday and she was throwing a very fancy dinner party with her closest friends, which included Eddie. “Oh fuck I- I totally forgot about that,” he mumbled. He hadn’t even got her a present, so he would have to go shopping for one through the week. “I’ll probably be there,” he eventually answered, breathing in and out. </p><p>“Hey, it’s okay. I haven’t gotten Bev anything either. Not yet anyway,” Richie answered, his voice light and it immediately made Eddie a lot calmer than he had been ten seconds ago. “Maybe we can go together? We both have different friendships with Bev so maybe we can put our brains together to come up with the ultimate birthday gift.”</p><p>There was nothing that Eddie wanted more than to spend time with Richie, even if it was shopping for a birthday present for their close personal friend. He would do anything just to see Richie again, to watch him smile and hear his laugh in person. He never thought that he would ever feel this with another person, and yet, here Richie was on the other end of the phone, practically offering himself up on a silver platter. Who was Eddie to turn him down? Especially when he felt the same. </p><p>“I’d love to.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><b>perma-taglist</b></p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>​  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@deadlighten</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a>​</i></p>
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Title: A Night In Terror Tower
<p><a href="https://s-s-georgie.tumblr.com/post/188634804148/a-night-in-terror-tower" class="tumblr_blog">s-s-georgie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2089b6d974553a4542eac7587326c051/eedf5b27d9c6445b-da/s540x810/79c64df9b11da122f1474d64d469165c51ef8b13.png" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21201167">Read on Ao3</a></p>
<p>Moodboard credit to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a>​</p>
<p>Preview:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>“I don’t like this.”<br/></p>
<p>Richie shivered, zipping up his hoodie and pulling the hood up over his head, glancing at the blonde next to him. “Eds, it was your idea to come here. I didn’t ask to come to see Terror Tower, you did, so we’re going.”</p>
<p>Eddie raised his eyes to look up at the tower as a strong gust of wind fluttered his hair. “I just have a weird feeling about this place.” He waved his hand at the tower as if to emphasise his point.</p>
<p>“It’s just an old castle with a tower.” Richie said, waving his hand at the tower, copying his boyfriend. “Hundreds of tourists come to see this thing every day.”<br/></p>
</blockquote>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Perma taglist: 
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</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://callmequentin.tumblr.com/post/186469016970/alphabet-prompts" class="tumblr_blog">callmequentin</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>I’m currently only taking requests for drabbles with these prompts. </b><br/>Requests for headcanons, preferences, and one-shots are now closed. Feel free to send me an ask with one of these letters and I’ll write you something. :)</p>
<p><b>A – </b>“And that’s when I realized I loved him.”</p>
<p><b>B – </b>“Before you go, please, just talk to him.”<b></b></p>
<p><b>C – </b>“Can’t you see that I’m a little busy right
now?”</p>
<p><b>D – </b>“Do you love me?”</p>
<p><b>E – </b>“Even I didn’t see this coming.”</p>
<p><b>F – </b>“For once in your life, just listen to me.”</p>
<p><b>G – </b>“God, you really are a terrible liar.”</p>
<p><b>H – </b>“Happy birthday, honey.”</p>
<p><b>I – </b>“I can’t stop thinking about you.”</p>
<p><b>J – </b>“Just don’t forget about me, alright?”</p>
<p><b>K – </b>“Kill me now, it would be better than listening
to you.”</p>
<p><b>L – </b>“Let’s just pretend that this didn’t happen.”</p>
<p><b>M – </b>“Maybe I do need you.”</p>
<p><b>N – </b>“Never think that I don’t love you, because I
do.”</p>
<p><b>O – </b>“Oh well, don’t mind me. I’m just enjoying the
show.”<b></b></p>
<p><b>P – </b>“Please just stay away from me.”</p>
<p><b>Q – </b>“Quit playing games and just tell me the truth,
okay?”<b></b></p>
<p><b>R – </b>“Right then. We are screwed.”</p>
<p><b>S – </b>“Stop looking at me like that.”</p>
<p><b>T – </b>“They’re not going to find out unless we want
them to.”</p>
<p><b>U – </b>“Unfortunately I have moved on a long time ago.”</p>
<p><b>V – </b>“Valentine’s day is coming up soon. Any plans?”</p>
<p><b>W – </b>“Would you believe me if I said that I have
feelings for you?”</p>
<p><b>X – </b>“X marks the spot, right?”</p>
<p><b>Y – </b>“You’re the love of my life, you know that?”</p>
<p><b>Z – </b>“Zip it. I’ve heard enough.”</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog name: skxviii
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://skxviii.tumblr.com/post/188610806693">skxviii</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="966"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/909322a6011e1e2de674ff95daeeef42/a288300e3685bb5c-94/s640x960/5c2a25ffd4efe134c7409d3c872ef8d43366ccae.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="966"/></figure><p>Reddie</p></blockquote>
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Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188617974765
Slug: 
Reblog key: TCpx6vp9
Reblog url: https://ashleyrguillory.tumblr.com/post/188598321652/losers-club-sleepover
Reblog name: ashleyrguillory
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ashleyrguillory.tumblr.com/post/188598321652">ashleyrguillory</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8b4319d378e5222d03cb95fd3c27e491/e93a38a4c3599cb7-67/s640x960/d8a66432f98072a5469b37a51f467625f100d1eb.png" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Loser’s Club Sleepover </p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: FfPGA8a9
Reblog url: https://cvteeds.tumblr.com/post/188602115707/i-told-you-eddie-wasnt-dead-x
Reblog name: cvteeds
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://cvteeds.tumblr.com/post/188602115707">cvteeds</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="966" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e970b9c165817cdc938794b5c64b0819/41fb014ebcceb3b9-24/s640x960/e20681d77c73c4e7d40942ec2a9ef37f6a6dd715.jpg" data-orig-height="966" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>i told you eddie wasn’t dead&hellip; (<a href="https://cvteeds.tumblr.com/post/187711356617/eddie-dies-me-remembering-mrs-kersh-words">x</a>) </p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: 1mmY9ct5
Reblog url: https://beetlejuicecrap.tumblr.com/post/188594149707/richie-your-such-an-asshole-eds-eddie-ive-been
Reblog name: beetlejuicecrap
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://beetlejuicecrap.tumblr.com/post/188594149707">beetlejuicecrap</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat"><b>richie:</b> your such an asshole eds</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>eddie:</b> i’ve been called worse</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>richie:</b> oh rlly what?</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>eddie:</b> your boyfriend.</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, text post
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Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188616713273
Slug: 
Reblog key: jFjaDV5R
Reblog url: https://trashmouthkid.tumblr.com/post/188608982830/i-have-back-problems-just-so-you-guys-know-just
Reblog name: trashmouthkid
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://trashmouthkid.tumblr.com/post/188608982830">trashmouthkid</a>:</p><blockquote><p>“I have back problems, just so you guys know. Just so we’re clear.”</p><p>Eddie pushes his way into the back of the car anyways, sliding in to the left window seat and aggressively yanking the seatbelt over his chest. Richie shakes his head from his seat on the other side.</p><p>“Eddie, I’ve seen you shirtless. You do not have back problems,” he said. </p><p>“Okay. First of all, asshole, being in shape doesn’t magically stop you from aging. Also, when did you see me shirtless?“</p><p>“Alright.”</p><p>Both Richie and Eddie pause, turning their heads away from each other and out in front of them where Stanley’s crouched, hunched over, gesturing to the empty middle seat between them.</p><p>“How does this make sense?” He asks. Eddie shrugs.</p><p>“I’m scared if I fall asleep on Eddie, I’ll crush him,” Richie says. </p><p>Stanley rolls his eyes, but fits himself between the two men and crosses his arms. His own lap belt is lost somewhere beneath Richie or Eddie’s thighs and he doesn’t bother trying to fish it out. </p><p>As the others file into the van—Ben and Bev taking the middle seats, Mike sliding into the passenger side, and Bill behind the wheel—Eddie leans over Stanley to face Richie again.</p><p>“I’m really concerned about you seeing me shirtless because I don’t understand when this could have happened. Was it back at the Inn? Did you go through my phone—“</p><p>“<i>What</i> kind of pictures do you have on your phone?” Richie laughs, amused.</p><p>“Are you serious right now?”</p><p>“Eddie, I did not go through your phone. But now I would like to.”</p><p>“Oh, you’re insufferable!” </p><p>“I’ll show you i—“</p><p>“Guys.” </p><p>Mike’s calm voice hushes the two men. Stan hugs himself a little tighter, and they all look over at Mike, who’s turned around his seat to face them. </p><p>“Will this be the first time we all leave Derry together?”</p><p>Silence follows his question, the losers all sharing uneasy looks. Stanley sucks in a deep breath and holds it. Eddie sits back in his seat, pulling his seatbelt away from him.</p><p>“You don’t think we’ll be able to, Mikey?” Bill asks quietly. But his stutter is gone. And their scars are gone. And It is supposed to be gone.</p><p>Mike shrugs.</p><p>“I guess we’ll find out.”</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chenetic.tumblr.com/post/188597157058">chenetic</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b>Richie</b>: <i>wait&hellip; you still wear those <b>tiny</b> red shorts??</i></p><p><b>Eddie</b>: <i>yeah, when I go for a run or at home. Why?</i></p><p><b>Richie</b>: </p><figure data-orig-height="268" data-orig-width="268"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/84f36ea691e891c382d41c9ab0afad16/81652c081f5718b1-f1/s640x960/2b8cb6554e84535c62d5696a5c5d6389ddb7811a.gif" data-orig-height="268" data-orig-width="268"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sadgreencloud.tumblr.com/post/188601510099">sadgreencloud</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2295" data-orig-width="2312"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8afa4caf48ad128cf789b0403bb21073/93a59aa506dc588c-fc/s640x960/ce1b630ea0a449cac6338e21e8f1ee15db635eff.png" data-orig-height="2295" data-orig-width="2312"/></figure><p>Reddie doodle during work yesterday</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://doodled93.tumblr.com/post/187655594006/thisdiscontentedwinter-some-amazing-book" class="tumblr_blog">doodled93</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://thisdiscontentedwinter.tumblr.com/post/187275189427/some-amazing-book-dedications" class="tumblr_blog">thisdiscontentedwinter</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Some amazing book dedications: </p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6be09baf69c5cc396165412476052ee1/f223ce01a02acadb-b7/s540x810/a01f026877e2e99176036d8875e04997bcdf1c36.jpg" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19095178/chapters/50438414#workskin">chapter three - love shack</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary:</b> <i>Bill is the CEO of one of New York’s most successful magazines. The only thing missing from it is an advice column. Enter Eddie Kaspbrak. Immediately, everyone is won over by the new agony aunt, most importantly the magazines designer, Richie Tozier. Too bad Bill ordered him to stay away from Eddie. Not that it had ever stopped him before.</i><br/><b>pairing:</b><i> reddie</i><br/><b>chapter:</b><i> 3/?</i><br/><b>words:</b> <i>4,066</i><br/><b>rating</b>:<i> mature, this chapter features some light smut. </i><br/><b>a/n:</b><i> thank you to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a>​ and <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>​ for helping me out &amp; betaing this chapter for me!</i></p><p><i>*click chapter title to read on AO3</i></p></blockquote><p><i>* * * * * </i></p><p>Richie yawned as he opened his eyes, stretching his long limbs out on the bed and sitting up. He brought his hands to his eyes, rubbing away the sleep before he turned his head to the side, a smile making its way onto his lips at the sight of his, still very much asleep, boyfriend. He let his eyes wander down over the expanse of Eddie’s bare, tanned, back and even further to where the sheet just barely covered his ass.<b><br/></b></p><p>“Stop staring at me, you creep,” Eddie mumbled, his eyes still closed and Richie grinned even wider. He ignored him, leaning down to press a kiss to the dip in Eddie’s back. “What are you doing you weirdo?” When Richie lifted his head, Eddie’s eyes were open but he was still sleepy. </p><p>Wanting to keep Eddie in his relaxed state, Richie just leaned down to press a kiss to his lips, “Morning, baby,” he breathed, running a hand through Eddie’s curls. “Sleep well?”</p><p>“Mhm,” Eddie nodded, rubbing his eyes and sitting up, leaning against the headboard of the bed. “What time is it?” He didn’t even let Richie answer, glancing over himself towards the clock on the bedside table. “Thank god it’s Saturday.”</p><p>As much as Richie would have loved to allow Eddie to sleep in for the remainder of the morning, they had plans for the day. It was the weekend, and just like every other weekend they took the advantage of not having to work to go out of town to spend some time together, not hiding behind closed doors or drawn curtains. They had been seeing each other for just over two months now, and Richie was pretty proud of how well it was going.</p><p>It might have only been two months, but Richie was pretty sure he was falling head over heels in love with Eddie and unlike every other time, he was not terrified of what the outcome would be. Waking up to Eddie every morning, seeing him fast asleep next to him and just… being domestic with him? Richie wanted that all day every day. He never wanted it to end. </p><!-- more --><p>“I think this is the quietest you’ve been since we met,” Eddie spoke up, staring at Richie with his head tilted to the side. God, he was so stunning that it made Richie’s insides flip. “You okay, Rich?” He asked, moving across the bed so he was sitting right next to him, skin pressed against skin. </p><p>Unable to help himself, Richie lifted his hand and cupped Eddie’s cheek, bringing their lips together in a soft kiss, not caring about morning breath. “You just look so beautiful in the morning, Eds. Just wanted to admire you, that’s all.”</p><p>Eddie blinked at him and rolled his eyes just a little bit, “You are such a sap Richie Tozier, I swear to god.” He moved to get out of bed but Richie reached out, wrapping a hand around Eddie’s wrist and pulling him back. “Richie! We can’t waste time, we need to go.” Richie just laughed and pressed his lips to Eddie’s cheek and let him go. </p><p>He smiled softly as Eddie rolled out of bed and headed towards the bathroom. Within a few seconds the shower turned on and Richie collapsed back against the bed, a shit eating grin on his face. He never thought that he would ever have this kind of relationship with anyone, never mind someone as amazing as Eddie. A part of him wanted to jump into the shower with him, but he knew that Eddie was right, they didn’t have time to waste here at the apartment and they could get down and dirty at the cabin in upstate. </p><p>A few moments passed before Eddie emerged from the bathroom, his hair damp and a towel wrapped around his hips. Richie let out a groan and covered his eyes with his hands, ignoring Eddie’s giggle as he changed into his clothes for the day. “I am so fucking lucky,” Richie groaned, peaking out from behind his fingers to see Eddie slide his jeans over his ass. “Damn.”</p><p>“Come on asshole, get up, we need to get going,” Eddie muttered, making sure they had all of their stuff in the bags. It was a holiday on Monday, so the office was closed for both Monday and Tuesday, allowing them a long weekend. “I don’t want to waste any time, so let’s go.”</p><p>Richie rolled his eyes for a moment before he nodded and slipped off of the bed, pulling his shoes on. He had showered the night before, just so he didn’t have to wake up so early. “Alright Eduardo,” he winked, pulling his jacket on and grabbing his keys. “Let’s go.”</p><p>After making sure that there were no-one looking, they slipped into the car, Richie in the driver’s seat, and made their way to the cabin in upstate. It was a place that Richie had purchased when he was in college, as it was on sale and he wanted it to be a place of relaxation. He had never taken anyone there, had never wanted to, until Eddie.</p><p>The drive didn’t take that long, and it was still light out when they pulled up outside the cabin. Eddie had fallen asleep half-way through the drive and he was still sound asleep when they arrived. Richie reached over and gently shook him awake, smiling down at him when he opened his eyes. “Hey, we’re here.”</p><p>“Already?” Eddie asked, rubbing his eyes as he looked out the window towards the cabin. “Holy- oh my god,” he breathed, opening the door and sliding out so he could get a better look at the place. “This- this is the cabin you were talking about?” He asked.</p><p>Richie nodded his head, walking around the car to stand next to Eddie and look up at the cabin, “Yeah, this is it. This is the cabin I’ve been telling you about this whole time. Do you like it?” He asked, biting down on his lip nervously. He didn’t realise until that moment how much he needed Eddie to love this place, just as much as he did. </p><p>In response, Eddie moved closer, wrapping his arms around Richie’s neck, playing with the hair on the back of his head, pushing up on his toes. “I love it.” He closed the distance between their lips, kissing him softly. “Now, why don’t you take me inside and we can christen this place?”</p><p>With a grin, Richie reached down to pick Eddie up, allowing him to wrap his legs around Richie’s waist. “As you wish.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Eddie had to admit, Richie’s cabin was more than he had ever thought it was going to be. It was bright, spacious and not at all what he imagined. When Richie had told him that he had a cabin in Upstate New York, he imagined it to be all dusty and run down, not something out of a literal movie. </p><p>“When you told me you had a cabin in the woods, I was pretty sure I was about to get murdered,” Eddie mumbled as Richie stepped through the door, his legs still firmly wrapped around his waist. “But this place is actually really damn fancy.”</p><p>Richie chuckled, pressing his lips to Eddie’s neck, kissing the skin softly before setting him down on his feet. This gave him the chance to look around, glancing at all the furniture in the place and just how clean it was. It was clear that Richie either got cleaners to keep it tidy, or someone had been staying there recently. “Do you like it? I mean, the inside, not just the outside?” Richie asked, wrapping his arms around Eddie’s waist from behind.</p><p>He gave the place another look around, at the art on the walls and the cosy fireplace with the fluffy rug in the middle of the floor. It was homey feeling, very romantic. Eddie leaned back against Richie, his head on his shoulder and he smiled, “Just like I said outside, I love it. I still can’t believe you own this place though.”</p><p>“I just got lucky,” Richie laughed, kissing his head. “The place was going to be torn down and the owners were selling it for really cheap because it was in such a lovely location and they didn’t want it to be demolished. So I bought it and my parents and the other losers helped me rebuild it all up and turn it into what you are standing in today.” Eddie turned around as Richie continued to talk. “I rent it out to some people too, who want to vacation up here and need a cheap place to stay.”</p><p>Eddie whistled low, wrapping his arms around Richie’s neck, smiling softly. “You really did an amazing job, I love it.” He stepped back after a few moments and moved over to the couch, flopping back onto it and letting out a long breath. He hated how tired long distance driving made him feel. “Are we doing anything tonight, or are we going to Netflix and Chill?”</p><p>“Netflix and chill?” Richie asked, a laugh bubbling out of his throat. “Did you seriously just say that?” Eddie raised an eyebrow at him, nodding his head but he couldn’t hold back the laugh. “Alright babe, Netflix and chill it is. Just let me set it up, okay?”</p><p>Nodding his head, Eddie left Richie to fiddle around with the TV and he used the time to explore the rest of the cabin. He walked into the kitchen, opening the fridge to find it fully stocked and everything was right at his fingertips. He was definitely going to make Richie some of his best homemade pancakes for breakfast in the morning. He moved away from the kitchen and made his way down the corridor to the master bedroom. </p><p>“Holy shit,” Eddie breathed, looking around at how beautiful it was. The bed was a king size, taking up most of the first half of the room, and there was an ensuite to the left. The window was the full length of the wall, opening out into a veranda which had a table and chairs sitting out on it. There was also a barbecue sitting on the far end and… was that a hot tub?</p><p>Before Eddie could make his way back down to the main living area, a thought popped into his head. This place was the perfect romantic destination, perfect for a quiet getaway and a chance to be alone. How many people had Richie brought up here? How many people has he shared this bed, kitchen and hot tub with? He tried to banish the thoughts as he headed back down to meet Richie, who was grinning triumphantly after fixing up the TV. </p><p>“What movie do you want to watch, Eds?” Richie asked, passing him the remote. “I also have a whole storage of movies in the cabinet if nothing on Netflix suits your fancy.” He lay back on the couch, patting his lap so Eddie could join him. Not wanting to ruin the mood with his sour thoughts, Eddie climbed onto Richie’s lap and rested his head against his chest, scrolling through the movies.</p><p>He eventually settled on some cheesy Netflix Rom Com that they were suggesting, but even though it had a decent premise, Eddie’s thoughts were elsewhere. It was about halfway through the movie, and Richie’s fingers were drawing patterns on his back, that Eddie finally voiced his thoughts. “Hey, Rich?”</p><p>“Mhm?” Richie hummed, looking down at Eddie as he settled his chin on Richie’s chest. Eddie let out a breath as Richie carded his fingers through his curls and down the skin of his face. “What’s up baby?”</p><p>Eddie pursed his lips, trying to think of the best way to approach the subject without possibly ruining their whole trip. He sat up a little, rubbing his eyes as he adjusted to the darkness of the room. “How many- uh… dates have you brought up here?” he asked. </p><p>Richie blinked and looked at Eddie as though he had grown an extra head, “Is this what’s been bothering you all night, Eds?” He asked. “You’ve been worried that this is… something I do with my possible dates?” Slowly, Eddie nodded his head and Richie reached for his hand, squeezing it. “You’re the first person I’ve ever been romantically involved with that I brought here. This place is important to me, and only people who are important to me get to see it. You don’t have to worry, okay?”</p><p>Just like that, all the tension Eddie had been feeling up until then melted away and he moved closer so he was straddling Richie’s lap, his arms loose around his neck. “I’m sorry,” he whispered, closing the distance between their lips and kissing him softly, lovingly. “You want to watch the rest of the movie, or do you want to go to bed?”</p><p>“No offence Eds, but I am exhausted. I don’t think I would be able to give you all the love that you deserve,” Richie hummed and Eddie nodded his head, pressing a kiss to his neck. “But going to bed to <i>sleep</i>, is something I can definitely go for.”</p><p>Eddie just laughed, dragging Richie back to the bedroom. To sleep, of course. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Richie woke up the following morning to the smell of pancakes coming from the kitchen. His nose twitched and his stomach growled, causing him to roll out of bed in his boxers, going in search of the smell of the amazing food. The sight that greeted him when he entered the kitchen was a sight to behold. Eddie was only in his boxers also, hips swaying to the music coming from the stereo on the windowsill. </p><p>Not wanting to disrupt him just yet, Richie crossed his arms and leaned against the door frame, grinning at his boyfriend. He looked so relaxed and happy that Richie didn’t want to interrupt him, but the growling in his stomach told him otherwise so he sighed and step forward. </p><p>“Morning, handsome,” Richie hummed, wrapping his arms around Eddie’s waist and burying his nose into his neck. It was insane how good Eddie smelled all the time, even first thing in the morning. “What are you making?”</p><p>Eddie turned his head around, a smile on his lips. “Pancakes. It’s an old homemade recipe so I really hope you like it. These are very important to me, just so you know.” He reached over for one sitting on the plate, passing it to Richie. He grinned and took a bite into the pancake, groaning at the taste that exploded in his mouth. </p><p>“Holy-” Richie moaned around his mouthful, swallowing it and grinning at Eddie with so much brightness in his eyes. “Damn, Eds, these are the fucking shit, my god.” He planted a wet kiss to Eddie’s cheek and stepped back to give him the room to work. “What do you want to do today?”</p><p>Finishing off the last batch of pancakes, Eddie turned off the stove and turned his attention back to Richie, sitting the stacked plate on the table along with a jug of orange juice. Richie watched as he paused by the chair before shrugging and climbing onto Richie’s lap. “We can go into town?” He suggested, kissing him softly. There was no need for them to hide here, they could be completely open about their relationship here and he loved it. </p><p>“Town?” Richie asked again, grabbing another pancake and taking a bite. He waited until it was gone before he swallowed. “Of course, we can go into town if you want to. We can do anything you want to do, Eds. Anything at all.” He meant every word of that, anything that Eddie wanted, Richie would make sure Eddie got. </p><p>Eddie nodded his head in agreement, giving Richie a kiss on the cheek before he stood up and disappeared down the hall to the bedroom, probably to change. He waited for a few moments before he followed him, and true enough Eddie was getting dressed in a nice sweater and a pair of his fancy jeans. </p><p>Once the two of them were dressed, Richie held out his hand and Eddie laced their fingers together, settling into Richie’s side as they walked out of the cabin and towards the small town that the cabin was located on the outskirts of. It was a small town, population of about 1000 people, with a few vintage shops and a tearoom. There wasn’t much to do, not really, but it was the fact that they could walk around without having to hide that was the selling point for the two of them. </p><p>“This is really nice,” Eddie whispered as they walked past the shops, pausing to look in the windows occasionally. They weren’t interested in buying anything, but it didn’t hurt to look. “Being able to hold hands and not worry about who might see us, isn’t it?”</p><p>Richie nodded his head and pressed a kiss to Eddie’s hair as they walked, stopping outside the tearoom, “You know it baby, and we can come up here whenever we want. If we need some time to just be us, this place will always be here.”</p><p>With a smile, Eddie tugged him into the tearoom, where they had a lovely dinner together, completely stress free. When it was starting to get a little dark, they began to make their way back to the cabin, hand in hand and pressed up against one another. By the time they actually made it back Eddie was yawning and Richie could barely keep his eyes open. </p><p>“God I am so sleepy,” Eddie yawned, slipping off his shoes and hanging up his jacket. He took a seat on the sofa and closed his eyes, Richie following in his footsteps, taking a seat next to Eddie and pulling him into his lap. “Why are you always so warm?”</p><p>“I’m a human heater, that’s why,” Richie laughed, pulling the blanket over their bodies and flicking on the TV, choosing a random movie. He moved a hand slowly up and down Eddie’s back, soothing him into a soft, comfortable sleep. It didn’t take long, but soon Eddie was fast asleep, breathing slowly against Richie’s neck. </p><p>Richie waited out the whole movie, keeping a secure arm around Eddie, holding him close. When the movie was finished, he turned off the TV and carefully picked Eddie up, carrying him into the bedroom and helping him take off his clothes so he could tuck him under the sheets. </p><p>“Rich?” Eddie mumbled, blinking open his eyes as Richie pulled back the sheets to climb into the bed, wrapping his arms around Eddie’s waist. “What time is it?”</p><p>“Just after eleven,” Richie breathed, pressing a kiss into Eddie’s hair. “Go to sleep Eds, it’s been a long day.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>“Best two out of three?” Richie asked and Eddie couldn’t help the grin that spread out on his lips, rolling his eyes. They were sat on the soft rug by the fire, in nothing but their underwear, playing UNO. Which Eddie was totally destroying Richie in. “Come on, Eds. Give me a chance at least.”</p><p>Eddie laughed, raising his eyebrows and shaking his head, “Why would I want to do that? Letting you win is terrible life advice. Is this what your friends do? Do you bat your eyelashes and they bend to your every will?” He asked and cackled when Richie looked away. “Oh my god, you actually do!”</p><p>“Hey!” Richie rolled his eyes, pushing the cards out of the way and crowding over Eddie, allowing him to fall back onto the rug. “Don’t sit there and say that my fluttering eyelashes don’t do anything for you, or do we need to have a reminder of the hot chocolate incident?”</p><p>With a laugh, Eddie let his head fall back against the rug, a flush rising up on his cheeks. Richie was totally right, all he had to do was bat his eyelashes and Eddie had rushed to the kitchen to make him hot chocolate. However, he was not going to let him win a game of cards, nope, no way. “Asshole, that’s totally different. I’m not going to let you win cards, end of conversation.”</p><p>Richie pursed his lips and pouted, but sat back anyway, “Alright, alright fine. Then I’m not playing anymore. Can we do something else?” He asked and Eddie tilted his head to the side in a question of, like what? “Like, go in the hot tub?”</p><p>That peaked Eddie’s interest and he nodded his head, already standing up and making his way to the back of the cabin to the bedroom where the hot tub was located. He pulled on a robe, stepping out onto the decking and plugging in the hot-tub, putting it on. The bubbles started almost immediately and he turned his head, spotting Richie behind him as he shrugged off the robe and slipped into the warm water. </p><p>His boyfriend followed close behind him, sighing as he relaxed. Eddie watched him carefully, a soft smile on his lips at how beautiful he was and he was all his. Slowly, Eddie moved over so he was sitting in Richie’s lap, his arms wrapped around his neck, playing with the hair that was already soaked with water. “Thank you, Rich.”</p><p>“Mhm, what for?” Richie asked, trailing his fingers up and down Eddie’s spine causing him to occasionally shiver. “What did I do?”</p><p>“You brought me here,” Eddie replied softly, pressing a kiss to Richie’s neck, his hands moving over his torso under the water. “I feel honoured to be the only person you ever brought here, makes me feel special.”</p><p>Richie tilted his head to the side and cupped Eddie’s cheek, tilting his head up so their eyes could meet, “You are special, Eds. To me, you are the best thing in my life right now. Like I said, I have never been with anyone I wanted to bring up here, until you. So yeah, you’re special.”</p><p>Instead of answering Richie with words, Eddie sealed his lips over his, pulling them into a kiss. It was soft at first, but as Richie moved his hands into Eddie’s hair, tugging a little to bring him closer, it turned more heated and desperate. When the need to breathe became too much, Eddie pulled back, but not too far so they were basically panting into Richie’s mouth. He could feel himself getting hard in his underwear, and he let a whine out into Richie’s mouth.</p><p>“What do you need baby?” Richie breathed, his eyes dark and lustful. “Do you need me to touch you?</p><p>Eddie nodded his head, tugging on Richie’s hair as he settled more into his lap, basically glued to him. “Please, Richie. Fuck I need to feel you, please?”</p><p>There was no room for teasing, not at that moment anyway. Richie dipped his hand into Eddie’s soaked underwear, wrapping it around his shaft and stroking him slowly. Eddie’s breath hitched and he moved his own hand to Richie’s growing erection, stroking him at the same rhythm of his own hand movements. </p><p>It was obvious that they both weren’t going to last long, they were too strung up in the feeling, and the hot water from the hot tub was only adding to their lustful mood. Eddie moved his lips to Richie’s neck, kissing the skin and panting heavily as he felt Richie take him higher and higher. Just like he assumed, he reached his peak within a few strokes, coming into his pants and over Richie’s hand. “O-Oh god fuck- fuck Rich…”</p><p>He kept up his own hand movements against Richie’s erection, and grinned as he reached his own climax, coming over Eddie’s own hand and they slumped against each other, the only noise filling the silence was their breathing. Eventually, Richie came too first, kissing Eddie’s hair, “That was amazing,” he whispered. “I think we should get out and cleaned up though.”</p><p>Nodding his head, Eddie moved off of Richie’s lap and climbed out of bed, making his way to the bathroom. He paused by the door and turned to see Richie watching him as he stepped back into the bedroom. “You coming or what?”</p><p>Richie grinned and followed him into the bathroom, closing the door softly behind him. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@deadlighten</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a></i></p>
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Title: please may I have your attention.
<h2>please go and follow <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> and <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a>! They are both IT blogs and post amazing content all the time! Please give them a follow, they deserve it! &lt;3</h2>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://fall-a-a-away.tumblr.com/post/188588801926">fall-a-a-away</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2160" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c4841bdfa85e3354c1d6a10cf8b156dd/b8aa18728d344eb9-0f/s640x960/836f6e1ce0cdbc8d7a42c34a4a8d770118bb35c8.jpg" data-orig-height="2160" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="780" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/97dc9a1fe40469147a9883af5fe4036b/b8aa18728d344eb9-b2/s640x960/75d581f8b49e54dfe1b01018784a19dd3e001efd.jpg" data-orig-height="780" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="828" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5d4691055e73449a080ab70571cc3df3/b8aa18728d344eb9-96/s640x960/96d501a8824a81dbe101eb980a7400fdbbee2a90.jpg" data-orig-height="828" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>I&rsquo;m so sorry, i forgot you. </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddierambling.tumblr.com/post/188594038550">reddierambling</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1716"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6b3484f1bd214e304ad4bb87a46bf5d2/624653e16f7b5ab7-5a/s640x960/0c642a4e383b3475abca3f4dde62e387bae2e918.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1716"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1716"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b8da762312c471763eda3ae60386cc15/624653e16f7b5ab7-a7/s640x960/5b2521879a625514d74ec44539ad989f9abf191f.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1716"/></figure></div><p>They’re saying ‘I love you’ but in that young repressed gay way</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://hi-im-awkward-whats-your-name.tumblr.com/post/186631606399/writing-prompts-21" class="tumblr_blog">hi-im-awkward-whats-your-name</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Oh, would you look at that, found some more cute OTP things.<br/></p>
<ol><li>Putting sunscreen on each other’s backs. </li>
<li>Kissing freckles. </li>
<li>Camping trips where one really hates camping but the other really loves it so they go camping because they love the other person. </li>
<li>Knowing each other’s clothing/shoe sizes.</li>
<li>Sneaking up behind each other to blow raspberries in/on the other’s face.</li>
<li>One has morning hiccups, where they hiccup once or twice every morning for no reason, and the other finds it adorable.</li>
<li>Getting along with each other’s siblings and parents.</li>
<li>One always nuzzles the other in the neck (or wherever) like a cat. </li>
<li>Mutual photographer friend wanting to practice photography so they agree to a couple’s shoot, regardless of whether or not they are a couple. Bonus if one (or both) really hates getting their photos taken.</li>
<li>Winning a dancing contest even though they’ve never danced together before or with each other in years. </li>
<li>Running around and soaking each other with water guns. </li>
<li>“Prank” war, but the kind to see who can make the other blush the most in public.<br/></li>
<li>Person A’s car dies and Person B has to go help them jump it in the middle of winter and it’s all youtube videos and frozen hands and cold noses and cheeks flushed from the cold and that’s when Person A realizes they have a crush on Person B. </li>
<li>Stealing each other’s clothes. Bonus if one of them doesn’t even realize it.</li>
<li>They have very strong, differing opinions on Endgame. </li>
<li>One is a bit shady and possibly (definitely) has ties to organized crime and the other is completely oblivious to the fact. Bonus if the other person works in law enforcement.  </li>
<li>SO. MUCH. TRUST. THEY TRUST EACH OTHER, OKAY??</li>
<li>Large, multi-family trips where they’re forced to share a room/cabin/bed.</li>
<li>Late-night shopping runs where they buy odd things that they definitely (maybe) need. </li>
<li>Drinking contest where no one can hold their liquor and they both end up drunk and sleeping on top of each other. </li>
<li>Tracing each other’s faces in the early morning light. </li>
<li>Strip poker where they have to take a shot &amp; either kiss or strip if they lose</li>
<li>A night of drinking where one gets super drunk and the other ends up having to take care of them. Bonus if it’s usually the other way around. </li>
<li>Sharing an umbrella in the rain. </li>
<li>Teaming up so it’s them against the world. Bonus if they’re no longer allowed to be on the same team during trivia/game night anymore.</li>
</ol></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://rumble-bee-art.tumblr.com/post/188997909117">rumble-bee-art</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1461"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/251e0ad896f4e038fcda31c175b9280e/656a91e869e0a1a1-d2/s640x960/b0e27705809c445070950275f2b37395df2b4c6e.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1461"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1563" data-orig-width="1639"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/55842394a71532b4b149e2064adf7d2d/656a91e869e0a1a1-22/s640x960/50e8939f88f695fb587078f0fb2ca2b39d63a9f6.jpg" data-orig-height="1563" data-orig-width="1639"/></figure><p>I love drawing happy Richie and affectionate Eddie cause Richie’s obviously got the shittiest deal of them all and he is such a good boy and I will protect him with my soul </p><p>Oh and also Eddie is so smol he cannot reach Richie’s cheek even when Richie is slouching over and Eddie himself is standing on his tip-toes. What a baby </p><p><a href="https://instagram.com/rumble_bee_art?igshid=c9g5clyn8fo4">My Instagram page</a> where everything is exactly the same but with stories ugh </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h1>How to Bring Someone Back from the Dead</h1><ol><li>Make sure that it wasn’t their time to die. If it was, do not try to bring them back.</li><li>If you’re sure they weren’t meant to die, start preparing for your journey. It will be a long one.</li><li>You will need two coats, a quarter, a white rose, a blanket, a flashlight, extra batteries, lots of food and water, and an object of importance to the deceased (a necklace, a beloved book, etc).</li><li>Wait until late spring. You’ll want it to be warm out when you return.</li><li>Put on some good hiking boots. You’ll be walking for a while.</li><li>Enter any forest. The denser the better. Walk until the sun goes down.</li><li>Look to your left when it becomes too dark to see.</li><li>You will see a white glow in the distance. Walk towards it.</li><li>Be careful where you step. Some woods like to trip you.</li><li>Remember your loved one’s name.</li><li>Say aloud how much you missed them and why you want them back.</li><li>The glow will disappear once you reach it. When it does, turn on your flashlight and sit down.</li><li>Place the flashlight next to you and go to sleep. Do not be afraid. If you’ve made it this far, then the forest is on your side. It will not let you be harmed.</li><li>When you awake, the sun will be up.</li><li>Turn off your flashlight and put it back in your bag.</li><li>You will be standing just outside of a fairy ring. Do not enter it.</li><li>Take out your food and water. Eat some, but leave the rest at your feet.</li><li>Step into the ring and place the quarter on the ground, tails up.</li><li>Tell your loved one you are coming for them. They will not hear you.</li><li>The quarter will sink into the ground. You may now enter the Underworld.</li><li>Put on one of the coats. It will be very cold.</li><li>Close your eyes and imagine that you are sinking into the ground. Do not open them until you smell smoke.</li><li>When you open your eyes, you will be underground. A tunnel will stretch out before you.</li><li>Replace the batteries in your flashlight. It will get dark very soon</li><li>Follow the tunnel. You will feel cold. This is normal.</li><li>You will soon come across a small house. Knock on the door.</li><li>A dark-haired woman will open it. There is something wrong with her eyes. Do not stare.</li><li>She will ask you for something pretty. Give her the rose</li><li>She will smile at you and invite you in for something to eat. Enter the house, but politely refuse any food.</li><li>Talk to her for a while. She likes the company.</li><li>She’ll tell you a secret. Pretend that it doesn’t bother you.</li><li>Eventually, she will give you an item. I do not know what it will be. It’s different for everyone.</li><li>Thank her for being so kind. She wasn’t always like this.</li><li>Say goodbye and exit the house. Continue down the tunnel</li><li>You will be walking for a long time. If you need to sleep, do so. When you wake up, continue walking.</li><li>You will find food in your bag. Do not eat any of it.</li><li>You will get to a river guarded by the woman you met before. Do not ask her how she got here so fast.</li><li>Say hello and show her the item she gave to you. She will take it and give you your flower back.</li><li>You are now allowed to cross the river. Get in the boat. Don’t think about how it wasn’t there before.</li><li>Let the boat take you to the other shore. The fog will make it hard to see. Trust me that it’s better that way</li><li>When you get off the boat, the fog will be too dense to see clearly.</li><li>You will start to come across wandering souls. They will not care that you are here. They are too miserable.</li><li>The silence will be unbearable. Hum a song to yourself.</li><li>You’ll be wandering around for a while. Don’t give up hope. You’ll find them soon.</li><li>When you do, softly say hello.</li><li>They will not remember you. Don’t take this personally. They don’t remember themselves either.</li><li>Don’t touch them, not yet.</li><li>Their eyes will seem far away. It’s alright. They are listening.</li><li>Talk to them for a while. Don’t give your name and do not tell them theirs. They don’t trust you yet.</li><li>They’ll soon realize you are alive. When they do, answer their questions about the world above.</li><li>Ask them if they are cold. The answer will be yes.</li><li>Offer them the coat you are wearing. It will already be warm. You have body heat, they do not.</li><li>When they take it. Put on your other coat.</li><li>At this point, they will ask if you know them. Say yes and tell them their name.</li><li>They will like having an identity again. Try not to cry when they smile.</li><li>Hand them their item of importance. It will help them trust you.</li><li>Tell them your name and ask them if they want to leave.</li><li>If they say yes, take their hand. They will feel like a corpse. Try not to let this faze you.</li><li>Do not let go of their hand.</li><li>Walk back to the river. You will find it. The Keepers don’t like the Living in the Underworld.</li><li>The woman you met earlier will be there. Give her the rose again. She will give you back the item from her house.</li><li>Get in the boat.</li><li>When you reach the shore, exit the boat.</li><li>Your loved one will have some trouble keeping up. They are exhausted. The dead cannot eat or sleep, no matter how much they want to.</li><li>Keep walking. Try not to notice how hungry you are.</li><li>Do not eat the food in your bag.</li><li>While you walk, talk to your loved one. They don’t know it, but they’ve missed you.</li><li>They will trip and fall at some point. They are very tired.</li><li>They will start to cry. Don’t let this break your heart. Instead, tell them they will be able to rest soon.</li><li>For now, pick them up and carry them in your arms. Don’t worry, they will be very light.</li><li>Try not to notice that they aren’t breathing. It will only make you feel sick.</li><li>Keep talking. They will be too tired to respond, but they are listening.</li><li>When you see the woman’s house, tell your loved one that you’re almost there.</li><li>Keep walking and don’t turn around.</li><li>You’ll feel something watching you.</li><li>Don’t turn around. Please.</li><li>You’ll notice you’ve stopped talking. Start humming that song again. It will help stave off the fear.</li><li>Stop walking and place your loved one on the ground. Pull out the blanket and wrap them in it. Pick them up again and keep going. You’re almost there.</li><li>You’ll see a light up ahead. Feel the relief flooding through you and run towards it.</li><li>When you step out of the fairy ring, immediately place your loved one on the ground.</li><li>Encourage them to breathe. They will have forgotten how to.</li><li>When they start to breathe again, retrieve the food that you left on the ground earlier.</li><li>They’ll want to fall asleep. Make sure they eat and drink before they do so.</li><li>They will be very cold. Do whatever you can to keep them warm.</li><li>Thank whatever gods you believe in for letting you bring them back.</li><li>Go to sleep. Nothing will harm you here.</li><li>When you wake, do not disturb your loved one. They haven’t slept in so long. Wait until they wake up on their own.</li><li>Take them home. They will not remember you at first, but they will regain their memories soon.</li><li>Don’t tell them how they died. It’s best if they don’t know.</li><li>Spend time with them. Most people don’t get a second chance.</li></ol><p><b>More guides</b></p><ul><li><a href="https://hgk477.tumblr.com/post/187122207277/how-to-be-a-stranger">How to be a stranger</a></li><li><a href="https://hgk477.tumblr.com/post/186955689919/if-your-reflection-is-missing">If your reflection is missing</a></li></ul><p><i>If you are a researcher or adventurer and want to share a guide, join our <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.reddit.com%2Fr%2FHGK477%2F&amp;t=OTA4YWQ0YmI1YmYzODhmYTk4MDBhMzYwMTA4YmM1ZmJlOWJlN2YwNix0SVhOT2xveg%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AviisoBOoFGgjddcxctIO1w&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Fhgk477.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F184202078654%2Fthe-neighbor-next-door&amp;m=0"><b>subreddit</b></a>!</i> </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://liliemsharpe.tumblr.com/post/187390220800/%D8%A7%D9%84%D8%A3%D9%85%D8%B1%D8%A7%D8%B6-%D8%A7%D9%84%D9%86%D9%81%D8%B3%D9%8A%D8%A9-%D8%A8%D8%B4%D9%83%D9%84-%D9%85%D8%AE%D8%AA%D9%84%D9%81-i-like-how-autism" class="tumblr_blog">liliemsharpe</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://twigleggs.tumblr.com/post/187206326738/%D8%A7%D9%84%D8%A3%D9%85%D8%B1%D8%A7%D8%B6-%D8%A7%D9%84%D9%86%D9%81%D8%B3%D9%8A%D8%A9-%D8%A8%D8%B4%D9%83%D9%84-%D9%85%D8%AE%D8%AA%D9%84%D9%81-i-like-how-autism" class="tumblr_blog">twigleggs</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://ahmadkhader.tumblr.com/post/181978651392/%D8%A7%D9%84%D8%A3%D9%85%D8%B1%D8%A7%D8%B6-%D8%A7%D9%84%D9%86%D9%81%D8%B3%D9%8A%D8%A9-%D8%A8%D8%B4%D9%83%D9%84-%D9%85%D8%AE%D8%AA%D9%84%D9%81" class="tumblr_blog">ahmadkhader</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>الأمراض النفسية بشكل مختلف  .</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4c8b9da0b9849d8e6b224cc411ab812e/tumblr_pla0k7aSVC1tsvk6x_540.jpg" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b4e17c2f74f6b94ca7bea3767f5fcad7/tumblr_pla0k8YzJM1tsvk6x_540.jpg" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/aaa46481e31de4a2a05487ae44547aff/tumblr_pla0k8W5My1tsvk6x_540.jpg" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/65d2ab89afd792b0974dc152c2825b77/tumblr_pla0k9v28T1tsvk6x_540.jpg" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2185e5d89a9b6631c12f07c4dd22c421/tumblr_pla0kaXUrH1tsvk6x_540.jpg" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a13f259fc7873b93c0b8126256c522f6/tumblr_pla0k78zt11tsvk6x_540.jpg" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7eee02f0a26c0d668e604f6705f9a37d/tumblr_pla0k7nhdg1tsvk6x_540.jpg" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/36b464190664839ff19dd248652ad83a/tumblr_pla0k9kPv51tsvk6x_540.jpg" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dc1650fa1c0c7133c2e074cce520487e/tumblr_pla0k86VEF1tsvk6x_540.jpg" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>I like how autism and adhd aren’t portrayed as evil</p>
</blockquote>

<p>And how the rest aren’t romanticized </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: mental health awareness
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://skinnybrynny.tumblr.com/post/178027073279/i-dont-even-have-to-tell-you-who-this-is" class="tumblr_blog">skinnybrynny</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="660" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3416cb148bb89079be2d532a2a5d4fd1/tumblr_pez0xcFBRf1qmxlcr_540.jpg" data-orig-height="660" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><p>I don’t even have to tell you who this is. </p>
</blockquote>

<p>Younger Reddie: Eddie is “I’m so sorry!” and Richie is “Fuck you, Dickwad!”</p><p><br/></p><p>Older Reddie: Eddie is “Fuck you, Dickwad!” And Richie is “I’m so sorry!”   </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="17" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/581ce9858320276083ee0ad72b0f1225/tumblr_pj55jwbkpp1u684rv_540.gif" data-orig-height="17" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><p><span class="npf_color_ross">you better</span> <span class="npf_color_joey">watch out. </span><span class="npf_color_ross">you better </span><span class="npf_color_joey">watch out. </span><span class="npf_color_ross">you better </span><span class="npf_color_joey">watch out. </span><span class="npf_color_ross">YOU BETTER</span><span class="npf_color_joey"> WATCH OUT. </span></p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="17" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/581ce9858320276083ee0ad72b0f1225/tumblr_pj55jw8TBq1u684rv_540.gif" data-orig-height="17" data-orig-width="540"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>i repost this every year. </p>
</blockquote>

<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> </p>
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<p><a href="https://fujiquacki.tumblr.com/post/188862457815/i-cant-believe-they-put-in-group-chats-and" class="tumblr_blog">fujiquacki</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="164" data-orig-width="527"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e292ab7a008ef85f802128659cdea6d2/a3431b6f180e5ff3-12/s540x810/a26db178ab02faddf6f47c2a718e09a9b5f61233.png" data-orig-height="164" data-orig-width="527"/></figure><p>i cant believe they put in group chats and completely forgot the purpose of a group chat is that its private talking between a group</p>
</blockquote>
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Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188925560346
Slug: 
Reblog key: pXvBJWuY
Reblog url: https://kriyonce.tumblr.com/post/188697120770
Reblog name: kriyonce
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kk-atelyn.tumblr.com/post/188686831683">kk-atelyn</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/661870159e34126ac56d3fd3a4fea418/0063749a58e35c05-eb/s640x960/7c86fc388bfcb2f1435c52842b0b4a32eff72fb7.jpg" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1ade5cb48e70586d065b74648441a71e/0063749a58e35c05-ea/s640x960/74bd42e28fedb977be2a84fb1e5cba9886aefe4b.jpg" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure><p>i can tell you my love for you will still be strong</p><p>after the boys of summer have gone 💛</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kriyonce.tumblr.com/post/188752261625">kriyonce</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1387" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/36979e1879a60f81aa931a880544e741/e2a2e4fd56d98748-33/s640x960/6af7d6a636b2120a9dd656c9fc19750ab2da9651.jpg" data-orig-height="1387" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>pennywise at the door like: </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="518" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a31a2804ebbf98efdd337fc31e0eeb63/e2a2e4fd56d98748-d4/s640x960/4229cfeb19f87dcfda18635b6a8f4e22ab810486.jpg" data-orig-height="518" data-orig-width="540"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: fanart, losers
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Reblog name: kriyonce
Title: 
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1130" data-orig-width="1130"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5e77638afd2866e691478bdae43b2fd7/e9e301349ce8b175-cd/s2048x3072/d4c1935bea6d19ff345f3e577d1672c81fef2689.png" data-orig-height="1130" data-orig-width="1130" data-media-key="5e77638afd2866e691478bdae43b2fd7:e9e301349ce8b175-cd" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1142" data-orig-width="1142"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/01996b86b7510d330ae384ed7f2474d7/e9e301349ce8b175-ad/s2048x3072/1b7013f276a14c329fa3091f94e78fb5c4f177c0.png" data-orig-height="1142" data-orig-width="1142" data-media-key="01996b86b7510d330ae384ed7f2474d7:e9e301349ce8b175-ad"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1128" data-orig-width="1128"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d160d6e2cfc49a58587785fe6fac291c/e9e301349ce8b175-e2/s2048x3072/f873c97e25eb7e81e05a16530dc0d226c18b4257.png" data-orig-height="1128" data-orig-width="1128" data-media-key="d160d6e2cfc49a58587785fe6fac291c:e9e301349ce8b175-e2" alt="image"/></figure><p>cranky or cute?</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kriyonce.tumblr.com/post/188872085370">kriyonce</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/94fac1c9a03712f8c9791d680ab4df19/04b9163eb68cddaa-b9/s640x960/427b12c4b827f672158888ad60457ed27fec674e.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1858" data-orig-width="1476"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/62601c6b5e5aabd52d954396c0b6665e/04b9163eb68cddaa-5e/s640x960/7442f8bdfcb60051df28f7acf2abc5874cbe0026.jpg" data-orig-height="1858" data-orig-width="1476"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1189" data-orig-width="1350"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c7ac3a0b54fde364db4f1c92dd848538/04b9163eb68cddaa-d7/s640x960/81d89b0d83dbcd7d704504c358922fb58ae499a6.jpg" data-orig-height="1189" data-orig-width="1350"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="648" data-orig-width="1093"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4eb4673fe9aeede21461c3afd150e494/04b9163eb68cddaa-a3/s640x960/f7f958dad07de68488653eac7bcedf5a25619afd.jpg" data-orig-height="648" data-orig-width="1093"/></figure></div><p>more halloween more halloween (&frac12;) </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kk-atelyn.tumblr.com/post/188872616008">kk-atelyn</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0143f75eee2c67501ba9bc8d8630b564/0a0123a0150bc687-c2/s640x960/c871befc24a6ffec7193299b5fd2c82701c7960d.jpg" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure><p>movie night! 🍿 </p><p>please don’t repost on other platforms ❤️</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://gretassoul.tumblr.com/post/188887968876">gretassoul</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I&rsquo;m back on tumblr with some reddie </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2726" data-orig-width="3611"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6e0615ad4f81df74ac1ba984283e8140/6f155e71f667f756-16/s640x960/867cae4210630fbb66b1fc79da8a0b2afc3bfa7f.png" data-orig-height="2726" data-orig-width="3611"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart
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<blockquote>
<p>[sees a dog] [gentle gasp]</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/188899828168">tozier-boy</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Who do I have to kill for a Spirited Away reddie AU?</h1><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="300" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="hide:ephDvRoXZTCTLEVjtBinDA:Z8bUMi2IZy_rF"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/254b6b1bea41c6176ae4dbe5648b701f/e3e6a3f132cd90c5-85/s640x960/35642d4ee70e47c668398c12187e69391bc797f5.gif" data-orig-height="300" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><p>Eddie as Chihiro? Smart, resourceful, resilient, determinated, brave and tenacious?</p><p><br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="290" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="lacuna-matata:Bo0d2gv_64936oWMgJm_3g:ZltqDw2dR_Yax"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8bc9ee84ddc953a897932168ff292b13/e3e6a3f132cd90c5-be/s640x960/9aa1ba5476d5ffd7a03e9257d70192c1771bfe12.gif" data-orig-height="290" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><p>Richie as Haku? Protective, incredibly smart and talented, somewhat trapped in a body that doesn&rsquo;t belong to him because he forgot his true nature and potential?</p><p><br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="320" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="dailyghibli:SDjb-U4zZvVmXSg1atXJKQ:ZuKbgl2IeMlAN"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/34f09946d7ebe3e8dd908a0048da39ff/e3e6a3f132cd90c5-7e/s640x960/d5e7cdf072cb68ce26807a81f1adcf78f05ff25e.gif" data-orig-height="320" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><p>Both always there for each other?</p><p><br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="443" data-orig-width="636" data-tumblr-attribution="joshuasageart:qRKpJOPLtl9cNpoNOx5kBg:ZCFK5l2jE8Akr"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2aa858a5e03a4e1a899cf557ef52f690/e3e6a3f132cd90c5-e7/s640x960/8e173066865262ba33e8e2a251ded1338709f925.gif" data-orig-height="443" data-orig-width="636"/></figure><p>In love until the end of times?</p><p><br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="452" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="pookowski:ZM9CaNwodO77XIuhhdnHQA:ZWanQc2XElMLA"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/625fd636b365c5b63e08a2e14834fd14/e3e6a3f132cd90c5-52/s640x960/00e895bb3d10a279c39e36127a992e521f93ca3c.gif" data-orig-height="452" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><p>I don&rsquo;t think I&rsquo;m being unreasonable. Ya&rsquo;ll just mean.</p><p><br/></p><h2>ALSO HMU IN DM IF YOU WANT TO RP THIS DOG </h2></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><i><small>Feel free to change pronouns or anything else !</small></i></p><p><b><small>at a party</small></b></p><ul><li><small>“I love the decorations.”</small></li><li><small>“There are so many sexy kitties in here.”<br/></small></li><li><small>“Am I the only one in costume?”<br/></small></li><li><small>“I’m not sure if this room is full of strangers or if I just can’t recognize anyone because of the costumes.”<br/></small></li><li><small>“Do I hear ‘Monster Mash’ playing?”<br/></small></li><li><small>“Come on, let’s dance. Even the skeletons are doing it.”<br/></small></li><li><small>

“Did someone spike the punch?”

<br/></small></li><li><small>“I hate costume parties…”<br/></small></li></ul><p><b><small>at a haunted house</small></b></p><ul><li><small>“This stuff’s for babies.”<br/></small></li><li><small>“AAAAAHHHHH!”</small></li><li><small>“Hey, can we…go home? Not that I’m scared.”<br/></small></li><li><small>“BOO!”<br/></small></li><li><small>“Wait, are you actually scared?”</small></li><li><small>

“FuCK NO–”

<br/></small></li><li><small>“That makeup is so realistic.”<br/></small></li><li><small>“I paid $40 so I better die.”</small></li></ul><p><b><small>alone</small></b></p><ul><li><small>“You should hang out with me later. I’m gonna marathon a bunch of movies.”<br/></small></li><li><small>“[text] Hey, it’s me. I heard banging noises and I’m terrified. Please save me.”</small></li><li><small>“Halloween?? With friends?? What friends?”<br/></small></li><li><small>“[text] I just heard some weird noises. [text] No I’m being serious. [text] I need you ri”</small></li><li><small>“I’m probably just going to stay up all night so the ghosts don’t kill me.”<br/></small></li><li><small>“I’ll just be chilling with the monsters under my bed.”<br/></small></li><li><small>“Maybe I’ll summon a demon so I have someone to hang out with.”<br/></small></li><li><small>“Do ghosts like Netflix?”<br/></small></li></ul><p><b><small>with kids</small></b></p><ul><li><small>“Don’t eat all your candy at once!”<br/></small></li><li><small>“Aw~ I love your costume.”<br/></small></li><li><small>“And who are you?”<br/></small></li><li><small>“Look, man. You can’t give toothbrushes to kids on Halloween.”<br/></small></li><li><small>“Trick or treat!”<br/></small></li><li><small>“Let me check those before you eat them.”<br/></small></li><li><small>“UGH, why am I stuck with a bunch of babies?”<br/></small></li><li><small>“I wish it was socially acceptable for me to trick or treat on my own, but it’s not, so.”<br/></small></li></ul><p><b><small>with friends</small></b></p><ul><li><small>“We should egg his/her/their house.”<br/></small></li><li><small>“Help me with my costume!”<br/></small></li><li><small>“TIME TO GET SPOOKY.”<br/></small></li><li><small>“Are you just going to wear a T-shirt that says ‘costume’ on it?”<br/></small></li><li><small>“Should we be drinking this much?”<br/></small></li><li><small>“The ouija board says you’re a little shit.”<br/></small></li><li><small>“Let’s tell ghost stories.”<br/></small></li><li><small>“Time to join the skeleton war, bitches.”</small></li></ul><p><small><b>as a flirt</b></small></p><ul><li><small>“You look so hot in that.”<br/></small></li><li><small>“After being freaks, are we gonna get freaky?”</small><br/></li><li><small>“[jumps into __’s arms out of fear]”<br/></small></li><li><small>“Your outfit is scary…take it off.”<br/></small></li><li><small>“I came in here expecting a trick, but you’re a real treat.”</small></li><li><small>“If I was in a scary movie, I’d want to be trapped with you.”<br/></small></li><li><small>“You–uh–spooked…my heart.”<br/></small></li><li><small>“I’d let you haunt me all night long.”<br/></small></li></ul><p><b><small>misc.</small></b></p><ul><li><small>“Let’s carve a pumpkin!”<br/></small></li><li><small>“I’d be a witch in another life.”<br/></small></li><li><small>“I wonder if I still have that ouija board…”</small><br/></li><li><small>“Do you believe in ghosts?”<br/></small></li><li><small>“What costume are you wearing?”<br/></small></li><li><small>“Let’s pull a prank.”<br/></small></li><li><small>“I hate Halloween.”<br/></small></li><li><small>“Can you tell me why you have an actual skeleton in your closet?”</small></li></ul></blockquote>
Tags: so i know halloween is over, but i wanna write a few short spooky prompts, reddie, send me some in!
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://buzzxjessieotp.tumblr.com/post/188742376465">buzzxjessieotp</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b>This is my first time posting personal fanfiction so be kind. It’s also a Halloween Reddie fic but it’s a day late 🤷‍♀️ </b></p><p>“So just call him.”</p><p>Richie sat in his room, rotary phone up to his ear. Only half of Beverly’s words were sinking in as he twirled the spiral chord absentmindedly.</p><p>“I can’t just call him. I mean, I can, but I can’t ask him to do something with just me. He’ll definitely ask about you guys.”</p><p>Her voice was clear on the other line, optimistic. “Then just tell him we’re all busy.</p><p>“All five of you?” Richie considered this a moment. “Actually that may work.”</p><p>“So it’s a haunted hayride?”</p><p>“No, no, no, they cancelled that. It’s a corn maze now.”</p><p>“Oh, Eddie will love that. Cow shit and pesticides.”</p><p>“Do you think it’s a bad idea?” Richie’s voice filled with concern.</p><p>“Rich, he’ll love anything you pick. You’ll make it fun.” She hesitated a moment. “Just&hellip;leave out the part about the shit.”</p><p>“Okay, I guess I’m gonna call him.”</p><p>“Lemme know if he’s a good kisser!”</p><p>Richie scoffed and hung up the phone.</p><p>He hesitated, hand lingering over the receiver. Breathed in a deep breath and picked up the phone. This is just Eddie. I’m just asking him to hang out. That’s all this is.</p><p>It rang once. Twice. Then a voice came through completely opposite from what he had hoped.</p><p>“Kaspbrak residence, this is Sonia.”</p><p>Shit. Since she heard about the incident with Richie in the arcade, Ms. Kaspbrak was not too font of Richie. “Um,” Richie altered his voice slightly. “This is Bill. Is Eddie home?”</p><p>“Sure sweetie, I’ll call him in.” The phone thumped down and Richie could faintly hear a call for Eddie. Something in Richie’s chest trilled with nervousness as he waited.</p><p>Suddenly, a familiar voice came through the other line, which paired the nervousness in Richie’s chest in a duet with warmth.</p><p>“Bill?”</p><p>Richie let out a loud laugh. “Your mom falls for that every time. I swear I could make it out there doing impressions.”</p><p>Eddie let out a small laugh. Aware of his mom in the other room, he continued to play along. “Bill, Richie doesn’t call here anymore.” Richie’s laugh exploded again in Eddie’s ear, causing him to smile.</p><p>“I wonder if Sonia realizes how much gets under her nose.”</p><p>“If she did I would never have access to the world again.” Richie laughed again.</p><p>“Speaking of outside world, I was wondering if you’d wanna get out of the house tonight, go to a haunted trail with me. Get into the spooky season vibe.”</p><p>“Trail? Is it in a corn maze?”</p><p>Richie hesitated, remembering Beverly’s words. “I don’t think so.”</p><p>“Then sure. What time?”</p><p>“I’ll pick you up at six.”</p><p>“Who all is coming?”</p><p>Richie’s nerves lit up. “Uh, well the others are all busy, so it’ll just be us.”</p><p>“Oh. Okay. So six?”</p><p>“On the dot, Eddie Spaghetti.”</p><p>Eddie scoffed. “Will you stop with that obnoxious nickname?”</p><p>“Never. Besides, you know you love it,” Richie responded, wearing a wide smile.</p><p>Eddie matches his smile. “I fucking hate it.”</p><p>“Sure, Eds. See ya tonight.”</p><p>“Yeah, see ya, Trashmouth.”</p><p>Richie put down the phone and breathed a sigh of relief before heading to get changed.</p><p>Eddie set down his own receiver, feeling a bit uneasy. Just him and Richie? They’d never done something on their own before. It could just be his own mind overthinking, but he couldn’t help but feel like this had implications. And then the nicknames? Sure, Richie always had always done that, but even Ben admitted that it sounded flirty when he did.</p><p>Eddie needed a second opinion.</p><p>The phone rang once. Twice. Three times. Then Stan picked up the phone.</p><p>“Hello?”</p><p>“Hey, it’s Eddie. Quick question: what do you have going on tonight?”</p><p>“Well, after I finish rehearsing these lines I’m pretty much free. Why?”</p><p>“I knew something was off. Okay:” Then Eddie recounted to Stan what had happened in their phone call, being careful to refer to Richie as Trashmouth in the incident that his mother was listening.</p><p>“Sounds to me like a date.”</p><p>Eddie froze. “D-date?”</p><p>“Well, I mean why else would he lie and say we were all busy?”</p><p>“Maybe he just thought you were all busy.”</p><p>“Eddie: if he wanted us to come he would have invited us.”</p><p>Eddie pondered this a moment. “So you’re saying I just accepted a date?”</p><p>“Sounds like it.”</p><p>“But-“ Eddie shook his head. “No, that’s insane. Can’t be.”</p><p>“Why not?”</p><p>“Because.” He lowered his voice. “It’s Trashmouth. Trashmouth doesn’t see me in that way.”</p><p>“How do you know?”</p><p>The thought of Richie possibly having feelings for Eddie made his stomach jump. “I just do.”</p><p>“Well why else would he not want any of us to go?”</p><p>“Maybe he wants to talk to me about something.”</p><p>“Yeah, like his undying love for you.”</p><p>“Shut the fuck up, Stan.” Stan’s laughter echoed through the receiver.</p><p>Weak from laughter, Stan spoke, “Well, lemme know how your date goes.”</p><p>Eddie’s eyebrows rose. “It’s not a date!!”</p><p>There was a silence on the other end and then a dial tone. Undying love. He smiled at the thought before snapping himself out of it. Richie just wanted to hang out. It would be a bit of a stretch to assume this meant anything more.</p><p>But once the idea had been placed, it was hard to replace. When the knock came at Eddie’s door, his stomach leapt again. When he saw Richie dressed in his denim jacket and black jeans, he had to admit  Richie seemed to have put some thought into his outfit.</p><p>“Hey,” Richie said in his Bill accent - aware of Ms. Kaspbrak - wide grin on his face and his hands shoved into his pockets. “You ready?”</p><p>Eddie smiled back and nodded, feeling suddenly self-conscious.</p><p>They got into Richie’s car and drove a moment before Richie broke the silence.</p><p>“You’re not nervous are you?”</p><p>Eddie froze, his heart beginning to pound. Could Richie really see right through him?</p><p>“Uh, no, why would I be?”</p><p>“Ah, I just thought our Eddie Spaghetti might be worried about the boogeymen in the corn fields. This is new ground for you.”</p><p>A sigh of relief escaped his mouth. The trail. It’s just about the trail.</p><p>“I’ve done haunted houses before. With you.”</p><p>“Yeah, but a maze is different.”</p><p>“Maze??” Eddie sits up in his seat. “You said it wasn’t a maze!”</p><p>Richie gives a devious grin. “I had to say something to get you to come.”</p><p>“Richie, I don’t know about this.”</p><p>“Oh, don’t get scared now, Eddie.” Richie chuckles to himself. “You’re telling me you don’t wanna get lost with me in the corn maze?”</p><p>Eddie goes pink and shoves Richie. “Shut the fuck up.” Richie let out a loud laugh in response.</p><p>“You know I’ll protect you, Eddiebear.”</p><p>Eddie goes a shade darker. “You know I hate that nickname.” Eddie looked out the window to hide the smile creeping onto his face. “I just think we’re gonna get really lost.”</p><p>“That’s the whole point. It’ll be fun.”</p><p>“Knowing you you’ll make us have fun whether it’s fun or not.”</p><p>“Oh, stop it, Eddie. You make me blush.” Richie spoke in a playful tone, but if Eddie would have looked close enough he would have seen that Richie did wear a blush.</p><p>The rest of the drive was full of laughter and music as they discussed corny costumes and their favorite memories of Halloween pranks. When they pulled into the spot, Eddie’s stomach started knotting. The sky was already darkening, a vast expanse of color fading from deep blue to a warm pink. It was in this lighting that Eddie noticed Richie’s hair, more tousled than usual. Did he fix it up for tonight?</p><p>No, Eddie stopped himself. I’m just imagining it. But he can’t help imagining other things as well, like running his fingers through that hair as he feels Richie’s hands-</p><p>“Do you want hot chocolate?”</p><p>Richie’s sudden question snapped him out of his haze. “Uh, sure.”</p><p>They approached the booth. “Five dollars?! Wanna just share one?”</p><p>Eddie’s mouth went dry at the thought of drinking out of the same cup as Richie; he managed a nod.</p><p>They find a place to sit and wait for their group to be called, passing the hot chocolate back and forth to stay warm. Somewhere in the distance, screams can be heard, and Eddie shudders as he looks on at the ever-darkening field.</p><p>Richie nudged him with his shoulder. “Hey, it’s okay. You know it’s all fake.” Eddie nodded in response. “We don’t have to do it if you don’t -“</p><p>“No! I want to!”</p><p>Richie’s face spread into a toothy grin. “Alrighty then. Just don’t let the scarecrows grab you and take you to their nest.”</p><p>Eddie cackled, which makes Richie beam with pride at his joke. “Scarecrows don’t have nests.” Eddie looked on at the field as an unusually loud scream can be heard. “Seriously though, you better not leave me in there.”</p><p>“Wouldn’t dream of it, Eds. You can hold my hand if you want.” He stuck out a hand to Eddie which he pushed away playfully.</p><p>“Yeah, yeah, laugh it up.”</p><p>“I’m ser-“</p><p>Before Richie could finish his sentence, the announcer had called their group. The nerves begin to settle in both of their stomachs, but what excited Richie terrified Eddie.</p><p>After a moment of discussing rules, the group was shoved into the shadowy, towering maze. Richie felt Eddie tense next to him.</p><p>He grabbed his arm, causing Eddie to jump. “Hey, just try and relax, okay? It’s scary fun. It’s not meant to be real fear.”</p><p>Eddie gave him a small smile. “You’re righ-AH!”</p><p>In the middle of his sentence, a fake crow popped out of the bushes, causing him to shriek. Richie began rolling with laughter.</p><p>“You’ve gotta chill out.”</p><p>Eddie nodded, glancing down at Richie’s hand which was still on his arm. “You’re telling me.”</p><p>They continued walking through the path, occasional jump scares making them laugh. A good amount of time passed before they begun to stop hearing the voices of their group members.</p><p>“Should I be getting worried? I literally hear nothing.”</p><p>“Relax Eddie; that’s just their way of getting to us.”</p><p>Eddie heard screams echoing from somewhere far behind them. “No, I seriously think we did something wrong. Back there is the attraction.”</p><p>“We can’t go back the way we came. Let’s just keep going.”</p><p>“It just keeps getting narrower up here, Richie. Fuck, I just stepped in shit.”</p><p>“It’s probably mud,” Richie corrected, chuckling.</p><p>“Well it keeps getting darker so I wouldn’t know!”</p><p>Richie stopped and rubbed his face. “Okay. Okay. I’m sorry I didn’t think this through a little better. This may have been a bad idea. Neither one of us have a good sense of direction, and you didn’t wanna come here anyway. Let’s just turn back.”</p><p>Eddie stopped and turned to Richie. “I never said I wanted to leave.” He wiped his nose on his arm. “And if I didn’t wanna come I wouldn’t have.” Richie stared at him a moment, uncertain. Eddie walked up to him. “Are you getting nervous? We can go back if you are.”</p><p>“No, no. I just- “ He looked up at the sky, now dotted with stars. “Forget it.”</p><p>Richie started to continue on the path. “Wait- What?” Eddie caught up to him. “What is it?”</p><p>“Nothing, let’s just hope this path doesn’t stay as lame as it has been.”</p><p>“Don’t try to change the subject. What were you gonna-“</p><p>“-hold your hand.” Eddie‘s breath caught in his throat. Richie took a deep breath. “I&hellip;was just thinking that would help. But it’s stupid. So forget it.”</p><p>Eddie’s gaze softened and Stan’s words echoed in his mind. Maybe it hadn’t been such of a stretch after all.</p><p>He reached out and clasped Richie’s hand in his own, giving it a soft squeeze. Richie looked over and gave him a grateful smile.</p><p>“You don’t have to, Eds-“</p><p>“I want to.”</p><p>The two walked like that for awhile: silent, surrounded by the sounds of the night. Both of them seemed to realize they were no longer on the path of the corn maze, but neither one seemed to mind.</p><p>”Hey ‘Chie?” Eddie mumbled in a soft voice.</p><p>“Hm?”</p><p>“I- well I’m glad it was just us tonight.” Richie looked over at him, listening intently. Eddie quickly stumbled to add more words. “I mean, it didn’t become a shit talking fest like usual. Don’t get me wrong, I like all that. But it’s nice when we can just talk&hellip;too.”</p><p>A beat of silence passed. Richie seemed to be considering his words, turning something over in his mind. He finally decided to speak, concluding that Eddie’s courage deserved to be met with his own.</p><p>“They weren’t busy.” Richie absentmindedly squeezed Eddie’s hand. “The others. They- some of them would have wanted to come.”</p><p>Eddie considered Richie’s words. “Why didn’t they then?”</p><p>Richie stopped, pulling Eddie to a stop too. He avoided eye contact but plowed through, heat rising to his face.</p><p>“I told them not to.” Eddie became very aware of Richie’s hand in his own, of how close they were standing. He couldn’t tell if it was Richie’s heartbeat or his own he was hearing.</p><p>“It’s funny you bring that up, actually. I talked to Stan before we left.”</p><p>Richie’s eyes got wide. “Wait, you did? What did he say??”</p><p>“Well, I want your opinion on something he said. See, he told me he thought you didn’t want them to go because - because you wanted it to&hellip;” Eddie took a breath. “To feel like a d-date.” </p><p>“What?? What is he on? Why would he say that??”</p><p>“Okay, okay, calm down a sec-“</p><p>“Calm down?? Stan is telling ridiculous lies to you about me and you expect me to be calm??”</p><p>“Richie. He was just giving his opinion.”</p><p>“Well his opinion is wrong, okay!”</p><p>“Well fine then! Maybe I was just hoping it wasn’t!” There is a thick silence between them.</p><p>Richie blinked at Eddie, gaze softened. “I don’t think you’ll ever know how fucking happy you just made me.”</p><p>“So&hellip;his opinion about tonight&hellip;wasn’t wrong then?”</p><p>“Fuck, no.”</p><p>Eddie smiled. “Well are you gonna just stand there and stare at me or are you gonna kiss me with that Trashmouth?”</p><p>Richie takes in a shaky breath, eyes blown wide. The leaning in felt to Richie like it took five minutes instead five seconds, and the feeling of lips against lips surprised his senses to shock him motionless. It took Eddie to move and feed Richie kisses for Richie to ease into it and do the same. Something reminded Eddie of Richie’s hair and he reached a trembling hand up to run through it, causing Richie to omit a soft moan. It was happening, everything that neither one of them believed possible at all. Yet here they were, lost in each other, surrounded by the scratchy corn stalks and chirping crickets, completely and utterly content.</p><p>It took an hour for them to remember they were still in the corn field, and another hour for them to find their way out, but neither one complained. In fact, they actually enjoyed themselves, no longer scared by the characters or props. It was almost laughable that they were ever afraid, not just of the haunted maze, but of each other.</p><p>The car ride home felt no different usual, except with an added warmth of knowing that from here on out they could stop pretending and repressing and pining, they could finally be entirely themselves with no fear of the future.</p></blockquote>
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<figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="541" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fbd84dbe6c99126874a132366c888430/810145a09c426f6c-28/s540x810/7f5766b3cacce0c2a395a8314d7cebb77020d390.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="541"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21258320/chapters/50615612">Read Chap 1 here</a></b></h2>
<p>A continuation of<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19883293/chapters/47091877"> this fic </a> <br/></p>
<p>Written for my 1.5K celebration for <a href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg">@kaspwitch</a>​. I’m sorry this took forever!! <b><br/></b></p>
<p><b>Preview:</b></p>
<p>“You rescued me.” Richie moved in and cupped Eddie’s face. “You couldn’t have done anything more than that.” </p>
<p>“After he used your own limbs against you and tied you up.” Eddie replied, swallowing the lump in his throat. The image still haunted him, reminding Eddie that he had nearly been too late. </p>
<p>“But I’m okay now. Because of you.” Richie was looking at him with such naked admiration that Eddie couldn’t stand it. He didn’t deserve it. </p>
<p>“I’m only a human Richie. I can’t fight with you, I can’t save you. All I can do this this-” He swept his arm back to his surveillance equipment.  “And that’s not enough!”</p>
<p>“Oh Eds,” Richie leaned in and kissed him gently, their lips barely brushing. “I wish you could see that that’s enough, that you’re enough.”</p>
<p>“But what about-”</p>
<p>“Stop.” Richie squeezed his face. “You are enough. End of discussion.” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188728378952/the-incredible-trashtalker-and-sharp-witted" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<blockquote><h2>will you take this babe to be your only<br/></h2>
<p><i>“It’s all yours, Eds,” he says, batting his eyes at Eddie’s glare. “On one condition.”</i></p>
<p><i>He drops to his knee, just like they do in the movies. His lips make a wet, smacking sound as he kisses the back of Eddie’s hand, grin unrepentant.</i></p>
<p><i>“Make me the happiest man in the seventh grade?”</i><br/></p>
<p>OR: Five times Richie proposed to Eddie as a joke and the one time he was serious. Based on <a href="https://faiyx.tumblr.com/post/187863977707/oh-how-times-have-changed">THIS</a> amazing, adorable reddie art by @faiyx. Title from “Let’s Get Married” by Bleachers.</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21073478">Link to ao3</a></p> <p><a href="https://logicalbookthief.tumblr.com/post/188590464544/will-you-take-this-babe-to-be-your-only-its-all" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>word count: 7.7k<br/>rating: e<br/>chapters: 1/1<br/><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21164915">read here on ao3</a></p>
<p>summary:<br/><i>Richie’s a little shocked and disappointed to find out that buddyfucking your childhood best friend without catching feelings is a lot harder than it sounds.</i><br/></p> <p><a href="https://richienozier.tumblr.com/post/188571800123/love-will-come-to-you" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="180" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f2ea744eba471258559363a402cf788e/0e05a66644033ba7-32/s540x810/3275fb8d25dfd5b59aa62a91f0a4025cd8348175.jpg" data-orig-height="180" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14095776/chapters/50374109">chapter four - Eddie’s Birthday</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary: </b><i>Now it was Senior Year. Now Richie only had to survive in the shithole of a school for thirty six more weeks of the year and he was scot free. Free to embark on whatever adventure his heart desired. In all fairness, Richie was pretty convinced that he’d probably end up working as a cashier at the local Wendy’s or McDonalds.</i><br/><b>pairing: </b><i>reddie, stanlon, benverly, eddie x adrian (sorry!)</i><br/><b>words: </b><i>2,300</i><br/><b>chapters: </b>4<i>/12</i></p><p><i>*click link to read on AO3</i></p></blockquote><p><i>* * * * * </i></p><p><b></b></p><p>When Richie woke up on the morning of November 9th it was with a large smile on his face. For the first time in what felt like forever, Richie was going to get to celebrate Eddie’s birthday with Eddie and not just moping around like he was missing a limb. It was a Saturday and Bill was planning a party in his basement with movies and snacks, something that they always do with each of the losers birthdays. </p><p>Before, when Eddie was gone, they would still have a movie night in his honour and watch The Chronicles of Narnia. It was his favourite movie after all and what would a memory be without playing Eddie’s favourite movie. Each year, Richie would sob into his pillow as all the losers tried to cheer him up, and he would take the birthday card he picked for Eddie and put it in a box under his bed, with his gift. Just in case. </p><p>It had been four years, and now Richie could finally pull that box out and wipe away the dust. He was going to wrap it up and give it to Eddie that night, as well as this year’s present which he was incredibly proud of. The night before, Richie had made Eddie two seperate mixtapes; one with all of his favourite songs and another&hellip;with nothing but love songs. He was sure that if there was ever a better time to confess his feelings, it would be at Eddie’s birthday.</p><p>Of course, that didn’t mean that Richie wasn’t scared shitless. He was terrified of what Eddie might say, or even think as he didn’t want to lose his best friend just when he had him back. However, Richie couldn’t keep lying to himself, and if there was a small chance that Eddie felt the same? Well Richie was going to damn will risk it all. </p><!-- more --><p>For the rest of the morning, Richie re-wrapped all of Eddie’s previous presents. As he did so, he smiled fondly at each gift, at how well thought out they were at the time and how Eddie would finally get to see how he never once forgot about him. By the time the afternoon rolled around, all the stuff was in a bright rainbow bag and he was getting ready to head over to Bills.</p><p>“Wish Eddie a happy birthday from us,” His mom smiled as Richie made his way to the door. “I’m so glad he’s back Richie, ever since he moved back you’ve been a whole lot happier.”</p><p>Richie hated how perceptive his mother was, and he smiled, reaching for the door handle. “He’s my best friend mom, I felt like I lost a limb when he was gone. Now that he’s back, I feel complete again.” He didn’t miss the way his mother’s eyes sparkled knowingly, but before she could say anything he was rushing out the door and down the street to Bill’s place. </p><p>Mike’s car was outside already, which meant that Stan was probably already there. Richie was happy that it didn’t seem like Eddie was there already, giving him some time to breathe and prepare himself for what he was about to do. He really was craving a smoke, but resisted, not wanting to gross Eddie out on his birthday. Ignoring the trembling in his hands, Richie stepped into Bill’s house, calling for the losers. </p><p>“Down here!” Bill called back and Richie gave Mrs Denbrough a wave before disappearing down into the basement. Just like he thought, Mike and Stan were already there, sitting on the floor and chatting about birds or whatever. Richie felt a smile grace his lips at how much in common Mike and Stan had. Even though Richie and Stan were close, he never really understood his obsession with birds, and he was happy that Stan found someone who did. </p><p>Richie sat the bag on top of the table and turned to face his friends, who were now all looking at him, almost weirdly. “What?” He asked, taking a seat on the edge of the sofa and looking back and forth between the three of them. “What’s wrong? Do I have something on my face?”</p><p>None of them answered for a while, making Richie’s anxiety peak as panic settled in his stomach. Finally, before Richie could ask them again, Stan spoke up. “Uh, Eddie called earlier and asked if he could bring Adrian along to the party tonight. Since it’s his birthday, none of us had any real reason to say no.”</p><p>Suddenly, he felt like a balloon which had been popped. Richie’s shoulders deflated and he looked at Stan again, searching for any kind of sign that his friend was joking. He knew though, that this was not a joke. That’s why Stan was the one to tell him, of course it was, as they all knew that Stan would never ever lie. “Oh,” he whispered, clearing his throat. “That- that’s cool!”</p><p>“Rich-” Mike started but before he could get any further, the basement door opened and Bev, Ben, Eddie and Adrian all walked down, laughing together. The sight left a bitter taste in Richie’s mouth as the whole scene felt like they had just come from a double date. He turned his head to the side, avoiding their gazes for a second before he swallowed his feelings and stood up, making his way over to Eddie. </p><p>“Happy birthday, Eds!” He grinned and wrapped his long arms around Eddie’s waist, picking him up off the ground and spinning him around a little. His smile softened as he felt Eddie’s hands settle on his shoulders and he sat him down. “How does it feel to be celebrating with us again?”</p><p>Eddie flushed a little but stepped away, avoiding Richie’s gaze for just a second before he answered. “It’s amazing,” he smiled, brushing down his shirt. “I mean, I’m back home with all my friends, how could I not be happy about it?”</p><p>Mike stepped forward them, pulling Eddie into a hug and wishing him a happy birthday followed by Bill. When everyone had greeted Eddie, Bev made her way over to the television and picked up the remote. “Shall we start a movie before we order pizza and then play our games?” She asked and all the losers, including Adrian, were quick to agree. </p><p>At first it was a little awkward, having someone knew in their group, taking part in their traditions, but everyone seemed to warm up to Adrian quickly, all but Richie that is. All through the movie, Richie was staring at the way Adrian’s hand would settle on Eddie’s knee and then move to his arm, making his stomach churn. Once the movie was over, they played a few board games, as well as Eddie’s favourite game of “Heads Up”. Adrian was really funny, which Richie hated to admit, and he soon had all the losers wrapped around his finger.</p><p>It was just after they had finished the pizza that Eddie dropped the bombshell that Richie didn’t want him to drop. He stood up, a nervous look on his face and he had looked over at Richie for a second before glancing at Adrian. “Uh, I wanted to tell all you guys when we are together,” he started, twisting his hands together. “Adrian and I- we are seeing each other.” As soon as the words left his lips, Adrian reached out and laced their fingers together. “It’s just new, nothing uh, serious yet but we wanted to see where it went.”</p><p>“I really like him guys,” Adrian admitted and Richie noticed him squeeze Eddie’s hand just a little. “I promise I won’t hurt him, and if I do you have total permission to kill me.”</p><p>Bill broke the silence first by laughing a little, “Oh believe me, if you hurt Eddie you’ll feel our wrath.” Soon after that, everyone relaxed once more and they turned back to another movie. Richie suddenly wanted to be everywhere but in that room, watching Adrian wrap his arm around Eddie’s shoulder and pull him close. He really needed a fucking smoke. </p><p>He stood up off of the floor, pointing to the stairs and signalling to his bladder. No-one would question him if he needed to use the restroom. As he made his way to the door, he stopped, staring at the back full of Eddie’s gifts. He swallowed and carefully moved over, reaching in and pulling out the mixtape with the lovesongs on it, as well as the little note he had written, pocketing them in his jacket before heading up the stairs. </p><p>Instead of going to the toilet, Richie made a beeline for the front door, resting against the barrier of Bill’s front porch. He paused for a second before pulling out his pack of Winstons and his lighter. He had barely brought the cigarette to his lips when he felt a new presence next to him. Bev. </p><p>“Want one?” He asked, holding the packet out to her and she smiled, picking one out and nabbing his lighter, lighting it up and then lighting Richie’s up. “Bored of the movie?” </p><p>Bev looked at him, taking a drag of her cigarette and blowing the smoke out into the cold November air. She shook her head. “I wanted to make sure you were okay. You looked&hellip;off.” Richie glanced in her direction and he knew that she knew exactly what was up with him, but she was giving him the chance to talk to her about it. </p><p>“I’m- I have feelings for Eddie,” Richie admitted, closing his eyes tight as he realised it was the first time he had admitted them out loud. “I have feelings for Eddie and I- I was too late.” He ran a hand through his hair stressfully before taking another drag. “I didn’t want to ruin his birthday.”</p><p>He felt Bev’s hand move over his and he looked over at her again. She was smiling sadly at him, “What did you take out of the bag?” She asked and Richie froze up. “I- I was watching you. What was it Richie?”</p><p>“A mixtape and a note,” Richie admitted. He had already told Bev how he felt, so he might as well tell her everything else. As soon as he started though, Richie couldn’t will himself to stop. “I- I made him a mixtape with a whole bunch of love songs and the note was literally all my feelings on a piece of paper. Not a joke in sight. I wanted to be serious because I am serious about him. Too bad he doesn’t feel the same way about me, right?”</p><p>Bev was silent for a second, “I don’t think that he doesn’t feel the same way, Richie,” she breathed. “I think that- sometimes people need a little extra push to realise what they really want is standing right in front of them. I’m not- I’m not saying that Adrian is that for Eddie but, I’m saying that he could be. Only time will tell.”</p><p>“Yeah, I guess you’re right Bev,” Richie sighed, finishing off his cigarette and tossing it onto the gravel. “We should go back inside, Eddie will be opening his presents soon.”</p><p>He didn’t wait for her response, instead he just walked past Bev and back down to the basement, where the movie was just finishing up. Bill met his eyes and Richie just grinned, pointing his thumb at the presents. “I think it’s present time!” Bill announced, clapping his hands and all the losers gathered in a circle with the wrapped gifts in the middle. </p><p>One by one, Eddie opened up each of the gifts, thanking each loser for how amazing and thoughtful their presents were. When he got to Richie’s bag, he looked inside curiously and picked out the present that Richie had marked with the number 1. “I uh, bought you gifts for each year you were gone. To give to you when you came back,” Richie announced and he swore he saw tears fill up in Eddie’s eyes. </p><p>Of course, Eddie loved all of the presents, even if the Thundercats shirt was too small for him. The other presents just made Eddie smile wider and when he got to the mixtape, he crossed the room and hugged Richie tight, burying his head into his neck. “Thank you, Rich,” he whispered. “I missed you so much.”</p><p>Richie swallowed thickly and wrapped his arms back around Eddie’s waist, hugging him back as a lump formed in his throat. “I missed you too, Eds. I missed you too.”</p><p>The party ended a few hours later and Adrian stood up, holding his hand out for Eddie. “I promised his mother I’d get him home by midnight so, we’d better get going.” Eddie held back a yawn and nodded standing up and taking Adrian’s hand. </p><p>“Mhm, yeah. Bill can I get all my gifts tomorrow?” He asked and Bill nodded his head, smiling softly. “Thank you so much for the party, it was just like I remembered it. I love you all so much.” With one more wave goodbye, Eddie and Adrian were gone, leaving the rest of the losers alone in the basement, all staring at Richie. </p><p>“I’d rather you guys didn’t say anything if you don’t mind?” Richie asked and stood up, stretching his limbs. He didn’t need them to say anything to know what they were thinking. He didn’t need their pity, he didn’t need them to say how sorry they were that Eddie didn’t feel the same way. In all honesty, Richie just needed another smoke, maybe with something stronger than regular nicotine. Also maybe a drink. </p><p>None of the losers did say anything to him, but it didn’t matter, not in the slightest. </p><p>Their looks said enough. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> @trashmouthtozierr <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@deadlighten</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a></i></p>
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<b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miMRSyOgFem-JDlXWQBge0A">@eddiekabsprak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTtb2Zq4Nv1LNwMBSZqaWkQ">@trashmouthgal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg">@vipertooth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWpytUUG_E7uiAM0u4jEo0A">@wiersel</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> </b>

</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, abo dynamics, fic rec

Post id: 188682983491
Date: Tue, 29 Oct 2019 20:08:37
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188682983491/wouldnt-it-be-nice
Slug: wouldnt-it-be-nice
Reblog key: YLlVpcE8
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: wouldn't it be nice?
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Reblog name: rawresparza
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://rawresparza.tumblr.com/post/188649928256">rawresparza</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/843a5e6fca443b02ccd47b2aa0d8e5c0/ea7477132b372e80-47/s640x960/9326c0da2461e4649b34a30e71083dad835e5c1e.gif" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="638" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/41bc2eb6dda355e047fb77465e4b6d4c/ea7477132b372e80-a7/s640x960/c304c9ecf7aa6623f71bc81f2eb8cdd0eb7c25b7.gif" data-orig-height="638" data-orig-width="960"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="638" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/15b206765a3b855962ec6a9dae3bc26f/ea7477132b372e80-3d/s640x960/435fec5ff18b58ef0671214d19a5390a7cbd7fd3.gif" data-orig-height="638" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="638" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d28f690ae7aa0b6ef557aea52f27c5f2/ea7477132b372e80-20/s640x960/456645308e1258b2d31df6e9ae17dfa3ea1485cf.gif" data-orig-height="638" data-orig-width="960"/></figure></div><p><b>Losers Club AU: </b><i>Richie Tozier is interviewed about his decision to come out with the Losers’ support. </i></p><p><b>Interviewer: </b><i>You recently made headlines when you publicly came out during one of your shows. What was that like, was that scary for you?</i></p><p><b>Richie: </b><i>I mean, yeah, of course it was scary. But coming out isn’t a one-time thing, you know? Eddie’s in the audience right now, our friends are in the audience, I came out to each of them individually and it was kind of great because in some ways, I think most of them pretty much knew before I did. I remember Bev squeezing my hand and being like, “Oh, honey.” Bill said it was more obvious than every single ending he’s ever written. No, he didn’t say that, I’m just being an asshole. Ben and Mike were very sweet about it, they both kind of just patted me on the back and told me they’d be there if I needed to talk to them about anything. Stan literally rolled his eyes and walked away, it was fantastic. And Eddie&hellip; Eddie was quiet for a disturbingly long time but then he smiled at me and he said, “I knew you’d never fuck my mom.” So it’s a process and sometimes you get some not so great reactions but other times, you tell your best friend you’re in love with him and it turns out he loves you back. I have no complaints. </i></p><p><b>Bonus reaction shots:</b></p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="392" data-orig-width="392"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ba286134854ff997f7b633549157fb22/ea7477132b372e80-98/s640x960/cc48e0ccd7b3ce78225fe1eb610f821334064d7e.gif" data-orig-height="392" data-orig-width="392"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="578" data-orig-width="578"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/80539b4cd867c7a402dcca6bb2bc45a6/ea7477132b372e80-2c/s640x960/af0b28fa2794529aaae36c6cced17b484bfb2031.gif" data-orig-height="578" data-orig-width="578"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="522" data-orig-width="522"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2c9015a1f795ddf90a9d3aeb982f02bf/ea7477132b372e80-ce/s640x960/9ad0d95cd3224c30d16768b9154136e91083716a.gif" data-orig-height="522" data-orig-width="522"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="372" data-orig-width="372"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cdc7a147ffbd83e593e1648f05736f9a/ea7477132b372e80-4b/s640x960/70d404a7b325437c986c64b57d0e18257b0ef345.gif" data-orig-height="372" data-orig-width="372"/></figure></div></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://peachyindeed.tumblr.com/post/185257675835/man-i-love-this-website-i-respect-this-mans" class="tumblr_blog">peachyindeed</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://avatrashh.tumblr.com/post/185248169684/man-i-love-this-website" class="tumblr_blog">avatrashh</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1173" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/011efcd9dfa4815eab16c6b71492f878/tumblr_psbn0yGVxj1tqgxid_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1173" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><p>Man I love this website </p>
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<p>I respect this man’s decision making skills.</p>
</blockquote>
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Title: Reddie Fix-It fics Masterlist pt 1
<p><a href="https://thereddieficlibrary.tumblr.com/post/188570476026/reddie-fix-it-fics-masterlist-pt-1" class="tumblr_blog">thereddieficlibrary</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12850881" target="_blank">Sweet Sacrifice</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Drindalis/pseuds/Drindalis" target="_blank">Drindalis</a> (87/? | 175346 | mature)<br/></p>
<blockquote>
<p>oat-clad bundle of tears slammed into Stan’s chest and he gave an <i>oof</i> as the wind was knocked out of him, sending him tumbling back against the wall of the sewers.</p>
<p>“St-Stan, it’s cold and dark and scary down here, I-I found Eddie but he won’t wake up, an’ I wanna go <i>home,</i> where’s <i>Billy!?”</i></p>
<p>The Turtle used the last of its power to revive the three people who matter the most to the Loser’s Club, activating upon It’s physical demise; Stanley Uris, Eddie Kaspbrak, and Georgie Denbrough.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13593369" target="_blank">the years go by like days</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/georgiestauffenberg/pseuds/georgiestauffenberg" target="_blank">georgiestauffenberg</a> (4/4 | 121916 | mature)<br/></p>
<blockquote>
<p>It’s Eddie he wants to get a hold of, though, and he does, tucking him under his arm, and ruffling his hair, making him laugh. He’s startled when Eddie looks at him with such happy, shining eyes. And, for a split-second, he’s tempted to kiss him right then, right there in front of everyone.</p>
<p>He wants to. <i>Badly.</i> He doesn’t.</p>
<p>He leans in, instead, and he smacks a loud, wet kiss to Eddie’s cheek, punctuating it with a “mwah!” He does it again and again. “I’m so proud of my little Eds Spagheds!”</p>
<p>“Get off me!” Eddie says, laughing and shoving him away, swatting at his hands.</p>
<p>AU. in the 27 years in-between, Richie and Eddie forget a lot, but they don’t forget each other.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20567234" target="_blank">and they read off our names</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/liquidsky/pseuds/liquidsky" target="_blank">liquidsky</a> (14/14 | 22287 | explicit)<br/></p>
<blockquote><p>

Eddie survives.

<br/></p></blockquote>
<p>

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20532335" target="_blank">hit me baby one more time</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/theappleppielifestyle/pseuds/theappleppielifestyle" target="_blank">theappleppielifestyle</a> (1/1 | 11183 | teen)<br/></p>
<blockquote>
<p>Richie reaches up a shaking hand and puts it on Eddie’s stomach.</p>
<p>“Uhhh,” Eddie says. “Is this a bit? Is this a really inopportune bit? ‘Cause I don’t know if you’ve noticed, Richie, but this is kind of an important moment-”</p>
<p>“What the fuck,” Richie says, not for the first or last time, and lurches forwards to hug him.</p>
<p>(Or, Richie gets stuck in a time loop.)</p>
</blockquote> <p><a href="https://thereddieficlibrary.tumblr.com/post/188570476026/reddie-fix-it-fics-masterlist-pt-1" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://demigirlinkling.tumblr.com/post/188661603326/stargazing" class="tumblr_blog">demigirlinkling</a>:</p><blockquote><p>

As their summer break slowly comes to an end, Richie Tozier decides that he wants to share one of his hidden passions with his best friend, Eddie Kaspbrak. <br/><br/>———- <br/><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21181691">Read it on Ao3 here!</a> 

<br/></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://callmelilyshameless.tumblr.com/post/188662051371/me-hell-yeah-gonna-get-some-writing-done-also" class="tumblr_blog">callmelilyshameless</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Me: </b>Hell yeah, gonna get some writing done!</p>
<p><b>Also Me:</b> *writes three sentences* That’s enough for today.</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="294" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="billhadecr:W5XqztCEQRs1nl2qHgbmSw:ZgaMKX2juiz0d"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d5b626ccd860ca626633b54444a2db00/96ffab7f2953c3db-fd/s540x810/93921af9af274eb54e5de8da41445c26bef57917.gif" data-orig-height="294" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><p>(This gif has nothing to do with the post, I just think it’s cute. Bill Hader is like “c’mon man, I’m trying to be saaaaad!)</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chemicalprince.tumblr.com/post/188639851740">chemicalprince</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1111" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2a48a74b3c3aba55038e707fea683ef5/83cfd7787125a7a2-81/s640x960/95a196ff827a1d3706e3ef196740862c47052a63.jpg" data-orig-height="1111" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>How could draw Bill Hader&rsquo;s smile so realistically? Cause of this, it seems this drawing could be a reality</p><p> I just died</p><p>(I fuckin love Bill) </p><p>@halflacky ig</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://gayshi.tumblr.com/post/188650049409">gayshi</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4608" data-orig-width="3456"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/841aa83a26c192f74f5a4a54b799ef47/2f7d3376007104bc-95/s640x960/c1a717afb02ebf8d22480512292774693f2d0ec4.jpg" data-orig-height="4608" data-orig-width="3456"/></figure><p>Ok everyone! I decided what I&rsquo;ll do to celebrate my 5K + followers 👌</p><h2><b>Free Halloween themed fanart of the couple of your choice! </b>I&rsquo;ll random pick 3 people! The first winner will have a colored fanart, the two other black and white 😉</h2><p><b>To participate, you have to leave a comment on this post (say whatever you want!) And please don&rsquo;t hesitate to share it! If it touch a lot of person, I&rsquo;ll choose 5 winners instead of 3!</b></p><p>Thanks again for the 5k and Happy Halloween 🎃🦇❤️</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://haflacky.tumblr.com/post/188638976702">haflacky</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat">1989.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3769" data-orig-width="2920"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f0dfc71af4fc0c979e189d4eb6597ffd/8ad2b7a09b364640-19/s640x960/a00f48b4b9d8919a1c2e857b6bfc51571af20a1d.jpg" data-orig-height="3769" data-orig-width="2920"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p>If anyone is looking for fic recs, please may I divert your attention over to the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRYQaOnQ3gxDvYltaj-r7Ig">@thederrylibrary</a>. As much as I love doing recs, I don&rsquo;t always have the time or the knowledge but this library has got many people in the admin and they have got a wide knowledge base of fics, so you are much better to send your queries over there. </p><p>For those of you, that have already sent me in fic recs, I’ll pass them on as anon’s to the Derry Library, so that they will be answered in a quicker time frame! </p><p>Much love! &lt;3</p>
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<p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/188508695870/the-stars-in-your-eyes" class="tumblr_blog">jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21129278">Read on AO3</a></h2>
<p><b>For my 1k celebration <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> requested dinner date in college for reddie. Enjoy some major fluff.</b></p>
<p>“Oh, cute guy alert.” Kay said, setting her phone on the table to stare at something over Eddie’s shoulder.</p>
<p>He let out a snort, not looking up from his laptop. He had fifteen minutes to send his essay to his professor and he wasn’t going to miss the deadline to stare at a guy that he had zero interest in. </p>
<p>“Is it the cute delivery guy again?” Audra asked, leaning on Kay to get a better view. The three of them were sitting at a table on campus. Eddie, so he could send his essay before heading back to his room and Kay and Audra, because they didn’t feel like walking all the way to their dorm building only to have to walk back for their last class of the day. </p>
<p>“No, but he looks familiar.”</p>
<p>“Maybe he’s in one of your classes.” Eddie said distractedly.</p>
<p>“Yeah maybe. Oh god!” Kay gasped, jolting in her seat. “He’s coming this way!”</p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/188508695870/the-stars-in-your-eyes" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddieforasloppybitch.tumblr.com/post/188460807037">reddieforasloppybitch</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Reddie - The Realisation</h1><ul><li>Eddie realised he was gay before Richie did</li><li>Because, well, Richie was an idiot</li><li>Eddie was about 11 when he fully realised he liked boys the way he was “supposed” to like girls</li><li>He didn’t immediately fall for Richie, though, it was gradual</li><li>It started off with little things like catching himself smiling at Richie across the classroom</li><li>Then he found himself arguing with Richie on purpose so that Richie would throw his arms around Eddie to “annoy” him</li><li>When the group hung out, he’d hope the others would leave so he could spend time alone with him - just a few minutes</li><li>It had started as a small crush, but it slowly turned into love over some time</li><li>Richie was different.</li><li>Okay, so maybe he’d kind of known already, but not really known</li><li>It wasn’t until he was a teenager that he figured it out</li><li>Beverly was lying there in her <i>underwear</i></li><li>The guys were all drooling over her and he just thought:</li><li>“meh”</li><li>And his realisation about his feelings for Eddie came a little later</li><li>After they “defeated” Pennywise and Eddie came to Richie’s house to shower</li><li>They had sat and held each other for what felt like forever in the sweetest way</li><li>He fell in love with Eddie, not gradually like Eddie had him, but instantly and all at once</li><li>Love hit Richie like a ton of bricks</li><li>Love came over Eddie like a light mist</li><li>But Eddie never told Richie and Richie never told Eddie</li><li>And now they never could</li></ul><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="265" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="nohomohank:C4bW7HAvuDRrQ0CF2LlbYQ:ZJqHBX2lJ1HUC"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d52e5afc2d8d8cb9d07f6e762e8754bb/342e585d958a66c9-19/s640x960/d4f5892140b7585b814995b3b66c078c12ba64b8.gif" data-orig-height="265" data-orig-width="540"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://the-forgery.tumblr.com/post/185185019545/are-you-ever-like-are-you-ever-manic-and-suddenly" class="tumblr_blog">the-forgery</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://the-forgery.tumblr.com/post/185184995555/are-you-ever-like-are-you-ever-manic-and-suddenly" class="tumblr_blog">the-forgery</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Are you ever like. Are you ever manic and suddenly you want to start the weirdest hobbies</p></blockquote>

<p>My brain: goes manic</p>
<p>Me: oh fuck I have to learn how to carve mini wooden figurines <i><b>right now</b></i></p>
</blockquote>

<p>no one: </p><p>no one at all:</p><p>me: omg I should get into cake decorating asap </p>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://feministdeadpool.tumblr.com/post/130865642787">feministdeadpool</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://feministdeadpool.tumblr.com/post/99681752862">feministdeadpool</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>ARE YOU TODAY’S DATE?</p>

<p>BECAUSE YOURE 10/10</p>
</blockquote>
<p>i’ve waited one year to reblog this</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://indubitablywrong.tumblr.com/post/188262719345/i-know-its-hard-to-tell-but-i-think-i-really" class="tumblr_blog">indubitablywrong</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>pairing</b>: riche tozier/eddie kaspbrak</p>
<p><b>warnings</b>: swearing (i think) + a few gross jokes</p>
<p><b>word coun</b>t: 3383</p>
<p><b>summary</b>: <b></b>In an attempt to fight his feelings for Richie, Eddie makes a list of everything he doesn’t like about him. And then, unknowingly, Richie spends a week proving every single one of them wrong.</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20967314">read on ao3!</a></b></p>
<p>“I don’t like Richie,” Eddie says, out loud. He’s alone in his room, and he’s talking to no one in particular. In all honesty, the only person he needs to convince of that fact is himself; no one else would even dare to ask. </p>
<p>“I don’t like Richie,” he says again, louder this time. He stands from his desk chair, and walks to the chalkboard hanging on his wall. </p>
<p>“I don’t like Richie,” he repeats once more. He picks up a piece of chalk and brings it to the board, his hand hovering. He writes. </p>
<p><b>I don’t like Richie. </b></p> <p><a href="https://indubitablywrong.tumblr.com/post/188262719345/i-know-its-hard-to-tell-but-i-think-i-really" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://reddiesmagic.tumblr.com/post/188460809428/all-of-the-losers-knew-stan-was-the-first-to" class="tumblr_blog">reddiesmagic</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>All of the losers knew.</p>
<p>Stan was the first to know. He had been friends with them since second grade, he wasn’t oblivious. He noticed how Richie would always rush to Eddie’s side whenever he was sad or hurt. He noticed how they enjoyed each other’s company more than anyone else’s.</p>
<p>Bill followed soon after. One day in sixth grade, Richie was practicing his voices on the playground. He took Eddie’s hand in his own and kissed the top, while calling him ‘darling’ in a butchered British accent. Bill noticed Eddie smile softly while his cheeks turned a bright red.</p>
<p>Bev was next. She saw the way Eddie looked at Richie as they ate lunch in the middle school cafeteria. She noticed that Richie always managed to sit next to Eddie whenever they had movie nights, and how their fingers usually ended up discreetly laced together. She saw the way Richie’s eyes softened every time Eddie talked to him when they were in high school.</p>
<p>Then came Mike. One afternoon during freshman year, Eddie came crying to him after getting in a fight with Richie. Mike comforted him, but asked him why he was so upset. The losers fought all of the time, but everything was usually back to normal within a day or two, especially over something so small. The only answer Eddie could give was because ‘It was Richie’. Later that night, Mike got a call from an upset Richie explaining that he was fighting with Eddie, and he couldn’t stand Eddie being mad at him any longer.</p>
<p>Ben was last. It was junior year homecoming. He saw the look on Eddie’s face as he watched Richie dance with a girl who asked him to dance. It was the same look that was on Ben’s face as he watched Beverly dance with Bill. He also saw how Richie wasn’t paying attention to the girl he was dancing with, and kept glancing over to the area where Eddie was standing.</p> <p><a href="https://reddiesmagic.tumblr.com/post/188460809428/all-of-the-losers-knew-stan-was-the-first-to" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://callmelilyshameless.tumblr.com/post/188460874841/eddie-so-have-you-finished-writing-your-vows" class="tumblr_blog">callmelilyshameless</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Eddie:</b> So, have you finished writing your vows?</p><p><b>Richie:</b> You’re fuckin right I have. And I’ve gotta say Eduardo, I think they’re pretty solid. You wanna hear a preview?</p><p><b>Eddie:</b> No! I wanna be surprised! As long as you aren’t gonna call me any silly nicknames or make any jokes about my mom, we’re good. </p><p><b>Richie:</b>…Haha, yeah, like I’d put “your mom” jokes in my wedding vows, hahaha, I’d never do that Spaghetti, uh, Eds, I mean, Eddie…</p><p><b>Eddie:</b>……….How many “your mom” jokes did you–</p><p><b>Richie:</b> Twenty-seven</p></blockquote>
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Date: Sun, 20 Oct 2019 12:27:09
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188467830626
Slug: 
Reblog key: c3ZYv6On
Reblog url: https://tree-bxy.tumblr.com/post/188464861632/richie-eduardo-%C3%A1ndale-lets-go-eddie
Reblog name: tree-bxy
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://tree-bxy.tumblr.com/post/188464861632">tree-bxy</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat"><b>Richie:</b> Eduardo, ándale, let&rsquo;s go!</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Eddie:</b> ¡Espérate Ricardo! Give me a minute</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Richie:</b></p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Richie:</b> I&rsquo;m so in love with you</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie

Post id: 188434169526
Date: Fri, 18 Oct 2019 22:06:53
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188434169526
Slug: 
Reblog key: W8i92Dnh
Reblog url: https://aiskatinus.tumblr.com/post/188430028339/eddie-was-sick-for-real
Reblog name: aiskatinus
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://aiskatinus.tumblr.com/post/188430028339">aiskatinus</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="943" data-orig-width="1002"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/724d6ace1e4c12332c4d89ba16132526/8d67f8e81f853389-9e/s640x960/090b1772f91a6647675f8a87103ea8a84ba57fb5.jpg" data-orig-height="943" data-orig-width="1002"/></figure><p>Eddie was sick, for real</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 188434079776
Date: Fri, 18 Oct 2019 22:01:27
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188434079776
Slug: 
Reblog key: 0ghmpoAo
Reblog url: https://bhdanvo.tumblr.com/post/188433456174/it-wouldnt-be-reddie-without-at-least-one-your
Reblog name: bhdanvo
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bhdanvo.tumblr.com/post/188433456174">bhdanvo</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0ff5b3d0aa993eb5d36e22710dbdf7cd/2809e357f713058d-57/s640x960/b30689d3a1073f8564d684327d993190ebf43499.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8cc0cb32d60cc32596fb00706eb3ebbd/2809e357f713058d-16/s640x960/e9ea1b35f1fd513cc33d617b2c9c1240752c9332.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure></div><p>It wouldn&rsquo;t be reddie without at least one &lsquo;your mom&rsquo; joke </p><p>also side note; i forgot how fucking hard traditional art is that&rsquo;s why it looks funky </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 188426272421
Date: Fri, 18 Oct 2019 13:41:30
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188426272421
Slug: 
Reblog key: 4lYC2Hxd
Reblog url: https://luncheonart.tumblr.com/post/188422775900/thinking-about-richie-and-eddie-in-college-and
Reblog name: luncheonart
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://luncheonart.tumblr.com/post/188422775900">luncheonart</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2015" data-orig-width="1541"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/408998f5b85c744de3498f8f0bd8bbc9/14cded06f1f99e84-c2/s640x960/ee66f36c6e926b1dbb5b9ed49aea7f75bb891b54.jpg" data-orig-height="2015" data-orig-width="1541"/></figure><p>thinking about richie and eddie in college and they have slumber parties idk</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 188424831921
Date: Fri, 18 Oct 2019 11:36:46
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188424831921
Slug: 
Reblog key: vgLQQteN
Reblog url: https://kawiwowi.tumblr.com/post/188424348111/high-school-au-more-here
Reblog name: kawiwowi
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kawiwowi.tumblr.com/post/188424348111">kawiwowi</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1e6e6680f38dbd86aba130a7e9a180d4/d897bfb6cad3c06b-c0/s640x960/7dca8d93812d528aaf2ff1d5ba097ba1302cb07f.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>High school au</p><p><br/></p><p>More <a href="https://www.instagram.com/p/B3toCbcCRm3/?igshid=17jmdxxvh9uuk"><span class="npf_color_joey">here</span></a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 188413339531
Date: Thu, 17 Oct 2019 21:50:00
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188413339531/i-cant-help-but-love-you-even-though-i-try-not
Slug: i-cant-help-but-love-you-even-though-i-try-not
Reblog key: Gr2hZGLh
Reblog url: https://zaribehrad.tumblr.com/post/188408230018/i-cant-help-but-love-you-even-though-i-try-not
Reblog name: zaribehrad
Title: i can’t help but love you (even though i try not to)
<p><a href="https://bisexualseg-el.tumblr.com/post/188408230018/i-cant-help-but-love-you-even-though-i-try-not" class="tumblr_blog">bisexualseg-el</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i>Why is this so fucking difficult?</i></p><p>Richie paced around his living room anxiously, his heart drumming in his chest so hard that he briefly wondered if he was dying.</p><p>It was just his friends, he knew in his heart they would never judge him; they loved him, they had fought and killed a psychotic, murderous clown together, nearly dying in the process.  Usually, that called for unbreakable bonds, but he remained terrified.</p><p><i>What if they don’t accept me?</i></p><p>Then, there was the real issue.</p><p><i>What if he doesn’t accept me?</i><br/></p><p>His breath trembled and he looked up at the clock, the time ticking by agonisingly; the others had gone out to lunch and he had opted to stay behind to work up the courage to tell them (he had claimed that he was unwell, but the only nausea he truly felt was from nerves, causing his fisted hands to tremble by his sides).</p><p>Richie had known he was gay since he was thirteen years old, maybe even before then, but saying it out loud, admitting it when he was from a town that regularly hurt those who would dare be different?</p><p>It was impossible, as was confessing that it had been Eddie, his best friend in the whole world, the one who had nearly died right in front of him, that he had been in love with.</p><p>Eddie, with his hypochondria and manic behaviours, the way he would glare and snap at him, the way they would laugh together.  It was always Eddie.</p><p>As a comedian, he was used to putting on an act, to telling crude jokes about all the women he had bedded in the twenty seven years he had been away from Derry.</p><p>Every word of it was a lie, he had tried to force himself to sleep with women, to force himself to repress his truth but all it gave him was regret and shame; running away in the night or full on crying throughout the experience, ruining the mood entirely.</p><p>Returning to Derry and almost losing Eddie had reinforced the shame and regret, though now this was at the possible lost time and as both he and their other friend Stan healed from their own wounds, he had finally decided.</p><p>It was time to admit the truth.</p><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21069509"><b>READ ON AO3</b></a></h2></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fic rec

Post id: 188413063066
Date: Thu, 17 Oct 2019 21:33:16
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188413063066
Slug: 
Reblog key: fFmnaFZA
Reblog url: https://sphappydx.tumblr.com/post/188409460548/lover
Reblog name: sphappydx
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sphappydx.tumblr.com/post/188409460548">sphappydx</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1681" data-orig-width="1398"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2a3bee0669327746d4187761e6e4f3df/2ac4ad8fb6951bdf-d1/s640x960/6da2762f805f778a0ef8dcc7fc721c8d99ff2d0e.jpg" data-orig-height="1681" data-orig-width="1398"/></figure><p>lover</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 188412447101
Date: Thu, 17 Oct 2019 20:57:10
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188412447101/stanley-turns-the-ring-over-delicately-in-his
Slug: stanley-turns-the-ring-over-delicately-in-his
Reblog key: qtbeJ90b
Reblog url: https://trashmouthkid.tumblr.com/post/188410415425/stanley-turns-the-ring-over-delicately-in-his
Reblog name: trashmouthkid
Title: 
<p><a href="https://trashmouthkid.tumblr.com/post/188410415425/stanley-turns-the-ring-over-delicately-in-his" class="tumblr_blog">trashmouthkid</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Stanley turns the ring over delicately in his hands, studying the design with care—simple, unobtrusive, pretty. Richie watches him, nerves loud along the underside of his wrist; he pushes his glasses up the bridge of his nose and waves them off. Finally, Stanley looks up. </p><p>“Wood?” he asks, the edges of his mouth turning up in a soft smile. It’s a half-question, half-memory, and Richie is suddenly too aware of himself in the doorway of Stanley’s kitchen—the way he fits snugly within the frame—the way he takes up too much space. He shoves his hands in his jacket pocket and tries to make himself smaller.</p><p>“From the kissing bridge,” he explains, cheeks heating. Stanley’s smile widens into a full grin.</p><p>“To have a love story like that,” he says wistfully. He turns back to the ring, tilting it at an angle to look at the small writing engraved on the inside. </p><p>“That bit’s sort of private,” Richie says, although he doesn’t really mind. “Not sure you’d get it.” </p><p>“What’s privacy between losers?” Stanley says, but hands the ring back to Richie as he does. Richie pockets it gently. “He’ll love it.” </p><p>“Yeah?” Richie lets out a relieved breath, chest easing up. Stanley reaches out and grips his shoulder companionably. </p><p>“You’ve come a long way since 1989,” he tells him. There is something warm and happy on his face. Something that makes Richie feel for the first time that he could exist here, in Stanley’s newly renovated kitchen—that he could exist next to Stanley miles away from their childhood without some outside force wedging the backside of their nightmares between them. He smiles back.</p><p>“We all have.” </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fic rec

Post id: 188403091366
Date: Thu, 17 Oct 2019 09:27:50
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188403091366
Slug: 
Reblog key: FCIFipky
Reblog url: https://kawiwowi.tumblr.com/post/188402092851/what-do-you-mean-this-is-not-what
Reblog name: kawiwowi
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kawiwowi.tumblr.com/post/188402092851">kawiwowi</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1122" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1959ca6d3eb9212283e99890139e2bab/75d4c1843fd8e5ac-2f/s640x960/90df0c9759c62442db1e5365e25fe7d456b9998a.jpg" data-orig-height="1122" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1122" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/711e1023ee82822c71aa44b03fcf826e/75d4c1843fd8e5ac-1a/s640x960/14fc199207e2affa3b9008fbedea17da19daf725.jpg" data-orig-height="1122" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><p>What do you mean, this is not what happened?</p><p><br/></p><p><span style="color: #000000"><a href="https://www.instagram.com/p/B3mQATfiKst/?igshid=1uekv671eohh">Close ups and speedpaint</a></span></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 188388723791
Date: Wed, 16 Oct 2019 18:06:35
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188388723791/nothing-worth-having-ever-comes-free-a-preview
Slug: nothing-worth-having-ever-comes-free-a-preview
Reblog key: Vk4jkLFx
Reblog url: https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/188378137941/nothing-worth-having-ever-comes-free-a-preview
Reblog name: reddie-for-anything
Title: Nothing Worth Having (Ever Comes Free) - A Preview
<p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/188378137941/nothing-worth-having-ever-comes-free-a-preview" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-for-anything</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="585" data-orig-height="585" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/134ab1dbd1c24296127f561f949f1280/1a0b7f7e37ac6fe7-cb/s540x810/f6a081300abc057086b95055db5f101edc1dfedd.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="585" data-orig-height="585"/></figure><p><i>Rated E</i></p><p>Preview:</p><p>Except Richie isn’t anything like him. He’s got a daddy who will buy him anything he wants and a mom that doesn’t live off of social security checks alone. Shit, he’s probably never even had a job; never had to work for a single thing in his entire life. He’s never seen the streets of New York the way Eddie has. That thought alone should be enough to turn Eddie off. It really, really should. Except it isn’t. There’s something in his bright eyes and stupid smile and the way he reaches out for Eddie’s hand that draws him back in, again and again. </p><p>———————————-</p><p>Let me know if you’d like to be tagged!</p><p><i>Perma Tag List:</i><br/></p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mmKIz_BXwWJT_KmkXU_8o1Q">@recycle-byn</a>​  <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/m2QJtn7fHJ8WQH15l1uo1UQ">@notafightr</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a>​ <a href="http://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com">@reddies-spaghetti</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/m17Bfi60EOe3Zn0aydSDo8A">@sleepygaybrough</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIaGdHtiD7-4FYIWu3A4uUA">@ra-ra-rasputine</a>​  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@chaotickaspbrak</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a>​  <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCbU6edov8xIbTJiaUugBjw">@poisonedgemkc</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a>​​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: ooooooh, Reddie

Post id: 188351467496
Date: Mon, 14 Oct 2019 23:12:56
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188351467496/calling-new-fandom-members
Slug: calling-new-fandom-members
Reblog key: s34SQzc8
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>Calling new fandom members!</h1><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> and I have created a discord server for the new members of the fandom to meet and converse with each other!</p><p>It is a 17+ server and we are all very nice, so if you would like the link to the server ask either myself or Leigh and we will send it to you!</p>
Tags: reddie, stanlon, benverly, stozier, hanbrough, hanzier, kasplon, it server

Post id: 188337603276
Date: Mon, 14 Oct 2019 07:25:42
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188337603276/bed-dread
Slug: bed-dread
Reblog key: 16004nik
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188319666897/bed-dread
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: Bed Dread
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188319666897/bed-dread" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="552" data-orig-height="551" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/508d5b368f1eabb2fa9e5537f3130b01/f2e42bc5b96558b3-4b/s540x810/5fcecb33d370baee5dda23733e3bd02bd96878ab.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="552" data-orig-height="551"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21014348">Read here on AO3</a></h2>
<p><i>A NSFW bed share prompt requested by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m7PkjcR7AN9fOp6jwI7rfVw">@bluelvnch</a>   </i></p>
<p><b>Preview</b>: </p>
<p>Like sharing a bed.</p>
<p>“I’m gonna kill Stan.” Richie said under his breath.</p>
<p>“I can sleep on the floor, we’ll get a cot or something.” Eddie offered.</p>
<p>Richie turned to him, shaking his head. “No fucking way. I’m not listening to you complain about a shitty mattress all night. I’ll just sleep on the floor.”</p>
<p>“So then I have to listen to you complain about your old man back hurting all weekend? No way.”</p>
<p>They both stopped and looked at the bed.</p>
<p>“It’ll be fine.” Richie said.</p>
<p>“Totally fine.” Eddie agreed.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188319666897/bed-dread" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fic rec

Post id: 188337324091
Date: Mon, 14 Oct 2019 07:04:41
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188337324091/the-order-chapter-seven
Slug: the-order-chapter-seven
Reblog key: E9m294Kx
Reblog url: https://s-s-georgie.tumblr.com/post/188328055163/the-order-chapter-seven
Reblog name: s-s-georgie
Title: The Order Chapter Seven
<p><a href="https://s-s-georgie.tumblr.com/post/188328055163/the-order-chapter-seven" class="tumblr_blog">s-s-georgie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f64a8dabfeeb4b3f45b82e09192530fc/96ddd4f98e180fe7-63/s540x810/3f7bedbbfff4063a09fae8c7dfc3bbfe0400fd85.png" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><p><a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/19398526/chapters/49993190">Read on Ao3</a> || <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19398526/chapters/46162636">Read From the Start</a></p><p><br/></p><p>Preview:</p><blockquote><p><i>Welcome, to the Borely Haunted Mansion. We’re so glad you came. Please come inside and look around. When you feel you are ready, then go through the door on the left hand side of the room.<br/></i></p><p>Richie groaned, turning to the left and stepping through the only open door. The haunted house pathway curved around a stand where there was a bloodied dining table and police tape on display. One of the solaces he had right now was that getting through here meant finally finding Eddie after all this time.</p><p><i>“Help… help…”</i></p><p><i>Do you hear those voices? A family of four was sliced into bloody pieces in this room. Ah, the cries of the children… the murderer was caught though. Do you know why he said he killed his family? Because he felt he had to.<br/></i></p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Perma Taglist: <b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miMRSyOgFem-JDlXWQBge0A">@eddiekabsprak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZqhg1hFdCcVFkKDULyafyQ">@itsfreakingstrange</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5lfZJHNg6_zVr4Mmk-MvkA">@that-weird-girls-blog</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTtb2Zq4Nv1LNwMBSZqaWkQ">@trashmouthgal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPzQVkzboR0BI2ECBI81jBg">@vipertooth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWpytUUG_E7uiAM0u4jEo0A">@wiersel</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a></b><br/></p><p>Fic Taglist: <b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvaiR6BzNVltIjLpuc16W9g">@circuskingsx</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWetfIIlVtyNu6eAEhXgrCg">@njess04</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCbU6edov8xIbTJiaUugBjw">@poisonedgemkc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/medGzqahXb-fgs98yHi-GzQ">@yikesitsrylee</a></b>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://fandom-hel.tumblr.com/post/188240084977">fandom-hel</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e0826107bb9f1a444c71c83237e1aa6e/7a569e664a3caf62-31/s640x960/4900fe4f7982f8e00752bd0fda1cb8bde1bb0a08.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1640"/></figure><p>Colored Richie x Eddie smooch. These losers deserve happiness ffs</p></blockquote>
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Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 188248534926
Date: Thu, 10 Oct 2019 04:24:44
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188248534926/wastingstarlightbill-denbrough-synonyms-are
Slug: wastingstarlightbill-denbrough-synonyms-are
Reblog key: csjBALnO
Reblog url: https://wastingstarlight.tumblr.com/post/188244426396/bill-denbrough-synonyms-are-weird-because-if-you
Reblog name: wastingstarlight
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://wastingstarlight.tumblr.com/post/188244426396/bill-denbrough-synonyms-are-weird-because-if-you">wastingstarlight</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill Denbrough:</b> Synonyms are weird because if you invite someone to your cottage in the forest, that just sounds nice and cozy but if I invite you to my cabin in the woods, you’re going to die.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly Marsh:</b> My favorite is “butt dial” vs “booty call.”</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie Kaspbrak:</b> It’s called connotation.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie Tozier:</b> “Forgive me father, for I have sinned” vs “Sorry daddy, I’ve been bad.”</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan Uris:</b> Great news! Language has been canceled!</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddielovebot.tumblr.com/post/188245655448">reddielovebot</a>:</p><blockquote><p>somebody pointed out that if you line up the two scenes of richie carving ‘r + e’ the audio ends up saying ‘the secrets we feel like we have to keep, don’t. be who you want to be, be proud.’ and i haven’t been the same since</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://tozierking.tumblr.com/post/188225985195/another-reddie-hc-thing-also-posted-on-my-old" class="tumblr_blog">tozierking</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2><b>Another Reddie hc thing </b></h2>
<p>-also posted on my old blog that is now gone. Also involving Richie’s parents.  I am just copy pasting here.  </p>
<p>_________________________________</p>
<p>Sorta based on my other post <strike>here</strike>, which I was really surprised people seemed to like.  Anyway, I’ve been thinking about Richie attempting to romance Eddie based on his parents, so here are these! </p>
<p>- Richie’s parents are <i>gross</i>.  At least, he thinks so.  They’re always hugging, kissing, cuddling up together on the couch in the evenings, making yucky eyes at each other- and it’s been that way with them FOREVER.  </p>
<p>- “<i>Ewww </i>get a room!!” he’s always told them, since he was like six.  <i>SIX</i>.  Don’t they get it by now??  </p>
<p>- “Or you can go to yours, kiddo!” Went always fires back, laughing when Richie just scoffs and covers his eyes as he runs off to hide in his room.  </p>
<p>- Why are grown ups gross??  Richie always wondered, until he was around 13 and started noticing how nice-looking Eddie is.  He wanted to be together with Eddie, wanted to spend time with him, make him laugh, get his attention.  </p>
<p>- Richie is an idiot. </p> <p><a href="https://tozierking.tumblr.com/post/188225985195/another-reddie-hc-thing-also-posted-on-my-old" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://everybodyilovedies.tumblr.com/post/188226123457/fic-a-high-five-is-a-hug-you-can-hit" class="tumblr_blog">everybodyilovedies</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>“Eddie Kapsbrak.”</p><p>Eddie stuck his hand out, waiting for the other kid to return the gesture. The other kid—big, thick glasses, a mop of light-ish curly hair, and like a foot taller than Eddie, annoyingly—stared down at his hand like he was an alien from a world where people didn’t shake hands. Eddie waited, eyebrows drawing together in a little frown. Maybe he was a foreigner, from a place where people didn’t shake hands? Ah, shoot.</p><p>Years later, after Eddie grew to know Richie backwards and forwards, he would think back to this moment before Richie said a word to him. When he seemed like he might be shy, or mute, or speak a different language. What a halcyon six seconds that had been.</p><p>Then the kid opened his mouth, and laughed and laughed in Eddie’s face.</p><p>“Get a load of this fucking kid!” he shouted, gesturing over at two other boys. One had curly blond hair, the other straight dark hair. Eddie whimpered, dropping his hand. He’d already screwed up making friends, on the first day of third grade. Great. Hello, lifetime of lunches sitting alone, in the corner. Hello wedgies every day until he graduated high school. Also, what was this eight-year-old doing saying ‘<i>fuck</i>’?!</p><p>Eddie glanced around worriedly for a teacher. “You can’t say that,” he said dumbly.</p><p>The kid laughed again, and something rose up inside Eddie. Well, if this kid hated him, no use trying to make friends. Eddie puffed up his chest and took a step forward, crowding into the kid’s space.</p><p>“I mean, <i>you’re</i> the kid. My birthday is in October, so I’m older than you.” (Eddie crossed his fingers, hoping this gangly tall boy didn’t have a September birthday.) He paused, body shivering with nerves. “Fuckhead.”</p><p>The kid froze, and Eddie braced himself for a beating. He didn’t know why he said that; he just wanted to be brave. Stupid, stupid.</p><p>But then the boy’s entire face scrunched up and he howled with laughter, hooking his arm around Eddie’s skull and dragging him in for a sweaty something-like-a-hug.</p><p>“<i>Ha</i>, Bill, Stan, look at this jerk! I’ve taken shits bigger than him and he’s calling me a fuckhead. To my <i>face</i>!” The way he said ‘to my face,’ like that was the best thing <i>ever</i>, made Eddie’s stomach churn over happily. Is this a friend? Is this what friendship was? Eddie hoped so.</p><p>But he still hadn’t learned the kid’s name, and dorky handshake or not, it still wasn’t right. So Eddie shook off the kid’s arm and shoved playfully at him.</p><p>“So you got a name or am I supposed to just call you ‘fuckhead’?”</p><p>The kid burst out into a fresh wave of laughter, practically climbing on top of Eddie as he enveloped him in his sweaty arms, and that somehow turned into a wrestling match. Eddie couldn’t really follow the logic there, but he liked it, and he liked this loud kid who seemed so… impressed with him, already.</p><p>And so that was how Eddie met Richie Tozier, and sometimes he’d wished he’d kept his big mouth shut, because all it ever did was get him into trouble.</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20958845">Continue reading on AO3</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Fix it fic for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20956004">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Preview:</p><blockquote><p>Eddie glances to Richie, and then back at the dog. “Oh shit I’m not falling for this shit again.”<br/></p><p>Richie nods his agreement, lowering his flashlight and never once taking his eyes off the dog. “Yeah that thing’s a fucking monster.” He leans into the doorway, eyeing the dog. “I know your moves you little bitch.”</p><p>Eddie looks back over his shoulder to find no sign of Pennywise and tugs at Richie’s sleeve to get his attention. “Rich - it’s gone man.”</p><p>Richie looks over his shoulder to confirm Eddie’s words, feels the relief sink in, and then he looks back to the dog. “Okay - okay <i>sit</i>.”</p><p>Eddie can barely contain the excited noise he makes when the dog actually sits down. “He did it!”</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Tag list: 
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Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 188207806406
Date: Tue, 08 Oct 2019 06:35:26
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188207806406
Slug: 
Reblog key: sX8cK0pz
Reblog url: https://ham0705.tumblr.com/post/188206157220/lets-take-our-shirts-off-and-kiss
Reblog name: ham0705
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ham0705.tumblr.com/post/188206157220">ham0705</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1879" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f072f3f04869411c3bb937fe84bf6c89/da57c44be2fc4494-be/s640x960/dba51d1b4dba0d9e4fef6a654069b8a7e9a7d3e7.png" data-orig-height="1879" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><h2><i>Let’s take our shirts off and kiss!!</i></h2></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 188207797286
Date: Tue, 08 Oct 2019 06:34:43
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188207797286/elevenspower-stan-in-his-letters-to-richie-and
Slug: elevenspower-stan-in-his-letters-to-richie-and
Reblog key: 2Glkb7Ij
Reblog url: https://elevenspower.tumblr.com/post/188206461526/stan-in-his-letters-to-richie-and-eddie-these
Reblog name: elevenspower
Title: 
<p><a href="https://elevenspower.tumblr.com/post/188206461526/stan-in-his-letters-to-richie-and-eddie-these" class="tumblr_blog">elevenspower</a>:</p>
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<blockquote><h2>Tongue Tied </h2><blockquote><p><small><b>Characters</b>: Richie Tozier, The Losers Club, Some of the Losers Parents<br/><b>Relations</b>: Eddie Kaspbrak/Richie Toziers<br/><b>Setting</b>: Alternative Universe, Pennywise doesn’t exist. <br/><b>Word Count</b>: 6,128

<br/><b>Read</b>: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20858486">click here</a></small></p></blockquote><p><small><i>He passes the lockers and see his ex-friends standing there and looking at him. He thinks they are going to dodge at any time and leave but instead they just stand as if waiting for him.</i></small></p><p><small><i>Richie just walks past them and keeps going.</i></small></p><p><small><i>A hand on his wrist stops him – and he looks down to meet the owner. Is Eddie, who looks hurt for a second before his expression changes to something more of curiosity than anything. “Hey, where are you going?” But Richie pulls his arm away and simply says. “Is none of your fucking business.” And he doesn’t intend on sounding so sad – hurt and angry all together but he does. He does because he is tired of them being so dismissive about him.</i></small></p><p><small><i>“C-c-calm down, Rich.” Comes Bill’s voice behind Eddie and Richie can’t look away from Eddie though because he looks hurt himself – closer to tears than Richie has ever seen him. “How ‘bout you get off my dick and leave me alone.” And the losers have barely said more than one sentence to him, but he is done. Done – because they had made it clear all week, they wanted nothing to do with Richie. And if what he had heard last Saturday meant anything, was that they didn’t think of him as part of the group either way.</i></small></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://linomexitl.tumblr.com/post/188080080830">linomexitl</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2304" data-orig-width="1728"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9be8dd4c6d5c374cee94b25c5aeed260/2bf2fdd3eb5d50a4-c0/s640x960/8ce1ebca969f2f7099622f4c563bff4a57805e34.jpg" data-orig-height="2304" data-orig-width="1728"/></figure><p>Día 2/idiotas</p><p><br/></p><p>They put him down and Richie kissed Eddie’s cheek…</p><p>Richie got up and turned toward the door. “Fuck you, Bitch!” he cried suddenly, and kicked the door shut with his foot…</p><p>‘Why’d you do that? Beverly asked.</p><p>‘I don’t know,’ Richie said, but he knew well enough.”   </p><p>-It, Stephen King&hellip;</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="284" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/688e3b7bd01c93b89272ac9505eddaca/d1a93c2a1c3fa833-ae/s540x810/067fb00fe793467a7cbcbad7c1991540905c9856.png" data-orig-height="284" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19732132/chapters/49565306">Read Chap 6 Here</a></h2>
<p><b>Preview</b>: </p>
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<blockquote><p><b>Fandom</b>: IT Chapter 2 (2019)</p>
<p><b>Word Count</b>: 5,376</p>
<p><b>Ao3</b>: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20828117">Here</a></p>
<p><b>Characters</b>:  Eddie Kaspbrak, Richie Tozier</p>
<p><b>Pairing</b>: Reddie</p>
<p><b>Warning/Tags</b>: Explicit sexual content. Anal Sex. Powerbottom Eddie. Cock Rings. Edging. Orgasm denial. Aftercare</p>
<p><b>A/N</b>: Eddie has tattoos and Richie has nipple piercings, you can’t change my mind.</p>
<p><b>Summary</b>:</p>
<p><i>“Eddie wait.” He said a bit too eagerly.</i></p>
<p><i>“Mmm.” Eddie seemed to realize this and pressed his leg firmer into Richie’s clothed erection, “Is there something you wanna say, Richie?” The snark was almost dripping off his words and he grinned.</i></p>
<p><i>“I uhh well umm.” Richie’s cheeks are on fire now.</i></p>
<p><i>“Spit it out,” Eddie emphasized his words by rubbing his thigh to Richie who in turn ground down on it.</i></p>
<p><i>“Fuck Eddie.”</i></p>
<p><i><br/></i></p>
<p><i>Alternative Title: Richie’s motor mouth and disobedience leave Eddie with no other choice but to try and silence the man himself.</i></p> <p><a href="https://fanatic-scribe.tumblr.com/post/188042985721/beep-beep-richie-nsfw" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><b>Warning</b>: Explicit sex</p>
<p><b>Preview:<br/></b><i>Richie grinned as he pushed Eddie over onto the tarp, both of them covered in so many different colors. Eddie went over willingly, cackling when Richie moved to lay over him, knees on either side of Eddie’s hips while he held himself up on his arms over his husband. Eddie made a disgusted noise when Richie leaned down to lick at his lips, Eddie’s lips spattered with a few droplets of dried yellow and purple paint.</i></p>
<p><i>“Richie, gross.”</i></p>
<p><i>“No, not gross.” His hand that was covered in wet paint moved to push Eddie’s shirt up, making streaks of blue and magenta on Eddie’s warm bare stomach. </i></p>
<p><i>“Beautiful.” Richie breathed against Eddie’s mouth. “You look beautiful in all this color.”</i></p>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://joemazzelloswigs.tumblr.com/post/188050438986">joemazzelloswigs</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>te amo - reddie one shot</h1><p>summary: richie and eddie start taking spanish classes together and richie sees this as an opportunity to confess his love to eddie.</p><p>word count: 1699 words</p><p>an: this is my first ever ship oneshot. but i honestly am proud of this. and also please excuse any mistakes in the spanish part, even though i do take spanish i am not that good to write such a paragraph without translator.</p><p>richie and eddie are around finn&rsquo;s and jack&rsquo;s age in this fic ❤</p><p>* - translated text at the end of the fic </p><p>* gif not mine *</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/659f8bfdd8b79985601d65167498fbdf/9763846e3527ed31-3c/s640x960/2f1e2d8ca3a1f6481c61aac383b5805eeeac005a.gif" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><p>for years richie had feelings for eddie. the jokes about his mom he always made, they were just defense mechanism. he was scared of his feelings, he was scared of being exposed or being judged by his friends. especially eddie, what if he revealed what he&rsquo;s really feeling and he&rsquo;d just reject him. this fear was bigger than fear of pennywise himself. he was nothing compared to how frightened richie actually was.</p><p><br/></p><p> everyday seeing the person he wants to be with the most. whenever eddie smiles richie is melting on the spot, when he&rsquo;s feeling down there&rsquo;s nothing more richie wants to do then hold him and tell him that everything is gonna be okay. sometimes when he sees eddie kissing his mom&rsquo;s cheek he wishes it was his cheek or even better his lips. he felt lonely whenever he was with other losers but when eddie was around it was like he was full again. richie tried to hide his feelings in front of his friends, it&rsquo;d be weird if they found out the truth. </p><p><br/></p><p>before the school year ended students had to choose their subjects for next year. and of course boys wanted ti have all classes tomorrow. they choosed them like that. but there was one richie had to beg other guys to take. richie asked them every single day if they&rsquo;ll take spanish with him. the answer was always the same, no. eddie started to feel really bad for richie since he looked like he really wanted to take the class, but not alone. so he decided to take it with him. after all richie needs someone to stop when he&rsquo;s making jokes. after eddie told him he&rsquo;s gonna take the class with him richie thanked him all the way home. </p><p><br/></p><p>richie actually gained a little confidence after eddie informed him that he&rsquo;s gonna learn spanish with him. maybe he&rsquo;ll be able to tell him about his feelings since they&rsquo;re gonna be a few more hours a week together. maybe he&rsquo;ll finally realize if this is real or not. or maybe he&rsquo;ll swallow his feelings even deeper.</p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;hey, richie ready to head out?&rdquo; eddie popped next to richie&rsquo;s locker all excited</p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;yeah, i&rsquo;ll just grab some things&rdquo; richie grabbed his books</p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;so, are you excited?&rdquo; eddie smiled at him</p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;little less then before fucking your mom but it&rsquo;s okay i guess&rdquo; richie shrugged his shoulders</p><p><br/></p><p>eddie rolled his eyes. he knew this was coming but he didn&rsquo;t expect it to happen before actual class.</p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;are you gonna do this the whole time? because if yes i&rsquo;m gonna do anything to get out of that class&rdquo; eddie explained with his hand near his right ear</p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;sorry, i just saw the opportunity&rdquo; richie smirked</p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;you always see the opportunity, right?&rdquo; </p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;you guessed it, señor&rdquo;  richie was pretty proud of his answer</p><p><br/></p><p><i>x</i></p><p><br/></p><p>first spanish lesson went pretty well. both richie and eddie enjoyed it. of course they had dive into studying right away. they met up at eddie&rsquo;s house after school.</p><p><br/></p><p>sat down on eddie&rsquo;s bed and tried to learn lines they learned that day</p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;hola, me llamo richie and i fucked your mom!&rdquo; richie burst out laughing</p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;can we at least study without this?&rdquo; </p><p><br/></p><p>richie sighed and looked at his textbook. of course he had to make that joke. eddie was so cute while trying pronounce words in spanish. it was so hard for richie to hold back and not kiss him. he was clenching his fist so he wouldn&rsquo;t stroke his cheek. fortunately eddie hadn&rsquo;t noticed anything. he hadn&rsquo;t noticed richie&rsquo;s looks at him, those genuine laughs, all that affection richie had for him. he never noticed and richie was so grateful for it. </p><p><br/></p><p>there were days he wished eddie would notice. maybe show his love back. maybe kiss richie so richie wouldn&rsquo;t have to. maybe say those words richie was scared to jabber out. i love you, you mean a lot to me, that&rsquo;d be enough for richie. he&rsquo;d know that all those feelings he had for all those years weren&rsquo;t one-sided. these were things richie dreamed off when he was laying in his bed at night, trying to fall asleep without eddie on his mind.</p><p><br/></p><p><i>x</i></p><p><br/></p><p>months were passing and boys were picking up more and more new knowledge from spanish. basic lines and phrases weren&rsquo;t enough for them. they&rsquo;d go to library in the afternoons and dig some new interesting words.</p><p><br/></p><p>during these &ldquo;diging&rdquo; sessions richie got an idea. there&rsquo;s no way in hell eddie learned how to confess anything to someone in spanish. richie was so sure that this is the only way he can tell him how he really feels. and when eddie will realize what richie told him, he&rsquo;d be far away from american borders. </p><p><br/></p><p>richie spent even more time in library, borrowed some books home and started writing down his confession. it was easiest-hardest thing he ever done. putting those words on paper went so fast. he was so certain what he wants to tell him. but when it came to part he had to tell him, face to face his gut thightened and he felt like crying. his hands were sweating and shaking. </p><p><br/></p><p>richie had the list in his backpack, carrying him everywhere he went. he was scared someone would find it and figure it out. this gave him more anxiety then eddie telling him no or making fun of him. </p><p><br/></p><p><i>x</i></p><p><br/></p><p>after two weeks of carrying the confession in his backpack, richie was ready to say it to eddie. he made sure they were alone in his house. he sat him down in his living room and sat opposite him. he never sweat this much. his whole body was shivering, covered in goosebumps. he was repeating to himself that this is the best time and there won&rsquo;t be any better time. </p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;is everything alright rich?&rdquo; eddie, concerned, look richie straight into eyes</p><p><br/></p><p>richie took a deep breath and started:</p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;eds, there&rsquo;s this thing, i&rsquo;ve been meaning to tell you for such a long time. so here it is&rdquo; he put his glasses back up on his nose, took another deep breath and began talking </p><p><br/></p><p>*&ldquo;eddie, te amo.  He estado enamorado de ti desde que tengo memoria.  y es dificil para mi  Te veo todos los días, te escucho reír y me enamoro aún más de ti.  cada vez que sonríes o te quejas de que algo es insalubre, trato de contenerme porque solo quiero besarte.  cada vez que te sientas mal o enfermo solo quiero abrazarte y decirte que todo estará bien.  Esto es lo más difícil que he hecho, pero es más fácil ya que te estoy diciendo esto en español y no tienes idea de lo que estoy diciendo.  eds, eres mi amor y haría cualquier cosa por estar contigo&rdquo; richie could feel tears in his eyes so he immidiately stood up and ran to bathroom</p><p><br/></p><p>richie leaned against the sink and let the tears stream down his face. he knew eddie was sitting there all confused because has no idea what he just said and why he ran away. richie got it off his chest. he told eddie how he feels, how much he loves him. his list wasn&rsquo;t long but it sure was full of emotions and everything richie feeled. </p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;hey richie, are you okay?&rdquo; eddie knocked on the door</p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;yeah, i just had to make sure my wang is longer than yours before we start messuring them&rdquo; richie tried to hide his sobby voice</p><p><br/></p><p><i>damn it richie, you don&rsquo;t have to hide behind your jokes anymore, you exposed yourself to him</i>.</p><p><br/></p><p>when richie stepped out of the bathroom he saw that eddie was searching his fanny pack in the hallway </p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;what you looking for there? your birth control pills?&rdquo; richie chuckled</p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;no, but if you&rsquo;re sick or something and you went in there to shit or for god&rsquo;s sake even throw up i have to take my pills so i won&rsquo;t catch anything&rdquo; richie sometimes wondered how is it possible for eddie to speak this fast</p><p><br/></p><p><i>x</i></p><p><br/></p><p>days passed since richie told eddie about his feelings. he felt releaved but also really anxious. eddie was totally looking for some words richie had told him. what if he was searching for words like te amo. what if he already cracked them and he&rsquo;s not gonna tell richie so he won&rsquo;t break his heart. richie was overthinking as always.</p><p><br/></p><p>that day, eddie and richie went to study to eddie&rsquo;s house. they were sitting quietly on eddie&rsquo;s bed both of them reading text they had to read.</p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;richie?&rdquo;</p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;hmm?&rdquo; </p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;there&rsquo;s something i want to tell you&rdquo; richie could feel how his heart skipped a beat</p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;go on, eds&rdquo; </p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;umm, wait&rdquo; eddie took out a small piece of paper from back of his textbook.</p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;okay so, yo también te quiero&rdquo; eddie said with certain confidence</p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;what?&rdquo; </p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;it means i love you too, amor&rdquo; eddie blinked at richie</p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;you&rsquo;re fucking with me!&rdquo; richie yelled out</p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;i wish i was&rdquo; eddie chuckled </p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;wait, are you like serious serious, or did you tell other guys about what i said and they made you say this?&rdquo; </p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;i haven&rsquo;t told anyone. richie, this comes from my heart. i really love you! when you said what you said i felt so releaved because i was happy to hear that i wasn&rsquo;t the only one feeling this way. richie i cracked your &quot;i fucked your mom&rdquo; a long time ago&quot;</p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;you little fucker&rdquo; richie smiled</p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>* eddie, i love you. i&rsquo;ve been in love with you ever since i can remember. and it&rsquo;s hard for me. i see you everyday, i hear you laugh and i fall in love with you even more. whenever you smile or complain about something being unsanitery i try to hold myself back because i just wanna kiss you. whenever you feel bad or sick i just wanna hold you and tell you it&rsquo;s gonna be okay. this is the hardest thing i ever done but it&rsquo;s easier since i&rsquo;m telling you this in spanish and you have no idea what i&rsquo;m saying. so eds, you&rsquo;re my love and i&rsquo;d do anything to be with you</p><p><br/></p><p class="npf_quirky"><span style="color: #7c5cff">tagged</span></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mt0-LWlRQt0YE6Sb87ad7AA">@royalydamned</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbAit5HNJNzrCra6njLuJoQ">@diablvna</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9VRtQDjkiLo79I7ftW_aeA">@queen-irl-af</a> </p><p>if you wanna be included please let me know ❤</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h2>masterlist [<i>updated 07/10/19</i>]<br/></h2>
<p>▸<b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/ashleygail/pseuds/ashleygail"> archive of our own</a> | <a href="https://ko-fi.com/ashleygail">my ko-fi </a></b>◂</p>
<p><small>semi charmed life universe</small></p>
<ul><li><small><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18214487">ask me to stay</a></b> ☾ 7 chapters. complete. 33k.（the year is 1994, and Eddie Kaspbrak is in love）</small></li>
<li><small><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17326907">semi charmed life</a>
</b> ☾ 13 chapters. work in progress. 49k.（after being reunited at their ten
 year old high school reunion, our favourite losers try to navigate 
adult life while reconnecting their long lost relationships. Some more 
than others）</small></li>
</ul><p><a href="https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/188198696832" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Title: Update: Commissions
<p>Hey guys! </p><p>I recently made a post about opening up for writing commissions for reddie as my financial situation is a little sticky at the moment. I have been having a re-think about pricing at stuff and I was thinking that it would be easier to work through my Ko-fi?</p><p>So instead of the prices I had before, I’m going to go by this;</p><p><b>1 coffee</b> - 1K fic<br/><b>2 coffees</b> - 2K fic<br/><b>3 coffees </b>- 3K fic </p><p>and so on. </p><p>The link to my Ko-fI is here, and if you want you can either message me or put what you would like in the little comment section? Whatever is easier! That is, of course, if you even want a commission!</p><p>Ko Fi -<b> <a href="https://ko-fi.com/amy1994">Ko-fi.com/amy1994</a></b></p><p>Thank you so much for reading! </p><p>Much love!</p><p>Amy </p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://unstabbededdiekaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188189484426">unstabbededdiekaspbrak</a>:</p><blockquote><p>What happens after young Eddie encounters the leper in the pharmacy? Kissing bridge shenanigans, of course.</p><p>***</p><p>His mother had told him fifteen minutes, <i>Eddie-bear, fifteen minutes, and I’m watching the clock, </i>and<i> </i>he doesn’t know how long it’s been since he left the pharmacy. He runs most of the way home, face covered in slobber and snot and it makes him feel even dirtier. <i>So</i> fucking <i>disgusting</i>, he screeches in his head, and even though the leper is far behind him, slithered away who the fuck knows where, it’s like he can feel its slimy tongue scraping against the roof of his mouth and deep into his throat, and he has to pull out his inhaler. </p><p>It’s weird to do it with his left hand, but he gets the job done. He sprawls out on the ground, too worn out to care about getting his clothes dirty. He can’t go home like this, with a wet face and red eyes, his mom will have a fucking heart attack. And — and —</p><p>He just betrayed her. He left his own mom to die in Mr. Keene’s pharmacy, and no matter how much he rocks himself back and forth, back pushed against the splintered wooden post of the Kissing Bridge, no matter how much he tells himself <i>it’s not real, she’s still at home, it’s that stupid fucking clown, you didn’t hurt her, </i>all he can hear is <b>Eddie I knew you’d leave me, Eddie don’t let it get me! </b></p><p>He has to calm himself down before he gets home. He takes another puff of his inhaler and closes his eyes. He pretends he is making his bed. He pretends he is riding his bike, he pretends he’s petting his neighbor’s little cat (“You can pet her but you better not tell your mom, son, unless you want to get tested for rabies”), he pretends he’s running laps and laps around his house, ten years old and shriek-laughing at the top of his lungs, free and happy and <i>fast so fast </i><b>Get inside Eddie! You’re not built for that kind of activity! You’ll only hurt yourself Eddie you’ll only trip and fall and break your ankle and then you’ll never save me Eddie you’ll leave me all alone again in that cellar to die your own poor mother Eddie — </b></p><p>He thinks of his friends. He misses them. He doesn’t see them playing around anymore, not even when he’s out in town with his mom. He hasn’t been on the phone much, his mom sniffs at him every time he tries to pick it up, but he heard a little from Richie, when they had bumped into him inside the grocery store.</p><p>Richie was so happy to see him. He lets that image take over in his mind for a little bit, the way his huge fucking bug eyes grew even bigger behind those glasses and his long ass arms flailed a little bit in the air, almost knocking over an entire display of Campbell’s soup in his hurry to reach Eddie. </p><p>“What the fuck happened to your face?” Eddie had asked, whispering low enough that his mom wouldn’t hear him. She was shuffling through a huge binder of coupons, and wouldn’t finish that activity for at least five minutes. </p><p>“Big Bill fucking decked me,” Richie said, very much not in a whisper. “Out of nowhere. The man’s unhinged, Eds,” and he tried the fucking Vincent Price impression, laughing like a maniac next to boxes stacked with grape tomatoes. </p><p>It was loud enough to catch his mother’s attention. She snapped her face up out of her binder, piercing them with her stare as sharp as a flu shot. Eddie snatched his hand back—he’d been reaching out to feel Richie’s bruise, to brush it with his fingertips, he hadn’t even known he was doing it, he just wanted to feel it, see if it was as bad as it looked and make sure Richie was taking good care of it because of course he fucking wasn’t — </p><p>“Richard, Eddie is grounded,” Mrs. Kaspbrak warned,  and something in Richie’s eyes sent a flash of fury through Eddie. It wasn’t pity, and it wasn’t guilt, nor fear. It was anger. Richie was angry at Eddie’s mother and Eddie was too. He whipped around to face her, face flushing as red as the tomatoes they all stood next to, and his mouth curled into a pouty snarl. </p><p>“I can’t say hi to my goddamn <i>friend</i>, mother?” And of course he regretted it before he even finished the words, stuttering like Bill as he tried to apologize over her wails. She dragged him out of the store without emptying her cart that was full of frozen dinners and all kinds of things that shouldn’t be left out in an aisle. Behind them Richie was clapping and cheering, delighted, the fucking idiot. </p><p>For some reason that is the memory that slows his breathing. His eyes are no longer wet. He sniffs, wiping his snot on the front of his polo shirt. He can tell his mom that he’d run into a bad patch of pollen and had a sneezing fit. The allergy pills will make him drowsy but at least she’ll let him watch TV early then. </p><p>He feels warm on the inside. Even thinking about the leper doesn’t make the warmth go away. Richie somehow makes him feel brave. When Eddie starts to think about why, his chest feels tight again, so he doesn’t think about it. Instead he focuses on carving the little doodle into the bridge he’d started when he sat down, and when that doodle becomes a shitty R, and when that shitty R somehow gets a shitty heart scraped around it, he doesn’t think about that, either.  He sits back to assess the handiwork, whatever his good arm is broken anyway, drops his carving rock, and wipes his hands off on his shorts. Then he begins the short trek home, running as fast as his legs will carry him, not giving any shits about a broken ankle or a disgusting leper.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://allyallyorange.tumblr.com/post/188184461879">allyallyorange</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1689"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/52ccb322abf26f9a364934c9866018df/1e19084209beaf4c-fa/s640x960/5fcfcc1b94b427a41eeab72972940fe21b68b07c.png" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1689"/></figure><p>Don’t you</p><p>Forget about me..</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 188185734811
Date: Mon, 07 Oct 2019 06:26:19
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188185734811
Slug: 
Reblog key: 6ndSWj6L
Reblog url: https://amazindino.tumblr.com/post/188185156483/trashmouth
Reblog name: amazindino
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://amazindino.tumblr.com/post/188185156483">amazindino</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Trashmouth</h1><p>Richie art Bc I made some owo</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1148" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/54da20bf56c68b40cb07b562da04f0a5/305eba3dfa48e05d-f0/s640x960/adb125a028cb18365793d35d7e67461dca77cf8e.png" data-orig-height="1148" data-orig-width="750"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: richie toizer, fanart

Post id: 188185668291
Date: Mon, 07 Oct 2019 06:21:54
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188185668291/oldguybones-a-reddie-fic-for-queen-sock-as
Slug: oldguybones-a-reddie-fic-for-queen-sock-as
Reblog key: RZNYEN6y
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/188184986355/a-reddie-fic-for-queen-sock-as-part-of-my-1k
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
<p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/188184986355/a-reddie-fic-for-queen-sock-as-part-of-my-1k" class="tumblr_blog">oldguybones</a>:</p>
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<p>A Reddie fic for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> as part of my 1k follower celebration</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20932133/chapters/49763807">

Ever since he was little, Eddie Kaspbrak loved the rain. But the rain never seemed to love him back. </a></b></p>
</blockquote> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/188184986355/a-reddie-fic-for-queen-sock-as-part-of-my-1k" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://spagheddie-ohs.tumblr.com/post/188174220384/so-i-keep-thinking-about-how-tenderly-richie-holds" class="tumblr_blog">spagheddie-ohs</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>so I keep thinking about how tenderly Richie holds onto Eddie’s dead body. How he pulls him forward and buries his face in his neck. and I can’t stop thinking about an alternate version where Richie thinks he’s dead and presses his lips to his in a chaste, tear stained kiss, before he insists they drag Eddie’s body out of there. And by some miracle, they actually manage to do so just as Neibolt caves in behind them. and let’s say in this alternate universe, they realize that holy shit Eddie is still kind of barely breathing so they race him to the hospital and yeah he’s basically comatose but he’s alive</p><p>The doctors say the chances of him living are like a million to one but Richie knows he’s going to make it. He’ll tell everyone who will listen to him that Eddie is the toughest fucking guy he knows. Sure enough, hours later he’s out of surgery and he’s okay and they tell the losers he can have visitors for a little while but he’s pretty out of it. No one complains when Richie shoulders his way in. Eddie looks so small in the hospital bed, hooked up to IVs and machines that beep. </p><p>“Richie?” Eddie blinks open his eyes, voice ragged and soft.<br/></p><p>“Yeah, Eds, it’s me.” Richie takes a seat next to him, hands curling into the material of his jeans to stop himself from grabbing Eddie’s hand. he’s alive which means he has to go right back to hiding.<br/></p><p>“Did you fucking kiss me back there?”<br/></p><p><i>Oh Fuck</i></p><p>“Uh… uh, what? Damn, Eds, what do they have you on? Think you can share a little? Pffff I don’t know what you’re talking about.” Richie is literally about to pass out.<br/></p><p>“I’m talking about the fact that you thought I was dead so you kissed me full on the mouth.”<br/></p><p>“You sound pretty delusional. Probably from blood loss. Let me go get a doctor.”<br/></p><p>“You’re fucking lying, man, you definitely kissed me. I felt it!”<br/></p><p>“Dude, no, I’m not lying, I didn’t–”<br/></p><p>“Will you shut up and kiss me again already?”<br/></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>1. <a href="http://www.dukeofdefinition.com/dangerous_game.pdf">The Most Dangerous Game</a> by Richard Connell </b>– The story of a big game hunter finding himself stranded on an island and becoming the hunted.</p><p><b>2. <a href="http://www.multivax.com/last_question.html">The Last Question</a> by Isaac Asimov </b>– A question is posed to a supercomputer that does not get answered until the end days of man.</p><p><b>3. <a href="http://www.thrivenotes.com/the-last-answer/">The Last Answer</a> by Isaac Asimov </b>– A man passes away and has a conversation with the Voice in the afterlife.</p><p><b>4. <a href="https://www.nlm.nih.gov/literatureofprescription/exhibitionAssets/digitalDocs/The-Yellow-Wall-Paper.pdf">The Yellow Wallpaper</a> by Charlotte Perkins Gilman </b>– A collection of journal entries written by a woman whose physician husband has confined her to the upstairs bedroom of the house.

</p><p><b>5. <a href="http://sites.middlebury.edu/individualandthesociety/files/2010/09/jackson_lottery.pdf">The Lottery</a> by Shirley Jackson </b>– The story of one small town’s ritual know only as “the lottery.”</p><p><b>6. <a href="http://www.massey.ac.nz/massey/fms/Colleges/College%20of%20Humanities%20and%20Social%20Sciences/EMS/Readings/139.105/Additional/Hills%20Like%20White%20Elephants%20-%20Ernest%20Hemingway.pdf">Hills Like White Elephants</a> by Ernest Hemingway </b>– A couple has a tension-filled conversation at a train station in Spain.</p><p><b>7. <a href="http://www.btboces.org/Downloads/6_All%20Summer%20in%20a%20Day%20by%20Ray%20Bradbury.pdf">All Summer in a Day</a> by Ray Bradbury</b> – A group of schoolchildren live on Venus where the Sun is visible for only two hours every seven years.</p><p><b>8. <a href="http://www.tnellen.com/westside/harrison.pdf">Harrison Bergeron</a> by Kurt Vonnegut </b>– It is the year 2081, and all Americans are equal in every possible way.</p><p><b>9. <a href="http://teacherweb.com/MA/GatewayRegionalHighSchool/msbishop/Stephen-King---The-Monkey.pdf">The Monkey</a> by Stephen King </b>– The story of a cymbal-banging monkey toy that controls the lives around it.</p><p><b>10. <a href="https://mrdylitcirclestories.files.wordpress.com/2010/09/we-can-get-them-for-you-wholesale.pdf">We Can Get Them For You Wholesale</a> by Neil Gaiman</b> – A man named Peter searches the phone book for an assassin to kill his unfaithful fiancée.</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/188152394100">richietoaster</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Fix it fic where reddie hooks up backstage at one of richies shows and they both know they have so much chemistry but both ignore it. Then weeks later they’re called back to Derry and they’re like “oh. Fucking. Shit. I hooked up with my childhood best friend and didn’t even realize it” and then are forced to confront their feelings </h1><p>Then happy ending with all the losers attending their wedding yay </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/188147528238">richietoaster</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Me? Crying over fan art? More likely than you think. Beautiful. </p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://saklappre.tumblr.com/post/188141492016">saklappre</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="2047"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/db6792b91787735cc749736159d93f14/9781678f776e1d1c-75/s640x960/57743565c93c721e54d37b67f53730565a79a307.jpg" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="2047"/></figure><p><i>if only you could hear me shout your name, if only you can feel my love again. The stars in the sky will never be the same, if only you were here.</i></p><p><br/></p><p>Okay! so i said i will draw them so here ya go! </p></blockquote></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://goreisforgirls.tumblr.com/post/136490016735">goreisforgirls</a>:</p>
<xkit></xkit><blockquote><p><small>never seen | want to see | terrible | boring | okay | good | great | a favorite</small></p></blockquote>
</blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://braverthanyathink.tumblr.com/post/188131083007">braverthanyathink</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Archive of Our Own is down and I can&rsquo;t read Reddie smut right now&hellip;. IM MAD AND SAD 😅😭 </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="786" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/844c5a87865ef58c267c7af54cdd2b76/dffbf7be301093e8-87/s640x960/91132f19f4ab8ac3976f2b534347863d8e2674c8.png" data-orig-height="786" data-orig-width="640"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 188134174011
Date: Fri, 04 Oct 2019 22:10:35
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188134174011
Slug: 
Reblog key: QmX8wVrn
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://milktev.tumblr.com/post/188131231488">milktev</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1966" data-orig-width="1996"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8f00b97df8e99848570702bde4496813/e656df48b401c6f3-21/s640x960/6fa58e0f1140da9b0c9264970f740e8f447ac4b3.jpg" data-orig-height="1966" data-orig-width="1996"/></figure><p>what do you mean eddie and richie don’t get married and adopt a dog at the end of chapter 2</p></blockquote>
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Title: Arms Tonight
<p><a href="https://reddieao3feed.tumblr.com/post/188007224649/arms-tonight" class="tumblr_blog">reddieao3feed</a>:</p><blockquote>read it on the AO3 at <strong><a href="https://ift.tt/2nAGnUx">https://ift.tt/2nAGnUx</a></strong><br/><p>by <a rel="author" href="/users/eldercunningbro/pseuds/eldercunningbro">eldercunningbro</a></p>
<p>Richie gave him a big grin, showing off the gap in between his front teeth. Eddie stopped and stared at him, his breath hitching. Richie wasn’t exactly pretty, he had buck teeth and huge glasses that gave him bug eyes, but Eddie wasn’t going to say that he was ugly either. When Richie smiled, his brown eyes grew brighter and his cheeks would have tiny dimples. Eddie loved it when Richie smiled.</p>
<p>Richie ruined it however by talking.</p>
<p>He did that a lot. </p>
<p>[A collection of times Eddie felt safe in Richie’s arms]</p>
<p>Words: 3326, Chapters: 1/1, Language: English</p>
<p>Series: Part 1 of <a href="http://archiveofourown.org/series/1498325">R+E Mixtape</a></p>
<ul><li>Fandoms: <a full_path="true" class="tag" href="http://archiveofourown.org/tags/IT%20-%20Stephen%20King/works">IT - Stephen King</a>, <a full_path="true" class="tag" href="http://archiveofourown.org/tags/IT%20(Movies%20-%20Muschietti)/works">IT (Movies - Muschietti)</a>
</li>
<li>Rating: <a full_path="true" class="tag" href="http://archiveofourown.org/tags/Teen%20And%20Up%20Audiences/works">Teen And Up Audiences</a>
</li>
<li>Warnings: <a full_path="true" class="tag" href="http://archiveofourown.org/tags/Major%20Character%20Death/works">Major Character Death</a>
</li>
<li>Categories: <a full_path="true" class="tag" href="http://archiveofourown.org/tags/M*s*M/works">M/M</a>
</li>
<li>Characters: <a full_path="true" class="tag" href="http://archiveofourown.org/tags/Richie%20Tozier/works">Richie Tozier</a>, <a full_path="true" class="tag" href="http://archiveofourown.org/tags/Eddie%20Kaspbrak/works">Eddie Kaspbrak</a>
</li>
<li>Relationships: <a full_path="true" class="tag" href="http://archiveofourown.org/tags/Eddie%20Kaspbrak*s*Richie%20Tozier/works">Eddie Kaspbrak/Richie Tozier</a>
</li>
<li>Additional Tags: <a full_path="true" class="tag" href="http://archiveofourown.org/tags/only%20eds%20and%20rich%20show%20up%20oops%20others%20r%20mentioned/works">only eds and rich show up oops others r mentioned</a>, <a full_path="true" class="tag" href="http://archiveofourown.org/tags/eddie%20is%20the%20big%20gay/works">eddie is the big gay</a>, <a full_path="true" class="tag" href="http://archiveofourown.org/tags/this%20took%20me%20so%20long%20to%20write%20im%20tired%20and%20dead%20and%20dying%20inside%20cool%20cool%20coll/works">this took me so long to write im tired and dead and dying inside cool cool coll</a>, <a full_path="true" class="tag" href="http://archiveofourown.org/tags/i%20will%20write%20something%20that%20doesnt%20follow%20canon%20one%20day%20i%20swear/works">i will write something that doesnt follow canon one day i swear</a>
</li>
</ul><br/><br/>
read it on the AO3 at <strong><a href="https://ift.tt/2nAGnUx">https://ift.tt/2nAGnUx</a></strong>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/186803771692">richietoizer</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I love Eddie Kaspbrak and anybody who underestimates him, die by my sword. </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://unicorngunter.tumblr.com/post/188002793994">unicorngunter</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="854" data-orig-width="802"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d3bb193051d3dbf1cf60ad443062d438/86b2fdf3e1967715-8d/s640x960/2377626d8f71d969671ca9c3c218119cd84591c4.jpg" data-orig-height="854" data-orig-width="802"/></figure><p>Saying &ldquo;I&rsquo;m sorry&rdquo; to younger himself</p><p>Пожалуйста, если берете арт для вк, указывайте мой паблик <a href="https://vk.com/unicorngunter">https://vk.com/unicorngunter</a> </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://not-nearly-sane.tumblr.com/post/187993738920">not-nearly-sane</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1967" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7dcbca4efa3af6c10ce1e20a13268aa1/a45818c7979e2d78-83/s640x960/0532a5f0e8f96658610f80ef203cb98e895ad483.jpg" data-orig-height="1967" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>The real clown was me, walking into the theater a third time, thinking that somehow this movie would end differently and not break my heart 🤡</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://losersclubquotes.tumblr.com/post/188006630852/eddie-i-always-have-a-note-in-my-pocket-that-says">losersclubquotes</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> I always have a note in my pocket that says “Richie did it” just in case I’m murdered because I don’t want him to remarry.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://rededededdie.tumblr.com/post/187792860898">rededededdie</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1792" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c83c74eb944a5988db9c3a2a84a8a609/39b3728fffbc9720-ad/s640x960/2f7334a68abfe35dd533715fd0749fe07cbc91c7.jpg" data-orig-height="1792" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>It was just a joke. Something about how Eddie kissed his mom. It was risky, but Richie had to try it. He wanted to see what reaction he’d get. But Eddie simply laughed it off and pushed him away. Of course.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://luncheonart.tumblr.com/post/187852392865">luncheonart</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1647" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/86296ded4f06869b4a0d8c36b6b66316/68de64d2a1562fe0-bc/s640x960/22d21ff7fa4e2fccb794d71d071828dc9a1e2291.jpg" data-orig-height="1647" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p><i><b>&ldquo;I think I killed IT! I did it! I think I killed IT for real — ! &hellip;Richie&hellip; Richie&hellip;.&rdquo;</b></i></p></blockquote>
Tags: eddie kaspbrak, fanart
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Date: Sat, 28 Sep 2019 05:14:05
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187994811391/craved-if-we-wait-until-were-ready-well-be
Slug: craved-if-we-wait-until-were-ready-well-be
Reblog key: bdrMtonX
Reblog url: https://photoboothreddie.tumblr.com/post/187988205952/craved-if-we-wait-until-were-ready-well-be
Reblog name: photoboothreddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://dancloyola.com/post/186273253005/if-we-wait-until-were-ready-well-be-waiting-for" class="tumblr_blog">craved</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote>“If we wait until we’re ready, we’ll be waiting for the rest of our lives.”</blockquote> <p>— Lemony Snicket (via <a href="https://quotemadness.com/" class="tumblr_blog">quotemadness</a>)</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, reddiecore

Post id: 187993665211
Date: Sat, 28 Sep 2019 03:52:50
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187993665211
Slug: 
Reblog key: vtLquRQX
Reblog url: https://rededededdie.tumblr.com/post/187975601478/youre-my-back-bone-youre-my
Reblog name: rededededdie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://rededededdie.tumblr.com/post/187975601478">rededededdie</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="755" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1bf3a876d9d572cbe4053e2779f0dab2/1896775917a726e7-7b/s640x960/9338425d9ceb2d4bec47ad9e200e98ed52ac2687.jpg" data-orig-height="755" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure><p>‪You&rsquo;re my back bone, you&rsquo;re my cornerstone‬</p><p>‪You&rsquo;re my crutch when my legs stop moving‬</p><p>‪You&rsquo;re my headstart, you&rsquo;re my rugged heart‬</p><p>‪You&rsquo;re the pokes that I&rsquo;ve always needed‬</p><p>‪Like a drum baby don&rsquo;t stop beating‬</p><p>‪Like a drum my heart never stops beating‬</p></blockquote>
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Slug: 
Reblog key: ArOckqme
Reblog url: https://heknewwellenough.tumblr.com/post/187988464208
Reblog name: heknewwellenough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://gretassoul.tumblr.com/post/187805367916">gretassoul</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3920" data-orig-width="3580"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/404a5eff2294eebeb40276f297155509/dd9ec85279abf3da-8c/s640x960/a68222c18df3cd293ba02b412f8e34f54bd67f66.png" data-orig-height="3920" data-orig-width="3580"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1376" data-orig-width="1790"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ff53a3de3ce6d3f71d4d2d7c05664fc6/dd9ec85279abf3da-a0/s640x960/c8a53a1319958acc182aa9cc18f287c841ed4cfb.png" data-orig-height="1376" data-orig-width="1790"/></figure><p>Hogwarts AU part 1/?</p><p>(Click for better quality) </p></blockquote>
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Date: Sat, 28 Sep 2019 03:29:37
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187993337046
Slug: 
Reblog key: W0ZEG78H
Reblog url: https://vip-loser.tumblr.com/post/187988352889
Reblog name: vip-loser
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://papapupi.tumblr.com/post/187975969861">papapupi</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="692" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b38b77be2c2746d24cc1b4a47f69df55/d5120665c733ad16-4c/s640x960/505478ec8eee008ce72fe432f8a8edd5b9bac2b5.jpg" data-orig-height="692" data-orig-width="960"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: cuteeeeeee

Post id: 187993171730
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Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187993171730/audra-whos-on-the-phone-bill-its-mike-from
Slug: audra-whos-on-the-phone-bill-its-mike-from
Reblog key: T8Qiq8T4
Reblog url: https://sloppyreddiebitch.tumblr.com/post/187988459330/audra-whos-on-the-phone-bill-its-mike-from
Reblog name: sloppyreddiebitch
Title: 
<p><a href="https://maudlinpryor.tumblr.com/post/166022925063/audra-whos-on-the-phone-bill-its-mike-from" class="tumblr_blog">maudlinpryor</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>audra:</b> who’s on the phone?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>bill:</b> it’s mike. from derry.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>audra:</b> “mike from derry” at 3 in the morning, yeah right. (takes the phone) who is this?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>bill:</b> it’s mike. from derry.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>audra:</b> what are you wearing, “mike from derry”?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>mike:</b> uhh… khakis.</p></blockquote>
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Slug: 
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Reblog url: https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/187988528317
Reblog name: richietoizer
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://jehovahhthickness.tumblr.com/post/186331782958">jehovahhthickness</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I feel sooooo exposed right now </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="483" data-orig-width="1242"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/935c9c51ff8669710a4e3f27267e750f/7ff2200f1957cb08-2d/s640x960/5f2eaea5516936822bb280df151477e5268e519c.jpg" data-orig-height="483" data-orig-width="1242"/></figure></blockquote>
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Reblog name: annxmatron
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://noxatn.tumblr.com/post/187850195902">noxatn</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dee4deb509e384150e71543072e00588/1b1b65e4dd6fac26-6a/s640x960/f6604c35b90a7a22873b65383ba780d7164a0918.png" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3000"/></figure><p>Hc that Eddie saw the R + E and made the connection because that&rsquo;s what his gay heart wanted. But how could it be, it&rsquo;s someone else.</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: annxmatron
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://heknewwellenough.tumblr.com/post/186383546016">heknewwellenough</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="640" data-npf='{"type":"video","provider":"tumblr","url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_puuwifGVFm1thbven.mp4","media":{"url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_puuwifGVFm1thbven.mp4","type":"video/mp4","width":640,"height":360},"poster":[{"media_key":"ca8806c4d37d884d42fb6fa03c2eaca8:c35fe46711ffae81-81","type":"image/jpeg","width":640,"height":360}]}'><video controls="controls" autoplay="autoplay" muted="muted" poster="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ca8806c4d37d884d42fb6fa03c2eaca8/c35fe46711ffae81-81/s640x960/d90cce34dd3f0081280d982a77ef6351442f20fb.jpg"><source src="https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_puuwifGVFm1thbven.mp4" type="video/mp4"></source></video></figure><p>this is so&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;. in character</p></blockquote>
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Slug: incorrect-reddie-qouteseddie-dropping-his
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Reblog url: https://incorrect-reddie-quotes.tumblr.com/post/187984394835/eddie-dropping-his-inhaler-fuck-me-richie
Reblog name: incorrect-reddie-quotes
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://incorrect-reddie-qoutes.tumblr.com/post/187984394835/eddie-dropping-his-inhaler-fuck-me-richie">incorrect-reddie-qoutes</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie dropping his inhaler:</b> FUCK ME!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie, already taking off his clothes:</b> All right, all right! You don&rsquo;t have to twist my arm.</p></blockquote>
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Slug: communist-rave-party-based-on-x-by
Reblog key: MZhfNqlq
Reblog url: https://communist-rave-party.tumblr.com/post/187985854820/based-on-x-by-emloveseddie
Reblog name: communist-rave-party
Title: 
<p><a href="https://communist-rave-party.tumblr.com/post/187985854820/based-on-x-by-emloveseddie" class="tumblr_blog">communist-rave-party</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1600"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/83c9d37b8d92707604cc665e49b49942/a6971242a5949cc2-24/s540x810/6474f30003188104207c890d12d70950338f8db3.png" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1600"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1600"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1b9bcfe17aea8e97551838dab81b7f5c/a6971242a5949cc2-e8/s540x810/6288583244e2b5f10f334a4c7be98707df91450e.png" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1600"/></figure><p>based on <a href="https://emloveseddie.tumblr.com/post/187854262613/bill-h-have-any-of-y-y-you-s-seen-riche-and">X</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mURsd95dAGvg8ny97nU-s4Q">@emloveseddie</a></p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: leona45036
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://leona45036.tumblr.com/post/187986122795">leona45036</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4000" data-orig-width="3000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3159d48dc6937ff8e087a1020f627eec/c5101c74fa7afb26-b7/s640x960/25b3ab2cab074424308fbe4654f05ea6e328b375.jpg" data-orig-height="4000" data-orig-width="3000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4000" data-orig-width="3000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/81aafd21a9dcb445bbf338ab125f4487/c5101c74fa7afb26-fa/s640x960/f437a5b4c5f5b1c92db5aa9d374d90575f9048b8.jpg" data-orig-height="4000" data-orig-width="3000"/></figure></div><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4000" data-orig-width="3000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f4cc4d4c6b0f1dbac6a65515a23d101a/c5101c74fa7afb26-e1/s640x960/50a91cac955ea4a713871bbcd8778b77ace4c140.jpg" data-orig-height="4000" data-orig-width="3000"/></figure></blockquote>
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Reblog key: Sp5x3rKW
Reblog url: https://matuk-art.tumblr.com/post/187986414536
Reblog name: matuk-art
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://matuk-art.tumblr.com/post/187986414536">matuk-art</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7b142695f6b12977ad227cf8be94644b/7f0662f2f477184f-7c/s640x960/6956aff9f33dfba1dd7e1338b9e61dfb8d2c171f.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>🏳️‍🌈</p></blockquote>
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Slug: 
Reblog key: tapUwaGY
Reblog url: https://elalalune.tumblr.com/post/187986495612/i-love-reading-canon-compliant-fics-for-the-angst
Reblog name: elalalune
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://elalalune.tumblr.com/post/187986495612">elalalune</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1524" data-orig-width="1807"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9c5096f773f006635d793ce2b5a69d18/0badbd0a2ca9e4c5-c3/s640x960/aa32d811b5bcb346dea893bc3fabe691b803c358.png" data-orig-height="1524" data-orig-width="1807"/></figure><p>I love reading canon compliant fics for the angst</p></blockquote>
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Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187988947866
Slug: 
Reblog key: ef6HEjKl
Reblog url: https://overheardit.tumblr.com/post/187988852333/bill-i-believe-in-you-stan-well-you-probably
Reblog name: overheardit
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://overheardit.tumblr.com/post/187988852333">overheardit</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat"><b>bill:</b> i believe in you :)</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>stan:</b> well, you probably shouldn&rsquo;t </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187985171766
Date: Fri, 27 Sep 2019 18:34:55
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187985171766/how-fucking-dare-they-trigger-warnings-are
Slug: how-fucking-dare-they-trigger-warnings-are
Reblog key: PQcgWajj
Reblog url: https://bevsnecklaces.tumblr.com/post/187983197524/itmovieunofficial
Reblog name: bevsnecklaces
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bevsnecklaces.tumblr.com/post/187983197524">bevsnecklaces</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>itmovieunofficial</h1><p><span class="npf_color_joey">TW: MENTIONS OF SUICIDE, CHILD ABUSE, DOMESTIC VIOLENCE, MURDER, HATE CRIMES PEDOPHILIA (all to do with the movie/accusations)</span></p><p>okay so i saw that itmovieunoffical on instagram posted a <i>very</i> graphic recreation of stan’s suicide scene. which would be okay since it’s a fanpage about the films and book and it’s a scene in all of these. </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1182" data-orig-width="1242"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/52ea491de17f45b0a926030df6f714ad/047933853cc104b9-f5/s640x960/8fb8d10763887c8a97205feb1c8635e971f634ad.jpg" data-orig-height="1182" data-orig-width="1242"/></figure><p>but, it was posted without any sort of trigger warning. like, at all. so i commented:</p><p>which is reasonable, right? so they blocked me on that account. </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/61299036e8e5239e1b17269750b64f1b/047933853cc104b9-f8/s640x960/854ff9011774f1964bfc940bae7840141d289657.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><p>okay, maybe if they won’t reply in comments i can dm them? cause in my eyes they shouldn’t be allowed to post thing like this. so, i dmed them on my main account after reporting the photo of the suicide (which apparently violates no guidelines despite there being lots of blood, and cause y’know it’s a death)</p><p>so i dmed them. saying this:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2899d83a2df75d25ad5e8d145a72b9e2/047933853cc104b9-d0/s640x960/13f634360b3e681bafbb2a1c6c9125542815d233.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><p>their reply?</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7e007b412e8ea8638d40089e7067ecf4/047933853cc104b9-be/s640x960/6c3c4d46ab809554b9cdb4cab845c23522b1de5c.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><p>ma’am,,, are you okay? so i explained myself a bit more and they replied:</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/23c52d5203ed90d390395d305cb631ce/047933853cc104b9-64/s640x960/f0480d6dd97296f78b86ada6d29396650abe93f2.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5c8d892975049d4610cfdf9c130f0487/047933853cc104b9-33/s640x960/e46c75eca9f1a59302d8013c33070b56ccec0955.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></div><p>and they blocked me again. and posted this to their story after reading the first message:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/247d10815cc7e9f92054a6156e19a586/047933853cc104b9-85/s640x960/726c067bd99099cbeb62581fdbc2ca5600dd37e7.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><p>and i’m here to explain myself since every time i try to explain to them they don’t listen. </p><p>no one gives three shits about spoilers anymore. we all know stan’s death scene and how he dies. most people in this fanbase are used to it, or if they’re not, they just don’t read about it or anything like this. </p><p>however, there are many literal children on instagram (i’m deadass talking like eight year olds) who could come across your account and see things like that image, or the image you took from the trailer or stan’s bloody hand. if you’re going to post age inappropriate content, then the best would be to go on private and accept people. yes, there shouldn’t be kids that young on instagram, but there are and it’s better to be safe than sorry. </p><p>also, suicide is a <i>very</i> triggering topic. even if people haven’t had a direct experience with it, it’s not something pleasant to talk or post about without a warning. many things need trigger warnings, and suicide is one of those that doesn’t even need questioning. someone even commented on one of these posts about how suicide effected someone they know and how the post needed a trigger warning. all they said was this:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1159"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/27ef5ff9720c91c39e58df28c8d3b823/047933853cc104b9-30/s640x960/4291a806cc1cb2196247667006e9e19d85060e6a.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1159"/></figure><p>(screenshot taken from @/trashbyel ‘s insta highlights) but that’s enough about that. what else did they do? disrespect trigger warning as a whole by putting a warning over a photo of a fucking pomeranian? you bet. and? posting the same fucking thing on their story. (all screenshots from here on are from @/trashbyel on insta)</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1180"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e2e7b567b18f8ee8ff7c7c08424239d6/047933853cc104b9-1c/s640x960/345972f94c1b92e259c916e7f40ff8f13db3392b.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1180"/></figure><p>also this caption??? stop making fun of trigger warning it’s lit rally not difficult. </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="327" data-orig-width="1242"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cac7d770513b6b1e04b97f543120573b/047933853cc104b9-bf/s640x960/9b3407cf4a62a9d31edc64011176f0d1a4940179.jpg" data-orig-height="327" data-orig-width="1242"/></figure><p>and the person i took the last few screenshots from was also accused of being a p*do, i’ve reached the photo limit for mobile so i’ll reblog with the screenshots for this. </p><p>and it just disgusts me that so many people still support them. people did recognise that they see reddie as one sided (and to that i say: no it’s not), but there are far more serious things that have just been glazed over cause we’re so used to these things (mainly stan’s death scene) that if someone outside of the fanbase saw, could potentially affect them negatively. </p><p>also, i’m gonna tag this with a bunch of it related tags even if it has nothing to do with the post cause this is so gross to me. sorry for everyone in these tags who didn’t wanna see this, but i wanted to spread the word about this account. </p></blockquote><p>How fucking dare they? Trigger warnings are fucking important!!!</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 187983571601
Date: Fri, 27 Sep 2019 16:42:41
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187983571601/1000-followers-celebration
Slug: 1000-followers-celebration
Reblog key: t3syVscr
Reblog url: https://madi-artist.tumblr.com/post/187838747197/1000-followers-celebration
Reblog name: madi-artist
Title: 1,000 followers celebration!
<p><a href="https://madi-artist.tumblr.com/post/187774279462/1000-followers-celebration" class="tumblr_blog">madi-artist</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="330" data-orig-height="171" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/080338678c7e0fc0702da8e23f21319a/2f0920432e136840-21/s540x810/d6c978b3679e67523f539c0d164475232224b978.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="330" data-orig-height="171"/></figure><blockquote><p><b>Hello!</b></p></blockquote>
<p><b>F</b>irst of all - I messed up with 500 followers giveaway and still hasn’t done it yet (and there are a good few more reasons why, not only the ‘block/lazy/no time excuses but those are the complications only few people know about and let it stay this way, I’m sorry for this)</p>
<p><b>S</b>econd of all - <b>I  DID not</b> expect to hit 1k followers before <i>Christmas</i>. </p>
<p><b>You guys are incredible! I have no idea why and how did you find yourself here, but I love every single one of you. </b></p>
<p>As my main interest for a while and I think most of my active followers now are It (mostly Reddie) centered, I come up with a new celebration idea c: </p>
<blockquote><p><b>AU REDDIE GIVEAWAY</b></p></blockquote>
<p><i>What does that mean?</i></p>
<p>Everyone with any kind of AU idea (starting at Coffee Shops, teacher AU, modern AU, any movie/book AU like Hogwart AU, Star Wars AU, Stranger Things AU, domestic AU, famous AU, parenting AU, any video game AU like Detroit become human AU, Fallout, Left4Dead, or any other made-up fantasy/post-apo/cyberpunk, etc)</p>
<p>Any kind of AU (yes, the kind where only simply clown doesn’t exist counts too) matter.</p>
<p><b>All you have to do is</b> write<i> a few words/title/max 5 sentences</i> about the AU you would like to see with Reddie in reblog/comment under this post. I will be checking tags too, and they count too. <i>Every </i>person who will write their idea will automatically join the giveaway. <b>You need to follow me</b> though if you want your idea to win.</p>
<p>I will choose one AU idea that will interest me the most and I’ll provide<b> one full illustration</b> for it and a <b>bunch of headcanons</b> (as in, I can’t really write fanfiction but I can do headcanons I think just fine c:)<br/><br/>So! I hope the idea isn’t total bullshit. And I know that in the light of Chapter 2, there’s still need for canon-compliant / fix it content (And oh boy, let me tell you that I do have a few more ideas I’m working on) but hey, let the boys live a little yeah? c:</p>
<p><b>The Giveaway ends October 1st</b> GMT +2 and I’ll choose the winner by October 2nd c: </p>
<p>Good luck everyone!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187981644281
Date: Fri, 27 Sep 2019 14:22:04
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187981644281/the-winners-of-my-2000-follower-giveaway-are
Slug: the-winners-of-my-2000-follower-giveaway-are
Reblog key: U5hFnuds
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>The winners of my 2000 follower giveaway are&hellip;.</h1><p>1. <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> </p><p>2. <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> </p><p>3. <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> </p><p>Congratulations!!!</p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, benverly, stanlon

Post id: 187969549086
Date: Thu, 26 Sep 2019 23:00:01
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187969549086
Slug: 
Reblog key: DosPpl3i
Reblog url: https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/187969329355
Reblog name: richietoaster
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://muuchan42.tumblr.com/post/187963583080">muuchan42</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2030" data-orig-width="2700"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/87ea0dc470637a09b4440b4600a9f55f/233fb76f11878b31-92/s640x960/9b33d6e7af7b390cccad88cab94dbb5494e4ff8b.jpg" data-orig-height="2030" data-orig-width="2700"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2030" data-orig-width="2700"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a51f525d7421a346d342fd2509a51bf5/233fb76f11878b31-96/s640x960/cb611c1d738750d6849323d7fcfa53396d0f3c6e.jpg" data-orig-height="2030" data-orig-width="2700"/></figure><p>Babies trying to get boyfriend&rsquo;s attention</p></blockquote>
Tags: fanart, reddie

Post id: 187966631241
Date: Thu, 26 Sep 2019 20:04:59
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187966631241/reddie-for-anything-this-fandom-recycles-the
Slug: reddie-for-anything-this-fandom-recycles-the
Reblog key: FjELVSeX
Reblog url: https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/187965914691/this-fandom-recycles-the-same-discourse-topics
Reblog name: reddie-for-anything
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/187965914691/this-fandom-recycles-the-same-discourse-topics" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-for-anything</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>This fandom recycles the same discourse topics over and over and over again. Honorable mentions include:</p>
<ul><li>Richie can’t have abusive parents </li>
<li>If you write smut you’re a pedophile</li>
<li>Reddie vs multishipping</li>
<li>Eddie’s sexuality</li>
</ul></blockquote>
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Post id: 187955420603
Date: Thu, 26 Sep 2019 05:02:18
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187955420603
Slug: 
Reblog key: BljV5RBy
Reblog url: https://reddieloversclub.tumblr.com/post/187948172263
Reblog name: reddieloversclub
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kk-atelyn.tumblr.com/post/187932999073">kk-atelyn</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1400" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c33e5ffdaeabd37ca021732948467b25/e380026a9ba99ca4-e6/s640x960/cfe706092e04cd48a5b8332704c62ec4661a8ab1.jpg" data-orig-height="1400" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure><p>r+e ❤️</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 187955233996
Date: Thu, 26 Sep 2019 04:50:43
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187955233996
Slug: 
Reblog key: nw5iX3k6
Reblog url: https://kaymcgivemeacall.tumblr.com/post/187948093539
Reblog name: kaymcgivemeacall
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://spookysculder.tumblr.com/post/187670533604">spookysculder</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1639"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6b2b2a45023d4709da86f7edeaa2859b/2a37269022f0de24-f0/s640x960/5f69c5262cfba39bbf8a1930b263bc9ccc39995e.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1639"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1510" data-orig-width="1242"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/545d2631cc2a18b6c7d403634dce0063/2a37269022f0de24-14/s640x960/edd85d291bcb499fcc28d893eadabbab9912e278.jpg" data-orig-height="1510" data-orig-width="1242"/></figure><p>2019 vs. 2017</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 187955055986
Date: Thu, 26 Sep 2019 04:39:10
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187955055986
Slug: 
Reblog key: RV6J51zx
Reblog url: https://kaymcgivemeacall.tumblr.com/post/187948126719
Reblog name: kaymcgivemeacall
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://elalalune.tumblr.com/post/187944028817">elalalune</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1700" data-orig-width="1572"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/11614bb9a07b0d46f2715200e1d20e0f/562cb1a2855e7321-b9/s640x960/a12c92efee9218cdde263c99c34f6b84115d9995.png" data-orig-height="1700" data-orig-width="1572"/></figure><p>Fix-it fics are honestly the best thing humanity created.</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 187954866797
Date: Thu, 26 Sep 2019 04:27:31
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187954866797
Slug: 
Reblog key: Bs6PVQVJ
Reblog url: https://photoboothreddie.tumblr.com/post/187948177402
Reblog name: photoboothreddie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://snoozebunz.tumblr.com/post/187944082286">snoozebunz</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1390" data-orig-width="1400"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e36a1bffad6ac022fe3d34bf68fae45e/95740c32715fbffb-22/s640x960/ef752f539d22af36609f4c9ad56d173d05a4d37f.png" data-orig-height="1390" data-orig-width="1400"/></figure><p>I watched It chapter 2&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip; </p></blockquote>
Tags: eddie kaspbrak, fanart

Post id: 187954681265
Date: Thu, 26 Sep 2019 04:15:59
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187954681265/89tozier-this-shit-literally-makes-me-go
Slug: 89tozier-this-shit-literally-makes-me-go
Reblog key: 9DedaNUr
Reblog url: https://madi-main.tumblr.com/post/187948039280/89tozier-this-shit-literally-makes-me-go
Reblog name: madi-main
Title: 
<p><a href="https://89tozier.tumblr.com/post/187915630059/this-shit-literally-makes-me-go-fucking-crazy" class="tumblr_blog">89tozier</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="323" data-orig-width="708"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8f7045b1acab96036938532e81407860/3fe9b2256cc01024-bc/s540x810/c927423a19187509a4d763d2513ea669a02ba117.png" data-orig-height="323" data-orig-width="708"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="275" data-orig-width="684"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/687e7a059d7cd41a6ac3c2aeee33fcd8/3fe9b2256cc01024-5f/s540x810/2d1a66faf18c415753bb1558000e371b1df0028e.png" data-orig-height="275" data-orig-width="684"/></figure><p>this shit literally makes me go fucking crazy </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188037190080
Date: Mon, 30 Sep 2019 05:25:41
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188037190080
Slug: 
Reblog key: e145yi7l
Reblog url: https://mrs-vh-deactivated20190930.tumblr.com/post/188031471009
Reblog name: mrs-vh-deactivated20190930
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://cupcakeslushie.tumblr.com/post/188028645037">cupcakeslushie</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1178"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1ebf6613ca0ca886904c72d7b30ca448/e348791f7fe05653-0a/s640x960/ac6180fed205df1fcc96f73cb9c2e00ce22d4393.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1178"/></figure></blockquote>
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Post id: 188037010427
Date: Mon, 30 Sep 2019 05:14:11
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188037010427
Slug: 
Reblog key: FSmL0J9M
Reblog url: https://honkhonkrichard.tumblr.com/post/188031521086
Reblog name: honkhonkrichard
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://drawblin.tumblr.com/post/188015780215">drawblin</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2005"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/32dde8ca6b034f8a57667f7bf2bf1e67/50113ca911d3457b-2b/s640x960/4657fb6d5286e140f56df2b1e4480093cd84cd31.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2005"/></figure><p>Richie &amp; Eddie doodles!</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart, q

Post id: 188036825893
Date: Mon, 30 Sep 2019 05:02:32
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188036825893
Slug: 
Reblog key: 5ZvWK0hH
Reblog url: https://honkhonkrichard.tumblr.com/post/188031503776
Reblog name: honkhonkrichard
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://rededededdie.tumblr.com/post/188011726073">rededededdie</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1509" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/de78b0a5ab900b5dc5cc4ed651d46c75/be91fad2be96afd0-91/s640x960/2564b87f7f68c374c9be1352919e8cae35f47b90.png" data-orig-height="1509" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>“Thanks, Rich.”</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart, q

Post id: 188036455331
Date: Mon, 30 Sep 2019 04:39:11
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188036455331
Slug: 
Reblog key: n4EHQT4K
Reblog url: https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/188031578528
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://jamminest.tumblr.com/post/188025023175">jamminest</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="924" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/35e5c2a60ca55f9f84e2259208f52a24/42a5cff6f31b951a-ed/s640x960/26f6d7d4fa37dfd03e7e2d554f6cd6eaf29f38ae.jpg" data-orig-height="924" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="924" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7d58590e829d64ad3080a23cfc2fc7b7/42a5cff6f31b951a-08/s640x960/313e9e5836c3bb1a2b13e014a00b99fa342e36ca.jpg" data-orig-height="924" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="924" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/46969b6a74ebd33dcc9a7e9d48719624/42a5cff6f31b951a-fd/s640x960/a08e2331b3738fe0bd005313e88b7a392e914dcf.jpg" data-orig-height="924" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1061" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/06a522b3b0b06b83757cf06a94b0cf56/42a5cff6f31b951a-67/s640x960/3669709b32199f5d4b452063872f51716f684843.jpg" data-orig-height="1061" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><p>thanks <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fyoutu.be%2FKBse9Y6zucs&amp;t=YTk0ZjY0NmRiZWNiZTRmYmFiNmY5MmNlMmI3ODU2YzMzZGViNjhhMixlOWQ5YmEzZWY4NGU0MWM5ZjEwNDY0ZmRjNzU1OWE5N2M1Yzk1OWMz">sufjan</a></p></blockquote>
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Post id: 188035707812
Date: Mon, 30 Sep 2019 03:52:47
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188035707812
Slug: 
Reblog key: qArBfZds
Reblog url: https://feckyoudotcom.tumblr.com/post/187951026767/hey-fuckface-wanna-play-truth-or-dare-heres
Reblog name: feckyoudotcom
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://feckyoudotcom.tumblr.com/post/187951026767">feckyoudotcom</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1638"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/209c4a377b649a0afca94b43e36629b9/58b39df19f4f9b6d-0c/s640x960/56ae8832927b7dd7f8e45c676fc384ad2fcf517d.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1638"/></figure><p>‘Hey fuckface! Wanna play truth or dare? Here’s the truth, you’re a sloppy bitch. Yeah that’s right! Let’s dance’</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 188035326033
Date: Mon, 30 Sep 2019 03:29:27
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188035326033
Slug: 
Reblog key: kQd6yB91
Reblog url: https://canxbel.tumblr.com/post/188029315135/this-communal-acceptance-of-this-reddie-au-is
Reblog name: canxbel
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://canxbel.tumblr.com/post/188029315135">canxbel</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b9140829d4d1c5edcf51eafed5c91b19/c03936ce99ef1f72-65/s640x960/5252a13679bc8860ccc5a9bb439891c01cdbdd2e.png" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3000"/></figure><p>This communal acceptance of this Reddie AU is good. Very good</p></blockquote>
Tags: Reddie, fanart, q

Post id: 188033468750
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Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188033468750
Slug: 
Reblog key: 8tbs0iMT
Reblog url: https://fall-a-a-away.tumblr.com/post/188023897781/swetty-boys
Reblog name: fall-a-a-away
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://fall-a-a-away.tumblr.com/post/188023897781">fall-a-a-away</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2160" data-orig-width="2396"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/24ded89688f40ab065317f6daae7e67e/46e3c89ca34a84f6-5e/s640x960/c7b98f93a59777b0ed6df8960e0734436a6b4484.jpg" data-orig-height="2160" data-orig-width="2396"/></figure><p>swetty boys. </p></blockquote>
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Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188033290580
Slug: 
Reblog key: 3FnWJfzQ
Reblog url: https://omegacchii.tumblr.com/post/188024189496/the-flirting-is-effective
Reblog name: omegacchii
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://omegacchii.tumblr.com/post/188024189496">omegacchii</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3507" data-orig-width="2365"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9601e97aec9ef76c74dcb3cf4126cd9d/5bee182e5fc51166-58/s640x960/788f905c7e85b8ae3638968c41bd8bf6d377bb86.jpg" data-orig-height="3507" data-orig-width="2365"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3507" data-orig-width="2365"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e4f12f5790964c262f46d4207fae49a7/5bee182e5fc51166-8d/s640x960/ccd56524e2d9173d42de74ba75ebc375382fa4bd.jpg" data-orig-height="3507" data-orig-width="2365"/></figure><p>The Flirting is effective</p></blockquote>
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Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188032909091
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Reblog url: https://luncheonart.tumblr.com/post/188019435930/eddie-kaspbrak-is-what-the-inside-of-my-head-looks
Reblog name: luncheonart
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://luncheonart.tumblr.com/post/188019435930">luncheonart</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2046" data-orig-width="1792"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/294768d90e06e100ba0f6bf0e90e745f/6e958db37a4684e4-73/s640x960/66ea08f80c3b4ead6959261741bf30a520cf6e4b.jpg" data-orig-height="2046" data-orig-width="1792"/></figure><p>eddie kaspbrak is what the inside of my head looks like during an anxiety attack</p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: iyYjQi1B
Reblog url: https://ambiciossey.tumblr.com/post/188019809841/by-domingo
Reblog name: ambiciossey
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ambiciossey.tumblr.com/post/188019809841">ambiciossey</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1803" data-orig-width="1992"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bc9de5285bda3c6be3d9a9ac8b8c9e0a/1bbf8d12a4930112-03/s640x960/0218b32bc9fb7bba19ac136fd04b0fbf8516f5f8.jpg" data-orig-height="1803" data-orig-width="1992"/></figure><p>by doMINgo 🖤</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://babyboysamwinchester.tumblr.com/post/187907149574">babyboysamwinchester</a>:</p><blockquote><p>The light isn’t blinding, more of a warm glow. It is so beautiful. Eddie opens his eyes and is instantly confused, it’s the perfect summer day. The trees are swaying in a gentle breeze and everything feels so comfortable. Calm.</p><p><br/></p><p>His heart stutters when he looks down, short shorts and a fanny pack. What the fuck?</p><p><br/></p><p>“Eddie!” </p><p><br/></p><p>His eyes widen as they fall on a familiar head of sandy curls. He looks just like he remembered.</p><p><br/></p><p>“Stan?” </p><p><br/></p><p>He looks down at his hands, he’s a kid again? Though none of the negative emotions or insecurities seem to linger. He feels right. </p><p><br/></p><p>Something twists in his chest and the other boy pulls him off his feet and into a hug. It’s warm and comforting, the embrace of a best friend.</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie lets the warmth engulf him, he feels happy in way he never thought he could. He feels calm and with Stanley there he feels loved. He doesn’t want to leave, ever.</p><p><br/></p><p>But.</p><p><br/></p><p>He looks over his shoulder, he feels anxiety and an earth shattering hurt threaten to overwhelm him. “Richie,” he gasps out, he misses him so much already. Richie needs him, he can’t explain it. The man has lived without him for twenty seven years but in his heart he knows Richie needs him. </p><p><br/></p><p>He feels a warmth settle on his shoulder and realizes that he had turned all the way around.</p><p><br/></p><p>“You can’t go back,” it doesn’t sound sad, Stan sounds like he understands. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Stan, I cant leave them. I can’t leave <i>him</i>.” </p><p><br/></p><p>It’s surreal but he looks down and in his hand he notices he’s clutching his inhaler. He’s holding it so tightly, knuckles turning white.</p><p><br/></p><p>It sounds almost dreamlike but he feels so clear, “you don’t need that anymore,” Stan assures him. He’d argue normally but he believes him. He doesn’t need it anymore, not as a crutch, not for anything. He lets it fall to the smooth macadam and turns back to Stan.</p><p><br/></p><p>“You’ll blink and they’ll be here,” Stan promises and smiles. It’s an excited smile that pulls at his heartstrings, a sight straight out of his childhood. “I’m so proud, you did it.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie scoffs but there’s no malice, “<i>they</i> did it.”</p><p><br/></p><p>An eye roll. “You did it, you dumbass. Hell, <i>we</i> did it,” Stan takes Eddie’s hand and pulls him along into the light. </p><p><br/></p><p>He realizes where they are all at once, the kissing bridge. It holds no ill will anymore, he knows beyond the bridge he won’t be in Derry anymore and he’s more than okay with that. </p><p><br/></p><p>He lets his gaze fall on the “R+E” and Stan grins next to him, “I always knew Richie carved that, he never could stop making googly eyes at you.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie moves over and bends down, he lets his fingers trace the lettering. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Come on, Eddie,” Stan was straddling his bike. Eddie was amazed to see his own next to Stan’s, just like it was in his youth. “I have so much to show you. You’re going to love it.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie grabs his bike and takes one last look behind him. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Trust me, they’ll be here before you know it,” Stan kicks his kickstand up and Eddie mirrors the action.</p><p><br/></p><p>Resisting the urge to look back one more time, Eddie follows Stan across the bridge. </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://smeegamae.tumblr.com/post/187908826022">smeegamae</a>:</p><blockquote><p>edward don’t-fucking-touch-me kaspbrak buys richie and only richie an ice cream cone and stands so close to him while they’re eating them that they could be holding hands in a heart beat. </p><p>edward don’t-fucking-touch-me kaspbrak clings onto richie when the clown shows up in bills garage.</p><p>edward don’t-fucking-touch-me kaspbrak lets richie touch his face after he breaks his arm, despite being in a disgusting murder house and who KNOWS how much bacteria is on those hands??!! </p><p>edward don’t-fucking-touch-me kaspbrak tears the shower cap off his head after richie makes fun of them, even though there’s definitely going to be spiders in his hair later. </p><p>edward don’t-fucking-touch-me kaspbrak basically sits on top of richie trashmouth tozier when he won’t get out of the damn hammock, instead of trying to push him out of it. </p><p>edward don’t-fucking-touch-me kaspbrak takes his shoes off in a pit full of dirt and who knows what else just to steal richies glasses with his foot and <strike>gently</strike> kick him in the face. </p><p>edward don’t-fucking-touch-me kaspbrak lets richie comfort him by patting his arm as bill cuts up his palm with a filthy piece of glass. </p><p>edward don’t-fucking-touch-me kaspbrak stands next to richie during the blood oath and doesn’t think twice before letting richie grasp his hand, getting blood all over his clean one. </p><p>edward don’t-fucking-touch-me kaspbrak hugs richie and only richie after the blood oath before going home to face the hell that his mother is going to put him through. </p><p>eddie loved richie just as much as richie loved him</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187909080371
Date: Mon, 23 Sep 2019 23:11:12
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187909080371
Slug: 
Reblog key: f8FwKXHz
Reblog url: https://inkymillie.tumblr.com/post/187903242763/fellas-is-it-gay-to-pine-for-your-small-town
Reblog name: inkymillie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://inkymillie.tumblr.com/post/187903242763">inkymillie</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1708" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/650cd41902b7710bb256a534da0d453d/a7eec81601a69426-d7/s640x960/7686a9f3d4692b68d1c8dfbf0f81f461a26b7ae9.png" data-orig-height="1708" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1708" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1155cc8ec76eef0e73aa88a6a72554f7/a7eec81601a69426-e6/s640x960/3b5308bfbff111913bb0741c2af0338433c5e1d6.png" data-orig-height="1708" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1708" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8fce75d647e3e029f0329b5440c52e56/a7eec81601a69426-b6/s640x960/7fa1efced5bcfdc5fa6dfae11196e0175fd4067a.png" data-orig-height="1708" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div><p>FELLAS.., is it gay to pine for your small town childhood crush for 27 years??</p><p><a href="http://www.instagram.com/inkymillie/?hl=en">insta</a> / <a href="http://inkymillie.tumblr.com">tumblr</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, art tag

Post id: 187909057901
Date: Mon, 23 Sep 2019 23:09:55
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187909057901
Slug: 
Reblog key: eTZm2Pop
Reblog url: https://andreareyesartblog.tumblr.com/post/187904398679/beep-beep-richie-i-just-love-this-boy-so-much
Reblog name: andreareyesartblog
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://andreareyesartblog.tumblr.com/post/187904398679">andreareyesartblog</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/aeac8732aacd22d255776783e57931b3/e5e86d2f3b899643-d9/s640x960/2f2e2a017ae57acf86115eee821f94f5fea80e30.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>Beep beep Richie ! I just love this boy so much 🥺 </p></blockquote>
Tags: richie tozier, art tag

Post id: 187908869036
Date: Mon, 23 Sep 2019 22:59:29
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187908869036/no-more-wasting-time
Slug: no-more-wasting-time
Reblog key: 0MP0Dg5n
Reblog url: https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/187908846295/no-more-wasting-time
Reblog name: jem-carstairs-is-perfection
Title: No more wasting time
<p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/187908846295/no-more-wasting-time" class="tumblr_blog">jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>For my 1k celebration <a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> asked for Richie proposing to Eddie, something fluffy and cute. Here it is! Enjoy!</p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20751869">Read on AO3</a></h2>
<p>The week after their fight against Pennywise was hell on the losers. Especially Richie. </p>
<p>Forget fighting an alien spider with the head of a clown, the days that followed were the worst of Richie’s life. </p>
<p>After dragging Eddie out of the caverns and to the nearest hospital while he drifted in and out of consciousness and bled all over Richie and the backseat of Ben’s rental car, Richie had to watch him be rushed into an operating room, leaving him and the rest of the losers unable to do anything but <i>wait</i>. Three hours passed ⎯the longest, most tortuous three hours Richie ever had to endure⎯ before they received any news. And it wasn’t even good news. Not exactly. </p>
<p>Eddie was alive, yeah but his injuries were bad, really bad and the doctors had him in something called an induced coma that was supposed to help his body heal. A coma from which they didn’t know when he would wake up or even <i>if </i>he would. </p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/187908846295/no-more-wasting-time" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: aaaaaaahhhhhh!!!!, this is the cutest!!!!, monse this is amazing ily, reddie, fic tag

Post id: 187908843851
Date: Mon, 23 Sep 2019 22:57:57
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187908843851/3k-follower-hoopla
Slug: 3k-follower-hoopla
Reblog key: svfmKGXH
Reblog url: https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/187888971725/3k-follower-hoopla
Reblog name: jem-carstairs-is-perfection
Title: 3k Follower Hoopla
<p><a href="https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/187849893366/3k-follower-hoopla" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeep-losers</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>I was admittedly just too lazy to make a header for this. Imagine, if you will, a very aesthetic header. Anyway. </p><p>I hit 3k followers recently, which is, like, amazing! Pardon my emotions, but this fandom is kind of a huge fucking deal to me. I was maaaad depressed during the last height of the fandom in 2017/early 2018 and some of the people I’ve met have helped me so much and have become a big part of my life (um, special shoutout to Spencer (gazeboeddiespaghetti) bc they are now my best friend AND ROOMMATE which is so wild). </p><p>ANYWAY. (..again.)</p><p><b>I’m going to do a fic/doodle giveaway!!!</b> I haven’t doodled too much for the fandom (save a little reddie one a while back) but you guys might have seen some of my one shots and such floating around! I was inspired in how I’m doing this from the recent milestone celebrations by McKenna (<i>oldguybones</i>) and Amelia (<i>tinyarmedtrex</i>), who are tagged below. </p><p>If you’d like to enter, <b>reblog or reply to this post</b>. On 9/25 I’ll put the usernames into a thingamajig and choose three! </p><p>1st: One Shot (1k word minimum) 
<br/>2nd: One Shot (500 word minimum)
<br/>3rd: Doodle</p><p>If you win, just give me a character or ship to base the creation on! I will do poly ships and am fine writing any ship with the losers except eddie x bev romantically.</p><p>But wait! I’m also going to make some blog recommendations! Below are some of my fandom faves, that always make me smile or laugh or cry or what have you with their content. They’re amazing and if you don’t already follow them, you should check them out: </p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mEaLbRN_mmzXllGt90OlPog"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mEaLbRN_mmzXllGt90OlPog">@gazeboeddiespaghetti</a>
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a>
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/miI8nJWXhXwjVcJ8urqaf8Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/miI8nJWXhXwjVcJ8urqaf8Q">@reddie-to-go</a>
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/mdpeK6u1wN-nM_u1zrDNf_w"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mdpeK6u1wN-nM_u1zrDNf_w">@stansletter</a> 
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/mUSoEcViGoN24zV_uuy5Tgg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mUSoEcViGoN24zV_uuy5Tgg">@iswearbill</a> 
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> 
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/mFkiNd9I6iXfoNw4Kk3NVGw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mFkiNd9I6iXfoNw4Kk3NVGw">@imrichie</a> 
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/mC4bW7HAvuDRrQ0CF2LlbYQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mC4bW7HAvuDRrQ0CF2LlbYQ">@nohomohank</a>
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> 
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ">@kinghanscom</a> 
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/m3EkCiLg2VRhiiYL0Mc5iQQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m3EkCiLg2VRhiiYL0Mc5iQQ">@ransonejames</a> 
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/mADbo_vNJ4ByL7o5suuiJUA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mADbo_vNJ4ByL7o5suuiJUA">@whatidoisxsecret</a> 
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/m8vyZOGxkhCVbhTs60BUq-w"></a><a>@</a><a href="https://tozierbraks.tumblr.com/">tozierbraks</a></p><p>This list definitely does not include every blog that I love, just some of them!! Anyway you guys rock for following me (most of you for such a long time??) and I appreciate that you’ve stuck around! </p><p>So… Long Live the Losers, right? </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187905916856
Date: Mon, 23 Sep 2019 20:18:33
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187905916856/me-and-shipping-presented-by-barbossa
Slug: me-and-shipping-presented-by-barbossa
Reblog key: sE2prjcE
Reblog url: https://fairlyoddchica.tumblr.com/post/187903892849/me-and-shipping-presented-by-barbossa
Reblog name: fairlyoddchica
Title: Me and shipping presented by Barbossa:
<p><a href="https://fairlyoddchica.tumblr.com/post/187903892849/me-and-shipping-presented-by-barbossa" class="tumblr_blog">fairlyoddchica</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>My ship: *</b><i>in the middle of a heated argument*</i></p><p><b>Me:</b></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="209" data-orig-width="350"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6678b678280b4618998e3bd7678358ee/6286c06f4fb68966-f1/s540x810/a429884cdee03ab0a12010b25bd3c42933cda50f.gif" data-orig-height="209" data-orig-width="350"/></figure><p><b>My ship:</b> *<i>Share a single heartwarming scene*</i></p><p><b>Me:</b></p><figure data-orig-height="170" data-orig-width="245"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f070172dd14e478e555d100e94d23a90/6286c06f4fb68966-e7/s540x810/676b7ff3a9d2dc2216c26b3b9a863284d0858291.gif" data-orig-height="170" data-orig-width="245"/></figure><p><b>My ship:</b><i> *Don’t interact for a whole season/film*</i></p><p><b>Me:</b></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="209" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f83eb5c54f3faf7cea9b681ab55c9aec/6286c06f4fb68966-a6/s540x810/bdede775bcb6bb96c8f216f019f7dad5d834fc17.gif" data-orig-height="209" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>T<b>he producers: </b>*<i>Trying to stop the fans from shipping it</i>*</p><p><b>Me, with the rest of the fandom:</b></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="206" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5c00f39083c18f39022f406adae39f89/6286c06f4fb68966-43/s540x810/ea5f42c0c394d2c75c0be96b16ed080fe6dd0dab.gif" data-orig-height="206" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p><b>The actors:</b> <i>*Supporting the ship even though the producers aren’t*</i></p><p><b>Me: </b></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="160" data-orig-width="300"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fde8c28536b89f36d1ec1aa961e33974/6286c06f4fb68966-38/s540x810/635eafb2f600985f1b4cf3eb9b7c5c3019d04d7f.gif" data-orig-height="160" data-orig-width="300"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187905904146
Date: Mon, 23 Sep 2019 20:17:50
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187905904146/girlmeetsrileyhart-tredlocity-tredlocity
Slug: girlmeetsrileyhart-tredlocity-tredlocity
Reblog key: dbOJx3wP
Reblog url: https://photoboothreddie.tumblr.com/post/187905338902/girlmeetsrileyhart-tredlocity-tredlocity
Reblog name: photoboothreddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://girlmeetsrileyhart.tumblr.com/post/182858302592/tredlocity-tredlocity-frozen-2-everyone-is-in" class="tumblr_blog">girlmeetsrileyhart</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://tredlocity.tumblr.com/post/182819885565/tredlocity-frozen-2-everyone-is-in-hell" class="tumblr_blog">tredlocity</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://tredlocity.tumblr.com/post/182819875235/frozen-2-everyone-is-in-hell" class="tumblr_blog">tredlocity</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>Frozen 2: Everyone is in Hell</p></blockquote>
<p><b>Anna:</b> Why can’t I say “fork”?</p>
</blockquote>

<p>The complexity of this joke omg I scrolled past it than scrolled back up to rb it</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187870536603
Date: Sun, 22 Sep 2019 03:06:16
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187870536603
Slug: 
Reblog key: jwdsuzCx
Reblog url: https://son-of-a-clown.tumblr.com/post/187864965027/deleted-scene-the-hammock-what-if
Reblog name: son-of-a-clown
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://son-of-a-clown.tumblr.com/post/187864965027">son-of-a-clown</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1607" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d3c7cad2cf6aa6b436f94a48dbd31be5/99f12e41bed2b2ac-29/s640x960/b002a107b0d7553e2ec25128fb4b599ae16561d7.jpg" data-orig-height="1607" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><h2><b>Deleted Scene - The Hammock</b></h2><p class="npf_chat"><strike>what if&hellip; </strike></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187870365320
Date: Sun, 22 Sep 2019 02:54:43
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187870365320
Slug: 
Reblog key: acPsKiAN
Reblog url: https://daadddysprincesss.tumblr.com/post/187865056860/sooo-i-just-noticed-something-every-time-eddie
Reblog name: daadddysprincesss
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://daadddysprincesss.tumblr.com/post/187865056860">daadddysprincesss</a>:</p><blockquote><p><i>sooo, i just noticed something,</i></p><p><i>every time eddie would talk (to the losers), richie would adjust his glasses right before he would answer eddie&hellip; RICHIE WAS NERVOUS AROUND EDDIE CAUSE HE WAS IN LOVE WITH HIM, my fucking heart, fml </i></p><p><i>i need my reddie back 😩</i></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187870023747
Date: Sun, 22 Sep 2019 02:31:25
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187870023747
Slug: 
Reblog key: 92H2j29b
Reblog url: https://beepbeepthedancingbitch.tumblr.com/post/187865156442/some-ittale-reddie-0-nolifeloser0429
Reblog name: beepbeepthedancingbitch
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://beepbeepthedancingbitch.tumblr.com/post/187865156442">beepbeepthedancingbitch</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1148" data-orig-width="692"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e2088be6df88b6030624f051e16687eb/71357e781bb346fd-bc/s640x960/f6fe29f3dc3e137df31e61dec2b3dcab8899ebc9.jpg" data-orig-height="1148" data-orig-width="692"/></figure><p>Some ITTALE reddie :0</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwz6SGKMEep2c6g8Ezfl11w">@nolifeloser0429</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187869858406
Date: Sun, 22 Sep 2019 02:19:54
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187869858406
Slug: 
Reblog key: o6taFPei
Reblog url: https://rumble-bee-art.tumblr.com/post/187865269247/eddie-sure-loves-to-pretend-he-hates-richies
Reblog name: rumble-bee-art
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://rumble-bee-art.tumblr.com/post/187865269247">rumble-bee-art</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="2047"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fc2c2d6ec8c1e002cf8994596f1db0ce/4b587021c9290a96-f3/s640x960/bf8524b3caccc3330f3f34ad9040261c728ab347.png" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="2047"/></figure><p>Eddie sure loves to pretend he hates Richies attention but</p><p>Who even believes him when he makes such an adoring little face every time?</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187869690466
Date: Sun, 22 Sep 2019 02:08:19
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187869690466
Slug: 
Reblog key: IOI8lZjR
Reblog url: https://ramblingatnight.tumblr.com/post/187865322939/priest-repeat-after-me-richie-after-me-priest
Reblog name: ramblingatnight
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ramblingatnight.tumblr.com/post/187865322939">ramblingatnight</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat"><b>Priest:</b> repeat after me</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Richie:</b> after me</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Priest *to Eddie*:</b> are you sure this is the man you want to marry?</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187869188808
Date: Sun, 22 Sep 2019 01:33:17
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187869188808
Slug: 
Reblog key: gcZ9f8cK
Reblog url: https://pessimistischerate.tumblr.com/post/187865527864/nervous-giggle-of-shipper-suddenly-i-fall-in
Reblog name: pessimistischerate
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://pessimistischerate.tumblr.com/post/187865527864">pessimistischerate</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4c24dda669f8e08f22d7d46666bd685b/60b748b815840f85-14/s640x960/f55e6faa1efadae144a55845d0bf3193ae232b1e.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>🇬🇧 *nervous giggle of shipper* Suddenly I fall in love with two dorks&hellip; Suddenly.</p><p><br/></p><p>I feel green and dark tonight💚🖤</p><p><br/></p><p>(p.s. Got this art from PicsArt stickers, will be very glad if you say me its  author)</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187868857120
Date: Sun, 22 Sep 2019 01:10:16
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187868857120
Slug: 
Reblog key: qTqq4uI4
Reblog url: https://becpng.tumblr.com/post/187865989919/that-moment-when-you-save-baes-life-from-a-shitty
Reblog name: becpng
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://becpng.tumblr.com/post/187865989919">becpng</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1545" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4aa6501d3805b56b8ba15ba081df537b/4deb669eed20a1b3-5b/s640x960/635aacd5385e82a899d4f18244209f94f6ca7c8d.png" data-orig-height="1545" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>that moment when you save bae’s life from a shitty clown, realize you could never live without each other AND get to spend the rest of your long and happy lives together😩😩😍💦 </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187868682671
Date: Sun, 22 Sep 2019 00:58:50
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2d9d9547decd5edd1584d8419bc38c44/6ba277ee9ffd1302-4b/s540x810/833b9db2710a32eb7e4868d937886835da4313c3.png" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20654465/chapters/49238432">chapter two - worth it?</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary:</b> <i>Richie Tozier runs a sealife centre in Hawaii, spending most of his time flirting with the tourists that come to visit. When he meets Eddie Kaspbrak, a young man with short term memory loss, he’s instantly intrigued and everything changes. (or a 50 First Dates AU)</i><br/><b>pairings:</b><i> reddie, bill/audra, stanlon, benverly</i><br/><b>words:</b> <i>4,061</i><br/><b>rating:</b> <i>teens, but will change to mature/explicit</i><br/><b>a/n:</b><i> if anyone wants to be added to the taglist, lemme know!</i></p><p><i>*click chapter title to read on AO3</i></p></blockquote><p>* * * * *</p><p>Richie stared at Eddie in total and complete shock. Had he entered some kind of alternate reality in his sleep? He must have done, because he was pretty sure that he and Eddie had spent the morning together the day before and had agreed to meet up again this morning for breakfast. Now he was claiming he had never even met Richie? Was this some kind of elaborate prank.<br/></p><p>In the midst of his thoughts, Eddie had stood up, looking even more panicked than he did earlier and started walking backwards, “Mike, I need help, this- this crazy guy is stalking me!”</p><p>“Coming Eddie!” Mike called, stepping out from behind the counter with a meat cleaver in his hand and Richie swore he almost shit his pants. </p><p>“Woah, woah put that thing down! No need for violence!” Richie yelled, walking backwards himself, his heart rate skyrocketing with the insane amount of confusion running through his already fucked up brain. </p><p>Before Mike could even take a step forward, Stan was walking towards him, pointing at Richie with anger in his eyes, “I’ll deal with this, you outside. Right now.” He grabbed Richie by the arm and started to pull him towards the door, stepping outside into the rain. Luckily, they were under the porch.</p><p>Richie was still confused as fuck, and shook his head at Stan, “What the fuck is going on? I- am I crazy? Have I hit my head or something because I’m fucking certain that we were hanging out yesterday and now he doesn’t know who I am?”</p><p>Stan shook his head, running a hand through his curls, “Look, this is why I wanted to talk to you earlier. This- Eddie isn’t like any regular guy you’d meet at a place like this. He’s a very special person.”</p><p>“Okay?” Richie relaxed a little, tilting his head to the side as he watched Stan’s expression go from angry to&hellip;sad almost. </p><!-- more --><p>He looked back up at Richie and sighed, “About a year ago, Eddie was in&hellip;he was in a really really bad car accident. Like, really bad. He was in the car with his dad and they were heading to the local grocery store to pick up some ingredients to bake a cake for his dad’s birthday.” Stan stopped for a moment. “One moment the road was clear, and then out of nowhere a truck came barreling towards them. Frank, Eddie’s dad, managed to swerve but they collided with a tree. Frank came away with a couple cracked ribs but Eddie, he uh, suffered a really serious head injury.”</p><p>As Stan spoke, Richie walked away out to the other side of the porch and back, taking in all the information that he could, even though his head was starting to hurt. “What- what does that mean?” He asked. </p><p>“It means, Eddie lost his short term memory. He still has all of his long term memory, from before the accident, but any new memories? He just can’t retain them. It’s like the slate gets wiped clean every night when he’s asleep.” Stan explained. </p><p>Richie blinked a few times, “Wait- fuck, this sounds like some crazy lie I’d make up to get some guy or girl off my back. Am I&hellip;am I the psycho in this scenario?” He asked and Stan shook his head. </p><p>“I know, I know this is a lot to take in but I wish I were making this up. Eddie has no memory of ever meeting you, or breakfast that you shared yesterday.” He said with a small, sad smile. </p><p>“What about the birthday thing?” Richie asked, remembering that Eddie mentioned it was his dad’s birthday the day before and Stan glanced back inside. Richie did too, seeing Mike had calmed Eddie down and they were laughing over a drink of milk. </p><p>Stan turned back to him, “He says that every day because every morning he wakes up thinking it’s October 13th of last year. He comes here every day because he comes here on a Sunday, and October 13th was a Sunday. He has no clue it’s more than a year later.” Stan then went on to explain all the efforts they go through to make Eddie believe that it was October 13th, even going as far as to make a fake newspaper. </p><p>“Eddie does the same thing, every day Richie.” Stan eventually said, after a few moments silence. “It’s been like that for almost a year, and right now, it’s the way it stays.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Eddie waited with Mike until the creepy guy from earlier left. He watched very carefully as he backed away from the cafe and into his car, driving off. He huffed and finished his drink, hopefully he’d never ever have to see that man again. </p><p>“I have to go now, Mike,” Eddie smiled, standing up and giving his close friend a kiss on the cheek. He loved Mike and Stan so much, ever since his mom and dad got divorced they had been that extra shoulder to cry on when he needed them too. “It’s my dad’s birthday, as you know and we’re going to watch the sixth sense!”</p><p>He missed the look that Mike gave Stan as he was so busy packing up his bag, “I’ll see you next week Mike, Stan. Wish me luck with my art class tomorrow!” He smiled as they both wished him well and he rushed out to his car. Thankfully, it had stopped raining, which meant he didn’t have to struggle to put the hood up. </p><p>It was his dad’s birthday and he couldn’t wait to surprise him with his present and eat the cake he and his dad would bake later that evening. He parked the car outside his house and grinned as he rushed up the stairs. </p><p>“Dad!” He called into the house, grinning even more as he heard his dad’s voice coming from the kitchen. He walked through and laughed as he saw him trying to flip some pancakes. “Hi dad, happy birthday!”</p><p>Frank turned around, pulling the pan off of the heat and he met Eddie in a tight hug, “Hey kiddo, thanks very much.” Eddie looked behind him and his eyes widened when he saw the cake sitting on the counter. </p><p>“You already made the cake?” He asked, his face falling. It was their tradition to bake the cake together, but here it was, all made and&hellip;decorated. “What about our tradition?” He frowned. </p><p>His dad blinked, a little sadness on his face, “Oh well&hellip;Ben was experimenting and he decided to bake it this year instead. I didn’t want to upset him because you know he’s the best baker in this family kiddo, right?” He put on his best smile and Eddie couldn’t not smile back.</p><p>“Okay, okay, fair enough. What are we going to do this afternoon then? I had all the day planned and its just&hellip;not going to happen now.” Eddie sighed but his dad was still smiling. “What?”</p><p>“Well&hellip;I painted my garage earlier today,” he started and Eddie just raised an eyebrow at him, crossing his arms. “White.”</p><p>Now that caught Eddie’s attention and he clapped his hands, following his dad out to the garage where tins of paint were sitting out, waiting for him. “Oh my god, are you serious? I get to paint the whole place?” He asked and Frank nodded his head, ruffling Eddie’s hair. “Dad!”</p><p>His dad just laughed and shrugged, “Couldn’t help myself, kiddo. This whole place is yours. Do with it what your heart desires!”</p><p>Eddie loved to paint, so the fact that his dad was giving him free reign over his garage was like an early birthday present for him. Before he started on his masterpiece, he turned around to his dad with a grin. “You and Ben should watch the game while I’m painting!”</p><p>“Right,” his dad nodded and moved to the door. “Have fun kid, we’ll be inside if you need us. I think Ben’s cooking spaghetti.”</p><p>With a wave of his hand, Eddie picked up a paintbrush and began on his artwork. He mixed colours together, used the big brushes and the little ones. Even at one point he used his hands and by the time he was finished, it was getting dark outside, and he was starving. </p><p>He washed his hands in the sink before heading inside, where his dad was watching the game with Ben on the armchair. “Hey guys, what’s the score?”</p><p>“14-10,” Ben answered and leaned over. “I bet they score last minute and win,” he winked and Eddie shook his head. </p><p>“No way!” He laughed at the absurdity of it. “You’re definitely going to lose that bet.”</p><p>However&hellip;that was exactly what happened and Ben cheered with victory. “Told you!” Eddie frowned, looking back and forward between the game and his brother.</p><p>“I don’t know how you knew that would happen but&hellip;well done you.”</p><p>Once the game was fully over, they all headed to the table for dinner before singing happy birthday and digging in to some very tasty cake. Maybe his dad was right in letting Ben do the baking in the house from now on, because damn it was delicious! After all the dishes were cleared away, Eddie held out his hand with the wrapped up gift for his dad. “Happy birthday.”</p><p>With a smile, his dad opened his, revealing the movie ‘The Sixth Sense’. “Aw thank you Eddie, I love it!”</p><p>“We should all watch it, right now!” Eddie suggested with a grin, missing the looks his dad and Ben shared as he rushed over to the couch, popping the DVD inside with a smile. “Come on! It’ll be fun!”</p><p>They all huddled around the couch, watching the movie, although unbeknownst to Eddie, he was the only one paying any attention. When it was over, still shocked from the twist of an ending, he yawned and sat up. His dad looked up at him with a tired smile, ‘Sleepy kiddo?”</p><p>“Hm, this was a really fun night dad. I love you so much,” He leaned down, hugging his dad tightly. “Happy birthday again. I’ll see you in the morning.”</p><p>“Night, Eddie,” Ben called softly and Eddie blew him a kiss goodnight before climbing the stairs and getting ready for bed. He had a big day at art class tomorrow. </p><p>Little did he know, his dad and Ben were down stairs, resetting everything for the next day. Ready to live it all over once again. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p>“And that’s what happens every single day,” Richie explained to Bill and Bev as he sat on his boat, drinking beer and basically wallowing. “Stan told me her doctor said his memory might never come back.” </p><p>Bill sighed and Bev looked really sad as he explained everything he had been told early. That is, until Bill clicked his fingers. “So basically, what you’re saying is, he is the perfect guy for you?”</p><p>Richie looked up, frowning, “What do you mean by that Big Bill?”</p><p>“Richie, this guy forgets every night when he goes to sleep! Every day he wakes up and he has no idea you even exist! No attachment involved and when you’re done you just&hellip;disappear.”</p><p>Bev gasped in shock and punched Bill in the arm. Richie snorted but shook his head at what Bill was suggesting. “That’s evil Bill, Eddie&hellip;he has a memory condition. I can’t be using my need for no commitment on him it’s just. No. Absolutely not.”</p><p>Bill just shrugged and stood up, getting ready to head back to his house, his wife and his daughter. To his family. Now it was only Bev and him left, and he knew she was going to try her use of words on him. “Rich, you haven’t been with someone for a long time, maybe&hellip;maybe Eddie is that person.”</p><p>Richie wanted to shake his head, but he knew that Bev was right. He couldn’t get Eddie out of his mind, which was why the following day, he found himself back outside the cafe. He peeked inside the window, breathing out when Stan was nowhere to be found and he knocked on the door to gain Mike’s attention. </p><p>“Pstt, Mike!”</p><p>Mike turned around and he laughed, a smile on his lips, “Richie, what are you doing here?” He asked, opening the door to let him in to the back kitchen. </p><p>He glanced through the counter hatch, his eyes landing on Eddie who was dressed in those same damn overalls that made his heart melt and he looked back at Mike. “I just want to talk to him.”</p><p>“Richie…” Mike shook his head. “I can’t let you do that. Stan said that you were to stay away from Eddie.”</p><p>“I know!” Richie ran a hand through his hair. “I know, but&hellip;I won’t upset him this time I swear. I just want to go over and say hi, maybe try and re-create that same conversation we had the first day I was here.”</p><p>Mike pursed his lips but looked out to where Eddie was sitting too, “Honestly? Eddie probably doesn’t even want to talk to you.”</p><p>“Hey, what is that supposed to mean?” Richie asked, crossing his arms and frowning deeply. </p><p>With a laugh, Mike rolled his eyes, “Richie, Eddie doesn’t want guys hitting on him during breakfast, I mean&hellip;come on man. It’s not like this is a social event, it a cafe and he comes in here to eat his breakfast and enjoy some peace and quiet.”</p><p>Richie pursed his lips and then smirked, “I bet you twenty bucks I can get him to have breakfast with me again.”</p><p>Mike raised and eyebrow, pausing just for a second before he stuck out his hand and they sealed the deal. “Okay, you’re on.”</p><p>This was going to be a piece of cake. He knew exactly how to get Eddie to agree to have breakfast with him. All he had to do was reenact their very first encounter with the waffles. The moving door with the toothpick. He moved out to the diner and Stan spotted him right away. “Mike and I have an agreement. It’s fine I won’t&hellip;I won’t scare him I swear.”</p><p>Stan just glared at him and wacked him across the head with a menu before walking away. Richie cleared his throat, getting into character before he picked up a toothpick, waving it at Mike before he walked over to Eddie and slipped it into the door area just like he did the other day. </p><p>“Swivelly door, see?” Richie smiled at Eddie, moving the small waffle door back and forth. He leaned back, watching Eddie’s reaction but&hellip;it was not the same one as before. </p><p>This time, he looked&hellip;annoyed. He pursed his lips and stared at Richie as though he were insane. “Do you know how unsanitary that is?” He asked. “Putting your fingers all over someone else&rsquo;s food without their permission? I mean, how am I meant to know where your hands have been and you’ve just touched my waffle. That’s so gross.”</p><p>Richie blinked and looked back and forth between the food and Eddie, his cheeks going bright red with embarrassment. “Oh uh&hellip;you were going to eat that?”</p><p>“Well duh,” Eddie rolled his eyes and looked back down at his paper, signalling that the conversation was well and truly over. With a sigh, Richie backed away, meeting Mike’s eyes from behind the till as he made a cheering action at his winning. </p><p>He flipped Mike off and headed to the door, turning around before he left and yelling, “Double or nothing tomorrow!”</p><p>The following morning, Richie walked in with a brightness in his step. He was going to get that breakfast date with Eddie today, he just knew it. Ignoring Stan’s glare as he served the customers, Richie scribbled a half assed drawing of a piece of paper and cleared his throat, approaching Eddie’s table. </p><p>“Uh, excuse me. You seem like someone who would appreciate fine art and I wanted your opinion on this dra-”</p><p>“Je ne parle pas anglais,” Eddie interrupted him, shaking his head and Richie could hear Mike snort from behind the counter. Fuck. </p><p>He sighed and backed away, “Oh, you don’t speak English. Okay, sorry my bad…”</p><p>Dammit, fucking damnit. Richie was usually so good at the flirting thing, but he wasn’t even getting that far with Eddie. He needed to step up his game. Which was why the next day, when he came in, he was ready. He was going to get Eddie to come to <i>him</i>. </p><p>That morning, Richie took his regular seat at the bar and held the menu up to his face. He waited a few moments before he started sobbing, sniffing quietly at first before he ranged into full on sobbing, causing the whole restaurant to stare at him in shock. Mike was laughing hysterically but the joke was on him, because a minute later, Eddie was tapping his shoulder. </p><p>Richie let out a yelp of surprise, and Eddie jumped back, holding his hands up, “I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to startle you, I just&hellip;wanted to know if you were okay?”</p><p>Keeping up the act, Richie nodded his head and turned away, wiping at his fake tears, “Oh ye-yes I’m fine. Just- having a little problem here, it’s fine.”</p><p>“Can I help you?” Eddie asked, tilting his head and Richie shook his own head dramatically. </p><p>“Oh no no no, it’s just I,” he sniffed loudly again, for affect. “I can’t…read.” As soon as the words fell from his lips he burst into fake wails again, burying his face in the menu. </p><p>Eddie blinked a few times and reached for the menu, “Oh, well I can read it for you if you’d like?” He asked.</p><p>Richie shook his head once again and held the menu tightly, “No- no I can do this on my own. I’m a big boy. I can do this.” He looked at the menu. “I’m going to have some,” he paused, pretending as though he didn’t know the word in front of him was pancakes. “Pine? Pue?”</p><p>“Pan?” Eddie suggested for him and Richie repeated the first part of the word that Eddie had uttered to him. </p><p>“Pan&hellip;clu,” He tried and shook his head. “Pancla, no that’s not it either!” He groaned. “Panclocks!”</p><p>Next to him, Eddie was a little quiet before he corrected him, a hand moving onto his shoulder. “Pancakes.”</p><p>“Pancakes!” Richie groaned in fake frustration, slamming the menu down with a huff. “I suck, I can’t believe I can’t read! I’m so stupid!” He put his head on the table and started with the sobbing again and Eddie stood up, walking around to the other side of him. </p><p>“No, no don’t cry, it’s okay.” Eddie tapped his shoulder. “Why don’t you come over and sit with me and I’ll help you learn some of the words over breakfast?”</p><p><i>Score!</i></p><p>Richie looked up then, a smile on his lips, “Okay, that would be really nice of you…?”</p><p>“Eddie,” Eddie supplied with a smile as they walked over to the table. </p><p>“Eddie, I’m Richie. Nice to meet you.”</p><p>They made their way over to the table and true to Eddie’s word, they had breakfast together and he taught Richie some of the basic reading skills he had learned when he was in pre-school. Yet, Eddie was so patient with him, and so good at teaching, it took him by surprise.</p><p>“How did you get so good at this?” Richie asked as he swallowed the last piece of his pancake.</p><p>Eddie just smiled and shrugged a little, “Well, I’m an art teacher at my local Junior High so it’s kind of what I do.”</p><p>Time to put the flirting on, “You seem like the kind of teacher all the kids have a crush on. I know for sure I would have if I was in your class.” He held his breath, waiting for Eddie to tell him to fuck off, but it never happened. </p><p>Instead he smiled and his cheeks turned that adorable red colour. “Okay…”</p><p>They spent the rest of breakfast together and then, just like the last time, Richie walked him out to his car. He even went the extra mile and opened the door for him as he slipped in. “I had a nice time,” Richie smiled and Eddie looked up at him, his big brown eyes staring into Richie’s. “See you around.”</p><p>As he walked back to his car, Eddie’s voice cut him off, “Wait- seriously? All that flirting and pretending not to be able to read and you’re not even going to ask for my number?” He asked, scoffing a little.</p><p>“What?” Richie gasped. “I can’t read!”</p><p>“Yeah, sure and I’m the King of England,” Eddie put his car into reverse. “I really thought that, since you were so desperate to meet me, maybe I could give you a shot, but I guess not.”</p><p>Richie panicked as Eddie started to drive away, “Wait- wait. Shit.” He rushed to his car and jumped in the driver’s seat, speeding after Eddie. He really didn’t want to fuck this up, <i>again</i>. He wasn’t thinking straight! He pulled up behind Eddie’s yellow car and rushed up to the door, knocking on it a few times before an older gentleman answered. </p><p>“Mr Kaspbrak! My name is-”</p><p>He didn’t even get his name out before he was being dragged by the arm back down the porch and towards his car. “I know who you are.”</p><p>“I just want to apologise to Eddie, for the way we left things at the diner. I swear I don’t want to hurt him!” Richie tried to explain but Eddie’s dad wasn’t having it. </p><p>“It’s not going to happen, Eddie is busy but you and me are going to have a little chat,” He almost snarled and they were soon joined by another boy. Ben, Richie assumed. Eddie’s adoptive brother. </p><p>Frank, Eddie’s dad looked Richie dead in the eye, “I have one request for you Mr Tozier, stay away from Eddie.” He pointed to the car but Richie wasn’t for leaving, not just yet. </p><p>“I- I will I swear, I just didn’t want us to leave things the way we did back there.”</p><p>Ben moved closer and shook his head, “Look, Richie. My dad and I we, we’ve spent too long trying to protect Eddie just for some guy with the hots for him to come in and ruin it.”</p><p>Richie shook his head. “Stan- he told me all about what you guys do and I totally respect it!”</p><p>Frank looked at Ben and shook his head, “Listen kid, if you know about Eddie and his condition then you know he can’t have a normal relationship with anyone. It’s just not possible. So it’s best if we just cut this right here and now and go back to our lives, okay? Just- stay away from the cafe, Eddie’s been through enough.”</p><p>There was no way that Richie was going to win this one, the look on both Frank and Ben’s faces said enough. He raised his hands in surrender and backed away, shaking his head just a little. “Okay, okay I’m going. I’m really sorry again for&hellip;for messing up your routine or whatever.”</p><p>With a sigh, Richie slipped back into his car and made his way home, his thoughts still swimming with Eddie and the conversation he had shared with his dad and brother. He guessed they did have a point. If Richie were to start a serious relationship with Eddie, he’d have to remind him every morning who he was and why he was in his bed. Was he really able to commit to such a&hellip;challenging life?</p><p>Was Eddie worth it?</p><p>Fuck, was that even a question? Of course Eddie was worth it. His smile made Richie’s insides go all funny and his laugh was the best thing he’d ever heard. If he could, Richie would gladly spend the rest of his life making Eddie smile and laugh the way he did and if he had to explain a few things every morning to make that happen? So be it. </p><p>He might have been told to stay away from the cafe, but Frank and Ben didn’t say anything about conversing with Eddie on the road <i>from</i> the cafe. </p><p>* * * * * </p><p><b>Perma-taglist</b></p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>   <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>   <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> @bi-bi-richie @honeybeehanlon @mars-14 @reddiesetandgo @marsisaplanetyall <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a>   <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a></i></p><p><b>50FD taglist</b></p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/medGzqahXb-fgs98yHi-GzQ">@yikesitsrylee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfwNtUoKHxKgM8BNRZICIdw">@spastuetheobsessedphylosopher</a><br/></i></p>
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<blockquote><p>Richie Tozier has finally admitted to himself that he 
was utterly and completely in love with his best friend. And despite 
thinking his love was unrequited, he was far from knowing how Eddie 
Kaspbrak truly felt.</p><p>or</p><p>Richie being a dumb homo™ and not noticing Eddie making his moves.</p><p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20725013">Read it here</a></b></i><br/></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://nachfolger.tumblr.com/post/187856890482">nachfolger</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="824"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/db7830619dd90e4cd7ffc6a96c24accb/7804aaa4bfdad142-00/s640x960/56f7819e2bc788bb7c037bd68b33606589ba2366.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="824"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="921"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bd6cf078cfeea4662508ad6b9e4185ed/7804aaa4bfdad142-93/s640x960/81ea12d8fb2b87b278d61606901a0180ae8d8d5b.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="921"/></figure></div><p>еще немного скетчев с моими любимыми неудачниками.</p><p>представила как выглядел бы 18-летний Ричи. в моей голове он оказался вполне симпатичным задротом.</p><p>а на счет второй пикчи думайте что хотите 👀</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://pink-link.tumblr.com/post/187859093481">pink-link</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="492" data-npf='{"type":"video","provider":"tumblr","url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_py6q9lIWep1r338d8.mp4","media":{"url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_py6q9lIWep1r338d8.mp4","type":"video/mp4","width":492,"height":640},"poster":[{"url":"https://66.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_py6q9lIWep1r338d8_frame1.jpg","type":"image/jpeg","width":492,"height":640}],"filmstrip":{"url":"https://66.media.tumblr.com/previews/tumblr_py6q9lIWep1r338d8_filmstrip.jpg","type":"image/jpeg","frame_width":200,"height":259}}'><video controls="controls" autoplay="autoplay" muted="muted" poster="https://66.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_py6q9lIWep1r338d8_frame1.jpg"><source src="https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_py6q9lIWep1r338d8.mp4" type="video/mp4"></source></video></figure><p>Hello, these two are ruining my life so I’m making a full fledged art peice to heal my wounds 🙃🙃 (and a multi chapter fic by the looks of it) </p><p>Here’s a wip I posted on my tiktok </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://whitehareknits.tumblr.com/post/187859697509">whitehareknits</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>I don&rsquo;t know if anyone has done this yet</h1><h2>Eddie: look at how cute my new inhaler is!</h2><h2>Richie: Eddie, that&rsquo;s gay.</h2><h2>Eddie:&hellip;.Richie, we&rsquo;ve been dating f-&hellip;.</h2></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://runnyy-honey.tumblr.com/post/187860030194">runnyy-honey</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1906"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/14adc76bfe376ad23a828d76af11dddb/954d065901058655-9c/s640x960/6ba12a6282737ac5dc71292d3867b9c513a02d13.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1906"/></figure><p>Just had to draw these cuties 🥰 I absolutely adore Bill Hader and James Ransone so I’m going to have to draw their older selves as well haha🎈(click for better quality) </p><p>My commissions are open also (a piece like this would be around £5 for one character and £10 for 2 characters) Message me if you’re interested! :)</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://octoberobserver.tumblr.com/post/187860705306">octoberobserver</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Life is Short(er than Eddie Kaspbrak) - A fix-it fic</h1><p>Pairing: Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak</p><p>Summary: “I hate to break it to ya, Rich, but I am gonna die someday. For good this time.” </p><p>Richie peppered kisses into his hair, “Yeah, but hopefully by then we’ll both be well into our nineties, shitting our pants and trying to figure out how to turn on the hologram projector that streams Matlock directly into our brains.” </p><p>Eddie snorted out a laugh, turning his face to press more firmly against Richie’s neck.</p><p>The comedian failed to suppress a shudder as lips brushed against his skin, mumbled words causing goosebumps to rise in their dozens. </p><p>“I’m proud of you, you know. I—I didn’t get a chance to tell you earlier.”</p><h1><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20689625/chapters/49142333">Read here</a></h1><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="220" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="lesbian-karolina:xcx8kfyCxkgoERednvmZ3w:ZSNJKX2kgQzWg"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b599358a2249ee014a309d7d54e4071c/586ffd1beffe1f20-ce/s640x960/a2b0b75d50e360e2ff13f0920b400f51b396ea1a.gif" data-orig-height="220" data-orig-width="540"/></figure></blockquote>
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Tags: 

Post id: 187867094166
Date: Sat, 21 Sep 2019 23:16:40
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187867094166
Slug: 
Reblog key: s5dRZ4Wd
Reblog url: https://the-thoughts-in-my-head.tumblr.com/post/187861490499/richie-and-eddie-deserved-a-better-happier
Reblog name: the-thoughts-in-my-head
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://the-thoughts-in-my-head.tumblr.com/post/187861490499">the-thoughts-in-my-head</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Richie and Eddie deserved a better, happier ending. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187867092906
Date: Sat, 21 Sep 2019 23:16:35
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187867092906/2019-ao3-and-the-kudos-only-culture-will-destroy
Slug: 2019-ao3-and-the-kudos-only-culture-will-destroy
Reblog key: gC1TffyN
Reblog url: https://slaveofimagination.tumblr.com/post/187861511434/2019-ao3-and-the-kudos-only-culture-will-destroy
Reblog name: slaveofimagination
Title: 2019 AO3 and the “Kudos Only” culture will destroy lots of authors.
<p><a href="https://slaveofimagination.tumblr.com/post/187861511434/2019-ao3-and-the-kudos-only-culture-will-destroy" class="tumblr_blog">slaveofimagination</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><br/>Do readers have any idea how much time does it take to plan a story? To write? To proofread? Not to mention extra work some authors do, such as add fanarts and create playlists to their stories?</p><p>If you spend your time to read up to 3K words per chapter, why are you not praising the creator of said content with a least a review? </p><p>Stop thinking that pressing the kudos buttom is better than nothing, because it isn’t. It tells nothing to the writer/content creator. We don’t know if you like our writing style, we don’t know if you’re enjoying the story flow, our plot decisions, the way we depict the characters… It feels like we’re throwing content into a black hole.</p><p>And then, when we get disappointed and stop writing, there are lots of people messaging us on Tumblr or writing “reviews” saying only “Are you still writing this? Where is the next chapter?”. Ficwriters and content creators are people with expectations, insecurities and with a lot of things to learn. If you don’t retribute the time we spent writing by leaving a review or/and if you don’t tell us what’s okay and what we should improve it feels like (for me, at least) that our writing serves no purpose. We’re human. As you need your source of entertainment, we also need your validation or your critics.</p><p>So yeah, call me a demanding bitch if you feel like doing so, but don’t blame ficwriters and content creators in general when they lose motivation to keep writing ongoing stories or because your ship is not sailing anymore because of lack of content…</p><p>Praise your content creator if you enjoy the work your’re consuming.</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 187867074251
Date: Sat, 21 Sep 2019 23:15:25
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187867074251
Slug: 
Reblog key: t5XzYJOd
Reblog url: https://synesthesia-moodboards.tumblr.com/post/187861761637/reddie-set-go
Reblog name: synesthesia-moodboards
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://synesthesia-moodboards.tumblr.com/post/187861761637">synesthesia-moodboards</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9efadd39f4ac405cb96eae585839dc4c/55d719f3305116bf-cb/s640x960/c7a6bedc3b8ab60c93f6ee5bd079a67c76ec6cf1.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/22864f2d4bce6543767ae14cd13788f1/55d719f3305116bf-6a/s640x960/a2481321a521373fe60e6f2a51ebf626e86a0b54.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Reddie set go! </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187867072951
Date: Sat, 21 Sep 2019 23:15:20
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187867072951
Slug: 
Reblog key: BoNgfFx0
Reblog url: https://lerartss.tumblr.com/post/187861836502/lovers
Reblog name: lerartss
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://lerartss.tumblr.com/post/187861836502">lerartss</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1246" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b7209fd810b0f2a2bb91ab129c609c8f/58387061da8a409e-81/s640x960/55a2df4adac4649b6c563ab8cb3cc6853cd29bf0.png" data-orig-height="1246" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1246" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3d4b6b87ac26710af3067e7f716ef328/58387061da8a409e-67/s640x960/c39b39d0e1c6c61fad1e540a1653cf285ab39397.png" data-orig-height="1246" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>loVers 💫</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 187866765071
Date: Sat, 21 Sep 2019 22:57:35
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187866765071/have-i-been-played-for-a-fool-chapter-1
Slug: have-i-been-played-for-a-fool-chapter-1
Reblog key: qO1S8vdu
Reblog url: https://littleturtle95.tumblr.com/post/187865954139/someone-pls-write-a-reddie-catfish-au
Reblog name: littleturtle95
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://littleturtle95.tumblr.com/post/187865954139">littleturtle95</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Someone pls write a reddie Catfish au</h1><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://softestsoft.tumblr.com/post/187864895704">softestsoft</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Someone pls write a reddie buzzfeed unsolved au</h1></blockquote></blockquote><p>I’m just gonna&hellip;drop this here&hellip;.</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14018121/chapters/32283318">https://archiveofourown.org/works/14018121/chapters/32283318</a></p><p class="npf_link" data-npf='{"type":"link","url":"https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F14018121%2Fchapters%2F32283318&amp;t=NmUzZWVlN2JmOGU3ODQwOTE1MWI0NDRmZjE2OTlhYmMzZjY2MTgwMyw2Zjc3M2ZmMjgxMDU4MTZiZGJiODA5ZWJmZjRiOTI4MGNjNjM2ZTJi","display_url":"https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F14018121%2Fchapters%2F32283318&amp;t=NmUzZWVlN2JmOGU3ODQwOTE1MWI0NDRmZjE2OTlhYmMzZjY2MTgwMyw2Zjc3M2ZmMjgxMDU4MTZiZGJiODA5ZWJmZjRiOTI4MGNjNjM2ZTJi","title":"\n        have I been played for a fool? - Chapter 1 - eddiefuckinkaspbrak - IT - Stephen King [Archive of Our Own]\n    ","description":"An Archive of Our Own, a project of the\n    Organization for Transformative Works","site_name":"archiveofourown.org"}'><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F14018121%2Fchapters%2F32283318&amp;t=NmUzZWVlN2JmOGU3ODQwOTE1MWI0NDRmZjE2OTlhYmMzZjY2MTgwMyw2Zjc3M2ZmMjgxMDU4MTZiZGJiODA5ZWJmZjRiOTI4MGNjNjM2ZTJi" target="_blank">
        have I been played for a fool? - Chapter 1 - eddiefuckinkaspbrak - IT - Stephen King [Archive of Our Own]
    </a></p>
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Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187864844556/where-ever-you-go
Slug: where-ever-you-go
Reblog key: KhWFjinh
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187864752791/where-ever-you-go
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: Where Ever  You Go
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187864752791/where-ever-you-go" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>For my 1.5 <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvecMjpX_k5wwdJz4imOXFA">@beepbeep-losers</a> asked for some post chap 2 Hanbrough. Here it is! </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“Mike, damn. Everything is already packed up.” Bill commented as he took the last step up into Mike’s apartment.</p>
<p>	Or what used to be his apartment. Bill was right, Mike had packed all of his things, planning to donate most of it to charity or to the Derry Historical Society. He didn’t care, as long as it was gone. </p>
<p>He’d started packing as soon as he’d left the hospital, once it had sunk in that they’d really won, that he was free. He’d gotten his arm bandaged and then waited with the others for news of Eddie. He’d pulled through, of course he had. Eddie was too stubborn to let something like a claw through the chest kill him. It had been a tense few hours though and it was only once he saw Eddie again, hooked up to tubes but still his same feisty self, that he could admit it was over.</p>
<p>He had nearly collapsed against Bill then. The man had put an arm around Mike, holding him up as they talked to Eddie. When Richie and Eddie had inevitably started bickering, Bill had leaned over, telling Mike that he could breathe now, that they had all survived; Mike had nearly cried. The absence of Stan was strong then, as all the losers thought about how they’d won but 6/7 of a victory didn’t feel like a whole one. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187864752791/where-ever-you-go" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: AoNIkGpO
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Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://omegacchii.tumblr.com/post/187855245861">omegacchii</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3123" data-orig-width="2615"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/da7ceb86a1ccedfcd8420a39ce2d830d/44c05e0f75e81023-8f/s640x960/04c5b0ea7ad3e4cc6572bb59599bbf6b4be79f88.jpg" data-orig-height="3123" data-orig-width="2615"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3123" data-orig-width="2615"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/008edb3c052c1cb75cd5ab9c923f2220/44c05e0f75e81023-2d/s640x960/2fb4bc2f8a1b8ea369b54583b350a8fa13eda0a5.jpg" data-orig-height="3123" data-orig-width="2615"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2927" data-orig-width="3078"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/782383eebb5f3bd64e5ab2254421ca24/44c05e0f75e81023-51/s640x960/256523c7061b700d049ab0b610db49504c3ed68e.png" data-orig-height="2927" data-orig-width="3078"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2737" data-orig-width="3331"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5c79325e0f2a4999d549dd2bb986004f/44c05e0f75e81023-ef/s640x960/2fd77b9fda569e519e2397fc4b508b970a817f85.jpg" data-orig-height="2737" data-orig-width="3331"/></figure><p>I fall in yo reddie hell</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 187863938326
Date: Sat, 21 Sep 2019 20:13:10
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187863938326
Slug: 
Reblog key: ieGl6PrV
Reblog url: https://eds-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/187863923739/i-hit-2k-followers-recently-and-im-so-fucking
Reblog name: eds-trashmouth
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://eds-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/187863923739">eds-trashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I hit 2k followers recently and I’m so fucking happy. I’m so excited this blog is growing and this fandom is growing. </p><p>I’ll have a new fic out today! (It’ll probably be like 5ish hours to finish because I have some shit I gotta do today) It’s a road trip AU. Sorta. Based on the polyjamous post I made a few days ago! </p><p>I’m also gonna tag a few of my favorite blogs. Just so you guys can find some more incredible creators in the fandom! But thank you so so so so much for 2k, I never thought I’d grow this much to be completely honest. </p><p>- </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3EkCiLg2VRhiiYL0Mc5iQQ">@ransonejames</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miI8nJWXhXwjVcJ8urqaf8Q">@reddie-to-go</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqDholXjQneXkofz4XgCazg">@reddie-is-beautiful</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2FVKkL3ZuZ2yvoX7_FzTBA">@kriyonce</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> </p><p><br/></p><p>And there is so so many more that I can’t think of right now bc I’m still half asleep from my nap 😂</p></blockquote>
Tags: yay!!!!, well done kat!!!, you deserve it!

Post id: 187863714571
Date: Sat, 21 Sep 2019 20:00:01
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187863714571/a-twenty-year-dark-night
Slug: a-twenty-year-dark-night
Reblog key: rJWVNOZ0
Reblog url: https://belleevangeline.tumblr.com/post/187862860448
Reblog name: belleevangeline
Title: A Twenty-Year Dark Night
<p><a href="https://belleevangeline.tumblr.com/post/187862860448" class="tumblr_blog">belleevangeline</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Well I finally did it. I caved and gave a Reddie fic a title from a Taylor Swift song.<br/></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20718692" target="_blank">Ao3</a></p>
<p><a href="https://www.fanfiction.net/s/13392324/1/A-Twenty-Year-Dark-Night" target="_blank">FF.net</a></p> <p><a href="https://belleevangeline.tumblr.com/post/187862860448" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Post id: 187863713291
Date: Sat, 21 Sep 2019 19:59:56
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187863713291
Slug: 
Reblog key: IAr3G6pF
Reblog url: https://gummylado.tumblr.com/post/187862890427/lets-just-all-pretend-nothin-bad-happened-in-it2
Reblog name: gummylado
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://gummylado.tumblr.com/post/187862890427">gummylado</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f08454e35454bec49fa59591ebdb0921/4a6f7d9230bb5b8a-9c/s640x960/7141955ad43054d78a6d0430f6e536a63a85fbe4.jpg" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="828" data-orig-width="713"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ea52245b545bb703dde4255c8b4d363b/4a6f7d9230bb5b8a-9e/s640x960/67c1b5d731c24558bafa3b4cee46b5e4188baeba.png" data-orig-height="828" data-orig-width="713"/></figure><p>Let&rsquo;s just all pretend nothin bad happened in It2 and Eddie and Richie are living a good gay life, and Richie gets an award for his comedy</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 187863701951
Date: Sat, 21 Sep 2019 19:59:11
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187863701951
Slug: 
Reblog key: O3owfZG7
Reblog url: https://itsaaudraw.tumblr.com/post/187863534225/todays-doodles
Reblog name: itsaaudraw
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://itsaaudraw.tumblr.com/post/187863534225">itsaaudraw</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1619" data-orig-width="1947"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/78815bd414d61e5324dc8151efe23132/e269a485c1630745-bf/s640x960/59287da7615eba7283c614bf2954b6ba3f3eda28.jpg" data-orig-height="1619" data-orig-width="1947"/></figure><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1567" data-orig-width="1516"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ca997ed0b47e20409479ee3cdcd015c1/e269a485c1630745-7c/s640x960/8ae7f0718178b9124af0f37ad2c7b1fec7a6c8d9.jpg" data-orig-height="1567" data-orig-width="1516"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1078" data-orig-width="1240"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4eb38fc0deb8de5d6f28b44a100482c3/e269a485c1630745-5c/s640x960/d2f3cca1ed5b6afc4a08d8dbf05929a6a0372782.jpg" data-orig-height="1078" data-orig-width="1240"/></figure></div><p>Today’s doodles </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187863016201
Date: Sat, 21 Sep 2019 19:17:17
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187863016201
Slug: 
Reblog key: nDE21A7D
Reblog url: https://trshmouthtozier.tumblr.com/post/187862785051
Reblog name: trshmouthtozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://gika9609.tumblr.com/post/187860123120">gika9609</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2060" data-orig-width="1457"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3c550f0f87a38d130cf5eaf1d274bd81/e03bc05bb5597241-bc/s640x960/069c82d2ecc2659f3289df5ca5178f44fcd55ae2.jpg" data-orig-height="2060" data-orig-width="1457"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2016" data-orig-width="1425"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/aaea63da00cd8c1b4b3744de5cd22998/e03bc05bb5597241-6c/s640x960/5fdc29f25634ebf3985f1e0d021e951e3b2e0d6a.jpg" data-orig-height="2016" data-orig-width="1425"/></figure></div><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1270" data-orig-width="2067"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/992356165047e5bb8bf1453908ec07ac/e03bc05bb5597241-c9/s640x960/ebd3b542be73a292fe8d379ac3f248e93508656a.jpg" data-orig-height="1270" data-orig-width="2067"/></figure><p>Like IT every 27 years I leave Instagram to post something here🎈 I can&rsquo;t express into words how much I love this book, this story and this characters&hellip;watching the last chapter was painfull&hellip;I can&rsquo;t leave them😭💔</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://littlest-boat.tumblr.com/post/187934954839">littlest-boat</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="900" data-orig-width="987"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/77a9ab12a24aaa6b0fbc0fdebec38818/74ec15bf4f9e53a0-28/s640x960/8b50472b9423f9f089f4b2cc9c8be68ec19012bd.jpg" data-orig-height="900" data-orig-width="987"/></figure><p>James Ransone ghost wrote this</p><p><br/></p><p>Also I literally cannot stress enough how relatable this is </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187954110338
Date: Thu, 26 Sep 2019 03:41:20
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187954110338
Slug: 
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Reblog url: https://gretassoul.tumblr.com/post/187948173256/some-reddie-sketches-requests-i-got-on
Reblog name: gretassoul
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://gretassoul.tumblr.com/post/187948173256">gretassoul</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3120" data-orig-width="3592"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f2e77dbfc57269b844944f5ce528091d/88dd791fbb8ee240-d4/s640x960/fd3486fef9c7098d770f0434d16c7d8c5d55e929.jpg" data-orig-height="3120" data-orig-width="3592"/></figure><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3120" data-orig-width="4160"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/14d8679283f1af0e1da6ef26faa9e11e/88dd791fbb8ee240-90/s640x960/4adbfe08f2a32842a5a2ee96ba458d0560c1138b.jpg" data-orig-height="3120" data-orig-width="4160"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3120" data-orig-width="3566"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1879be3b68f9710ad33837d57716a38e/88dd791fbb8ee240-44/s640x960/fb4dbd1af8c7ed2b197cc0413d43980003382e2d.jpg" data-orig-height="3120" data-orig-width="3566"/></figure></div><p>Some Reddie sketches requests I got on Instagram</p><p>(Click for better quality) </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 187953921169
Date: Thu, 26 Sep 2019 03:29:30
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187953921169
Slug: 
Reblog key: 8nSalICd
Reblog url: https://tsuintsuki.tumblr.com/post/187939935398/reddie
Reblog name: tsuintsuki
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://tsuintsuki.tumblr.com/post/187939935398">tsuintsuki</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e588215f9133d85c924dc786c828b860/317ec206f6f1c483-6b/s640x960/1a75715d628d4d0e5ac03d4386439ea3c6942439.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/66fa4cdf29b0cdee6a66b37538432eba/317ec206f6f1c483-1c/s640x960/bc22ae45a8273750aef4e322aa6c01b97e72402b.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fa094e13af4f2e3dc5eb1c1368c4f054/317ec206f6f1c483-23/s640x960/7d85d56d08101cd7586cd5a44a2d2c4d618ee8fe.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Reddie 😔✊💦</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 187953182618
Date: Thu, 26 Sep 2019 02:43:01
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187953182618
Slug: 
Reblog key: KbWIWKdX
Reblog url: https://ciphersnail.tumblr.com/post/187943308232/richie-toll-eddie-smol
Reblog name: ciphersnail
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ciphersnail.tumblr.com/post/187943308232">ciphersnail</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/436ac6b1c58fa31c828b25739a33f753/2bb7558b6cf63679-5a/s640x960/8998a41dd43ce5994b70868ec49a4f72804956d2.png" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b28c0f724b1f93409052be11c1efcf73/2bb7558b6cf63679-f0/s640x960/4229b137d5425bcf92904670b5b1def9f303599c.png" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ef8c17612cae4f13f492fc13e03bc130/2bb7558b6cf63679-40/s640x960/2c5315b18ac73ed9380b61b67bd6ff832dbb309b.png" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/17be18548353fc08c225c4fb8dcabaaf/2bb7558b6cf63679-58/s640x960/70670ca53df614b3879978cd6f5220a876049159.png" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Richie toll, Eddie Smol </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 187952829870
Date: Thu, 26 Sep 2019 02:19:56
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187952829870
Slug: 
Reblog key: VYtBUETr
Reblog url: https://andreareyesartblog.tumblr.com/post/187944667384/eddie-spaguetti
Reblog name: andreareyesartblog
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://andreareyesartblog.tumblr.com/post/187944667384">andreareyesartblog</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bf8b459efdffb65f0694e64900a84d6c/a8c0eec024fdce8a-93/s640x960/25ea0a5c321b3040b6f3deca36c54bd05ab2bd0e.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3a1e288b3d3121bb97b980cd6a752989/a8c0eec024fdce8a-08/s640x960/33cd92a84131692e1a66e3bdb06054d153a7e685.png" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/96ed4e72f4a09538751aa510b17e2d4a/a8c0eec024fdce8a-64/s640x960/a28efe1e3e1f7b1cbde57be28ffc9153fd723ba0.png" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Eddie Spaguetti </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, fanart

Post id: 187952486115
Date: Thu, 26 Sep 2019 01:56:42
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187952486115/in-medias-res
Slug: in-medias-res
Reblog key: mLMLZTCQ
Reblog url: https://ivegotmytowel.tumblr.com/post/187945460115/in-medias-res
Reblog name: ivegotmytowel
Title: In Medias Res
<p><a href="https://ivegotmytowel.tumblr.com/post/187945460115/in-medias-res" class="tumblr_blog">ivegotmytowel</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak, 1.5k </p>
<blockquote><p><i>Eddie, still the scrappy little shit he’s always been, crosses his arms and cocks his chin up in playful defiance. “Just because you’re the love of my life doesn’t mean you’re not the bane of my existence.”</i></p></blockquote>
<p>Read on <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20740145" target="_blank">AO3</a></p> <p><a href="https://ivegotmytowel.tumblr.com/post/187945460115/in-medias-res" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c0719877b51d03f3d67540f764baef96/8d0183a84df1d949-f2/s540x810/84a094d005224f2ad5590f65824969cd0bda69fd.jpg" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20774708/chapters/49366643">chapter one - the lift home</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary:</b> <i>When Eddie is offered a ride home after a disastrous night out, he never expected it to flip his whole life upside down. He never expected for Richie Tozier to make him fall in love, heart and soul. </i><br/><b>pairing:</b> <i>reddie</i><br/><b>words:</b> <i>3,677</i><br/><b>a/n:</b> <i>previously known as &ldquo;this is the sound of my soul (this is the sound)&rdquo; but totally rebranded and has a more established plot! </i></p><p><i>*click chapter title to read on AO3</i></p></blockquote><p><i>* * * * * </i></p><p><b></b></p><p>Eddie nursed his drink, trying to resist the urge to place his head on the bar and fall asleep. It had been a long day, too long for that matter, and all Eddie wanted to do was get a plain double cheeseburger from McDonalds and go home to bed. The music was blasting out of the speakers in the club and out of the corner of his eye, Eddie could see Bill swaying his hips from side to side, a glass of whatever in one hand as a random guy danced with him. Across the dance floor, Beverly was chatting to the DJ, probably convincing him to put on some really cheesy song.</p><p>It was a Saturday night, and as he had mentioned before, it had been a<i> long </i>day.</p><p>“Eddie!” Beverly’s voice cut through his thoughts and he held back a groan as she wrapped her hand around his wrist to pull him up towards the dance floor. “Come dance!”</p><p>“Bev, I really don’t-” Eddie protested but Beverly wasn’t having it as she pulled him into the middle of the dance floor and spun him under her arm. “I’m ready to head home, Bev.”</p><p>“No! The nights still young yet Eddie! Please just another hour and then we’ll head home okay?” Bev begged, blinking her large puppy eyes at him and Eddie sighed. “I’ve even got a friend who’ll come pick you up and take you home since you missed the last train!”</p><p>“Fine. One more hour and then I’m going home okay?” At the thought of staying in the club for another hour made him want to claw his eyes out, but if Bev promised him a ride home then he didn’t have any other option. He really didn’t want to pay $50 for a taxi home.</p><p>Beverly let out a squeal and downed the drink in her hand, sitting it on the side table before rejoining Eddie as “I Wanna Dance With Somebody” boomed through the speakers. Just as he was about to start dancing, another hand wrapped around his wrist and pulled him away from Beverly.</p><p>“E-Eddie! I’ve got someone I-I think you should m-meet!” Bill cut in and Eddie’s eyes widened, shaking his head.</p><p>“No, no, no. Bill not a chance, you’re not setting me up with anyone Bill. No,” he protested, ripping his arm out of his friends grip. “Absolutely not.”</p><p>“O-Oh come on E-Eddie!” Bill pleaded. “H-He’s just your t-type!”</p><p>“I don’t care if he’s my soulmate, I’m not interested Bill,” Eddie insisted, but it was as though Bill couldn’t even hear him as he was being dragged over to the bar before he could even finish his sentence. “Bill-”</p><p>“Greg this is E-Eddie. Eddie t-this is Greg!” Bill grinned and shoved Eddie forward before winking in his direction and disappearing back onto the dance floor.</p><!-- more --><p>Eddie wondered how he did it. He had been friends with Bill since kindergarten and he had grown up watching him evolve from being the nervous boy with a stutter to the…confident man with a stutter. Apparently girls and guys found his stutter a turn on. He cleared his throat and turned to Greg, holding out his hand.</p><p>“Eddie.”</p><p>Greg smiled and shook his hand. “Greg. Can I buy you a drink, Eddie?”</p><p>“Vodka orange, please,” Eddie replied with a smile and slipped onto the bar stool next to Greg. Less than ten seconds later, the drink was passed over to him and the conversation began to flow.</p><p>Well, somewhat.</p><p>Greg was a nice guy, he was smart and decent looking but he wasn’t anywhere near Eddie’s type. They had absolutely nothing in common, not a single thing. Greg was into football, partying and electronic music, and Eddie was not. The whole twenty minutes he spent talking to Greg, he wanted nothing more than to find an excuse to leave.</p><p>His chance came a few moments later when Bev stumbled into the bar right between them, breaking their conversation. Eddie breathed out a sigh of relief and slipped off of the stool and brushing his hands down his thighs. “I’m just going to the bathroom, I’ll be right back.”</p><p>Greg nodded his head, clicking his fingers at the barman and ordered some more drinks as Eddie backed up, heading to the bathroom. He stopped at the sinks, staring at his reflection in the mirror, at the hairstyle that was long destroyed thanks to the humidity in the club. He turned on the cold water tap and splashed his face with water, cooling his face down immediately. Maybe he could apologise to Greg and find Bev, she did promise him a ride home and he was definitely ready for home.</p><p>He gave his reflection one more look over before he left the bathroom, heading back over to the bar to bid Greg a goodbye. Yet as he stepped back into the line of sight, he froze up, his eyes widening to the size of saucers. At the bar, sitting on the stool that Eddie had not long vacated, was Bill&hellip;with his tongue down Greg’s throat.</p><p>Now, yes Eddie was planning on turning Greg down and heading home, but Bill didn’t know that, and neither did Greg, and yet here they were making out with each other. Bill, his supposed best friend, was making out with the guy he tried to set Eddie up with.</p><p>He could feel tears sting at the back of his eyes and he swallowed thickly, lifting his hand up to wipe them over his eyes and cheeks. He shouldn’t have been so affected, it wasn’t ask though he liked Greg, and he most certainly wasn’t planning on going home with him&hellip;but that didn’t mean that Bill should have jumped in there before Eddie even had the chance to tell Greg he wasn’t interested himself.</p><p>Eddie knew he needed to find Bev, he needed to get the hell out of the club and go home. He would deal with Bill in the morning. He scanned his eyes across the bar, spotting Bev once again by the DJ and he made a beeline for her, grabbing her wrist lightly. “Bev…”</p><p>“Eddie! Hey!” Bev grinned, pulling him into a hug. “You’re the best Eddie, I love you.”</p><p>“I love you too Bev, but I have to go home,” Eddie spoke, just loud enough for Bev to hear over the thumping music. “Please can you call your friend?”</p><p>Bev pouted, but as she met Eddie’s eyes, her expression changed and she nodded, pulling out her phone and typing out a text. “His name is Richie and he is driving a black Chevrolet Camaro. He’ll be here in a few minutes.”</p><p>“He drives a Chevrolet Camaro?” Eddie asked, shock evident on his face as he stared at Beverly. “What&hellip;what does he do to be able to afford a car like that?”</p><p>Bev laughed, tossing her head back, “He’s a comedian on Saturday Night Live,” she explained with a wink. “Look, he’s a cool guy, and he’ll take you wherever you want to go okay? You can trust him.”</p><p>Eddie knew that Beverly wouldn’t do him wrong, and he really wanted to go home. Out of the corner of his eye, he noticed Bill drag Greg towards the men’s toilets, and he forced down the need to vomit in disgust. So much for Bill being his best friend. He nodded his head and gave Bev a parting hug, “I’ll see you okay? I had a good night.”</p><p>“I’ll call you tomorrow? Maybe we can get breakfast at that diner you’re always hyping up?”</p><p>Eddie nodded with a smile and kissed Bev’s cheek, “Sounds like a plan, I’ll see you tomorrow.” He pulled away, giving Bev one final hug before heading to the club door and handing over the ticket for his jacket. By the time he stepped outside into the fresh air, he spotted the black Camaro sitting just across the street, music drifting out from the closed door and slightly rolled down window.</p><p>Taking a deep breath, Eddie crossed the street, approaching the car and lightly tapping on the window. It rolled down and Eddie had to hold back the gasp at the man who sat behind the wheel. He had a dark nest of curls on top of his head, a pair of tinted glasses on his face and he was dressed in black jeans and a plain black t-shirt. Eddie swallowed thickly and he inhaled, “Are you Richie?”</p><p>The man chuckled and nodded, pulling off the sunglasses and sitting them in the cup holder before tapping the passenger seat. “The one and only, jump on in cutie, I’ll take you wherever you want to go.”</p><p>A blush rose up on Eddie’s cheeks, and he was glad it was so dark outside so that Richie couldn’t see. He smiled and rushed around to the passenger seat and climbed in, buckling up. “Thanks, for coming to get me.”</p><p>Richie indicated and pulled out of the parking space, heading down the street. Eddie glanced out of the window as the night lights of the city passed him by, closing his eyes. After a few moments, Richie cleared his throat and spoke up, “Look, it’s really not a problem. I usually work nights, so when I’m not working I drive around and give Bev lifts if she’s out clubbing.”</p><p>“She told me you’re on Saturday Night Live,” Eddie answered softly and turned his head back to look at Richie. “I’ve never watched it but&hellip;I might have to start.”</p><p>It was strange, the feeling that was buzzing through Eddie from the second he stepped into the car. It was as though Richie was one half of a magnet, and Eddie was the other half, attempting to pull together. He had never felt anything like it before, not with any guy he had been on dates with, hell, not even with his ex boyfriend.</p><p>“Maybe you should come to see one of the shoots,” Richie suggested with a smirk.</p><p>“Maybe I will,” he answered and brushed his fingers through his hair.</p><p>“Hey, why don’t I treat you to a McDonalds?” Richie offered, raising his eyebrows, tapping his fingers against the wheel.</p><p>At the mention of food, Eddie’s stomach growled and he nodded his head, “Oh god yes.”</p><p>Richie chuckled and indicated, pulling in to the first McDonalds that he saw and pulled into the drive thru, “What’s your poison?” He asked as he came to a stop outside the order booth.</p><p>“Plain double cheeseburger and a strawberry milkshake,” Eddie answered and Richie hummed, ordering for him as well as his own Big Mac and Cola. He pulled away from the order booth and towards the payment window, handing over his credit card. “Wait- no no no, let me pay for my own!”</p><p>“Not a chance cutie,” Richie winked and pulled forward, accepting the food from the next window and driving off, parking up in a nearby parking lot. “You look like you’ve had a rough night, the least I can do is buy you a McDonalds.”</p><p>Eddie smiled and pulled his burger out of the bag, popping his straw into the milkshake and taking a long sip. He slipped the cup into the holder and unbuckled his seatbelt so he could turn to face Richie properly. “So you just&hellip;drive around all night and hope someone texts you for a ride?”</p><p>“Not all the time, usually when I know Bev is out,” Richie answered with a shrug, taking a bite of his burger. “So tell me Eddie, what are your interests?”</p><p>“Well, I love eighties music, reading, watching movies…” Eddie trailed off as he realised just how lame he was sounding. “I mean&hellip;sports, drinking and cars!”</p><p>“Hey, there is nothing wrong with cars,” Richie said seriously.</p><p>“No&hellip;no I know there isn’t anything wrong with cars I’m just-”</p><p>“Hey!” Richie cut him off with a smile. “I’m joking,” he winked. Eddie glared at him and elbowed him in the ribs lightly. Richie cackled and through his head back, “What about your job? You know that I’m on Saturday Night Live, but what about you, cutie?”</p><p>Eddie felt his cheeks flush at the term of endearment and he looked out the window of the car for a moment before he regained some kind of control over his emotions and he smiled, “I’m a nurse,” he answered, tucking some of his hair behind his ear. </p><p>With a noise of interest, Richie turned to face Eddie and grinned, “A nurse huh? So at least I know that if I started to choke, I’d be in more than capable hands!”</p><p>With a laugh, Eddie nodded his head and tried not to fidget too much, he really didn’t want to freak Richie out with his stupid anxiety ticks. “Please don’t choke, I might know what I’m doing but uh, I might panic.”</p><p>Usually, at this point in a conversation, Eddie’s silence would make the other person uncomfortable and they would go their seperate ways. Instead of quickly driving Eddie home, Richie turned to him, his eyes bright. “Do you have a favourite animal?”</p><p>Eddie’s eyes widened in surprise, but smiled, “Well, I love turtles&hellip;they are so cute and tiny and I know they don’t do much but they are awesome.”</p><p>“I think turtles are amazing,” Richie replied, a fond smile taking over his face.  “What’s your favourite movie?”</p><p>Another blush rose up on Eddie’s cheeks and he bit down on his lip, picking at his pants. “Uh, you have to promise not to laugh at me, but it’s sixteen candles…” Eddie trailed off.</p><p>“No way, I love that movie!” Richie exclaimed. “I always say that Bev looks a hell of a lot like-”</p><p>“Molly Ringwald?” Eddie questioned.</p><p>“Molly Ringwald!”</p><p>Eddie let out a laugh and Richie followed suit, “That’s amazing,” he breathed out, smiling wide.</p><p>Richie nodded his head, running his hands over his pants, “How do you know Bev anyway?”</p><p>“She works with my best-” Eddie cut himself off as his thoughts went to Bill, and what he had done that night in the club. Could he really still call Bill his best friend after that? “She works with Bill.”</p><p>“Ah, the boy with the stutter. She hooked up with him once I remember,” Richie mused. “He’s your friend?”</p><p>“He was my friend&hellip;up until earlier tonight,” Eddie whispered, opening his burger and taking a bite. “I don’t think I could call him a friend now.”</p><p>“What happened?” Richie asked, tilting his head to the side as he too turned his attention to Eddie.</p><p>“He tried to set me up with someone at the club, and I went to the bathroom but when I came back, Bill was making out with the guy he tried to set me up with,” he explained, twirling his straw around to mix up his milkshake. “So yeah, I don’t think I can call him my friend anymore.”</p><p>Richie stared at him, blinking a few times before he shook his head, “Hold up, he set you up with a guy, and when you went to pee&hellip;he stole him from you? That’s&hellip;not cool.”</p><p>“I mean, it’s not like I was planning on going home with the guy, but Bill could have at least waited until I had turned him down before he made his move, you know?” Eddie whispered, feeling his throat close up. “I mean, I know I’m not exactly anyone’s first choice but-”</p><p>“Woah, I’m going to stop you right there. What makes you think that you wouldn’t be anyone’s first choice?” Richie interrupted him, his eyes wider than before. “I’ve only known you an hour and I think you’re amazing.”</p><p>Eddie felt his cheeks flush and he sipped at his milkshake again, “I’m socially awkward, when people compliment me I blush like a fourteen year old, when anyone remotely shows interest in me I get all&hellip;weird. Kind of like I’m doing right now. I&hellip;I have anxiety too, which doesn’t help with all of this social stuff.”</p><p>Right at that moment, Eddie wanted to disappear into the seat until Richie dropped him off at home and forget all about this night, and Richie. Except, Eddie really didn’t want to forget about Richie, not at all. He inhaled as he felt Richie’s fingers grip his chin, tilting his head up so they were making eye contact, their faces inches from one another. Just then, it felt like the air had left the car and Eddie couldn’t seem to look away from Richie.</p><p>“I don’t think you’re weird…” Richie breathed, reaching up to brush a strand of Eddie’s hair out of his face. “I think you’re really amazing, and as for your anxiety, it’s not something I would ever judge you on and guys should respect that. If I was your date, I’d never ever rush you.”</p><p>Eddie bit his lip and fought back the urge to duck his head away from Richie’s intense gaze. He reached his hand down to pick up his milkshake, but as he did so his hand hit the button to turn on the music.</p><p><i>Darling you got to let me know</i></p><p><i>Should I stay or should I go?</i></p><p><i>If you say that you are mine</i></p><p><i>I&rsquo;ll be here &lsquo;til the end of time</i></p><p>“I love this song!” Eddie grinned, pushing the empty burger wrappers to the side as he danced in the seat, for the first time in the night, not caring about the fact that Richie was staring at him. That feeling lasted a whole two seconds before he froze, staring at Richie with wide eyes. “Shit-”</p><p>Instead of a look of pity radiating in Richie’s eyes, it was awe. “I love this song too!” He grinned and turned up the volume, breaking into song. <i>“This indecision&rsquo;s bugging me (esta indecision me molesta). If you don&rsquo;t want me, set me free (si no me quieres, librame)”</i></p><p>Eddie laughed and joined in, <i>“Exactly whom I&rsquo;m supposed to be (digame que tengo ser). Don&rsquo;t you know which clothes even fit me? (no sabes que ropas me queda)”</i></p><p>As the chorus came around, the two of them were rocking out in the front seats of Richie’s Camaro, with no care for who could hear them or see them.</p><p><i>“Should I stay or should I go now? (tengo frío por los ojos)</i></p><p><i>If I go there will be trouble (tengo frio por los ojos)</i></p><p><i>And if I stay it will be double</i></p><p><i>Si me quedo sera el doble</i></p><p><i>So ya gotta let me know me tienes que decir</i></p><p><i>Should I stay or should I go?”</i></p><p>The song came to a close and there was a brief silence as their eyes met once more, the air once again leaving the vicinity. “That was really fun,” Eddie breathed. “Really, really fun.”</p><p>Richie smirked, “I did too, we should-”</p><p>Eddie never got to find out what Richie was about to say, as someone knocked on the window, breaking them out of the spell they were under. Richie rolled down the window, turning his attention to the person, “Can I help you?”</p><p>“You’re blocking my car,” the man said, pointing behind Richie’s car to the one he was blocking in the parking space across from him.</p><p>“Right, sorry man,” Richie answered, rolling up his window and reversing out of his space.</p><p>As he did so, Eddie glanced at the clock on the dashboard and his eyes widened, “Oh, it’s almost four in the morning,” he gasped, shocked that he was out so late.</p><p>“Oh, wow,” Richie cleared his throat. “I’ll take you home yeah? Pop your address into the Sat-Nav.” Eddie tapped his address into the screen on the dashboard and he smiled, “Thanks, Richie.”</p><p>The drive back to Eddie’s place was in almost silence, the only noise was the one coming from the radio. An hour ago, Eddie would have hoped that the ride would have been fast and painless, yet now he wanted nothing more than for it to drag in and take as long as possible.</p><p>Yet fate was not on his side.</p><p>“Well, here we are,” Richie sighed softly as he put the car into park outside Eddie’s apartment building.</p><p>“Oh&hellip;wow,” Eddie breathed, looking outside to the empty street. “Well, I guess this is where we say goodbye.”</p><p>“Yeah, it was really nice meeting you Eddie.”</p><p>Eddie looked up at Richie, feeling himself gravitate towards him, “Thanks&hellip;for picking me up, and for the McDonalds.”</p><p>“You’re welcome, honestly, anytime,” Richie smiled, his hand reaching out, brushing his fingers against Eddie’s.</p><p>“Richie I-”</p><p>The loud noise of Richie’s phone ringing broke them, once again, out of the spell they were under. Richie winced and clicked on the hands-free, Beverly’s voice screaming through the speakers.</p><p>“R-Rich-ie. Richie can- can you come get me!” She sobbed down the line and Richie pinched his nose.</p><p>“What’s happened Bev? Is everything okay?”</p><p>“I-I’ve had too much to drink Rich-” Bev hiccuped. “I- I don’t know- I don’t know where I live Rich.”</p><p>“Okay, okay give me ten minutes and I’ll be there okay?” Richie sighed and shook his head as the phone line went dead. “I’m so sorry.”</p><p>“No, no it’s okay, go pick up Bev,” Eddie said softly. “Thanks again, for the ride home.” He leaned over and pressed a kiss to Richie’s cheek. “Bye.”</p><p>He never waited for a response, slipping out of the car and closing the door behind him. He paused on the stairs, turning his head back, but as he did, Richie’s car was gone, and Eddie had missed his chance.</p><p>Eddie felt a lump form in his throat as he opened his apartment door and slipped inside, locking it behind him. Out of all his failed set-up’s, he had never felt a feeling of emptiness that they hadn’t worked out. Yet here he was, upset, over a guy who just gave him a lift home. Who probably had no intention of ever seeing him again.</p><p>Hopefully he had some ice cream in the freezer.</p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@sloppybitchreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> </i></p>
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Tags: sad times, reddie, fic tag

Post id: 187918263056
Date: Tue, 24 Sep 2019 09:53:50
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187918263056
Slug: 
Reblog key: NVlthsCV
Reblog url: https://kk-atelyn.tumblr.com/post/187915889648/them
Reblog name: kk-atelyn
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kk-atelyn.tumblr.com/post/187915889648">kk-atelyn</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e2e0948ee357926fc566b61b14d42205/2d27288c2ca5d6a6-70/s640x960/03cbea5d2226dfb181bb377f81dd2799c5083d5c.png" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure><p>THEM 🤧🤧🤧</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, art tag

Post id: 187918261406
Date: Tue, 24 Sep 2019 09:53:38
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187918261406
Slug: 
Reblog key: gCyEZDtk
Reblog url: https://nofriendsforpennywise.tumblr.com/post/187915984081/thin-fingers-lightly-squeeze-his-own-and-eddies
Reblog name: nofriendsforpennywise
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://nofriendsforpennywise.tumblr.com/post/187915984081">nofriendsforpennywise</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Thin fingers lightly squeeze his own, and Eddie’s heart squeezes in his chest. He stops walking and turns until his cheek meets his boyfriends chest, and then tilts his head up so his nose is pressed to the underside of his jaw. </p><p>As if on instinct Richie’s arms cocoon around him, and Richie tilts his head so he can bend down and nestle their cheeks together. Their cheeks are pink from the cool air, warmed slightly by each other’s breath. </p><p>“I love you.” Eddie whispers into Richie’s skin, and a thrill runs down Richie’s spine. </p><p>He squeezes Eddie tighter, index finger running lightly over the ring on Eddie’s finger. </p><p>“I’ll never get sick of hearing you say that.” Richie admits, and Eddie smiles widely against his throat. </p><p>“I love you.” He says again, and Richie huffs a shaky sigh. He turns his head so he can press a light kiss to the hollow beneath Eddie’s ear. </p><p>“I love you too, Spaghetti.”</p><p>“I was thinking..” Eddie murmurs, suddenly overcome with courage as Richie’s lips brush his skin. </p><p>“A dangerous pastime.” Richie responds on autopilot, and Eddie giggles. </p><p>“I know.” He whispers back, and Richie presses a beaming smile against his neck. </p><p>“What’s on your mind, baby?”</p><p>“When we get married..” He begins, and when Richie immediately tries to pull back he lets him. The curly haired boy arches a brow. </p><p>“Yeah?”</p><p>“I’ve decided.. I want to take your last name.” </p><p>Richie’s jaw drops. </p><p>“I- you- but- really!?”</p><p>“Yeah, really.” Eddie replies firmly. “I thought hyphenating was what I wanted, but it’s not.”</p><p>“Edward Kaspbrak you’ve made me the happiest boy in the world.” Richie squeals, picking Eddie up and spinning him in a quick circle. </p><p>Eddie waits until his feet meet the ground again to lean up, lips at Richie’s ear. </p><p>“Edward Tozier.” He corrects, and Richie audibly chokes. </p><p>He clutches Eddie impossibly closer, pressing butterfly kisses to every exposed sliver of skin he can reach. </p><p>“I love you so much, baby.” He breathes, and Eddie’s chest aches when he feels Richie’s tears rubbing off on his skin as Richie kisses and nuzzles along his neck. </p><p>“I love you too.” Eddie replies, clutching Richie tightly in his arms. “I always have.”</p><p>Richie manages a watery laugh, still overcome with emotions, and plants a clumsy wet kiss on Eddie’s cheek. </p><p>“Me too, but you.”</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://nofriendsforpennywise.tumblr.com/post/187894852731">nofriendsforpennywise</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Truth or Dare</h1><p>I couldn’t stop thinking about<a href="https://angstozier.tumblr.com/post/187873089900/richie-truth-or-dare-eddie-exasperated"> this post</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moeGZZ_KWxC0Jsy5yK445TQ">@angstozier</a> </p><p>~~~~</p><p>“Truth or dare?” Richie asks lightly, and Eddie rolls his eyes skyward. </p><p>“Do we really have to play this stupid game?” He asks, annoyance clear in his voice. “What are we, five?”</p><p>“I don’t think m-m-many five years olds play tr-t-truth or d-dare.” </p><p>“I don’t think that was the point.” Bev snorts, and Bill shrugs. </p><p>“This is stupid.” Eddie protests again. “What the fuck are we supposed to dare each other?”</p><p>“I don’t know, be creative.” Richie snarks back, and Eddie bristles. </p><p>“Richie-“</p><p>“Can you not?” Stan interrupts, and both look toward him. “Like for five minutes?”</p><p>Eddie sighs and shifts back to his original position, and Ben finally decides to speak. </p><p>“I think it could be fun..” </p><p>“Atta boy, Ben!” Richie beams, perking up instantly. “Come on, guys!”</p><p>The other Losers grumble lightly in protest but form a loose circle. </p><p>“Ben, truth or dare?” Bev asks before anyone can even begin debating who should go first, and Ben hesitates. </p><p>“Uh&hellip; truth.”</p><p>Her eyes sparkle as she smiles at him. </p><p>“Do you have a crush on anyone?” She asks lightly, and his face burns. </p><p>“Yes.”</p><p>“Who?” Richie pipes up, and Eddie jumps to Ben’s defence. </p><p>“Hey- one question! He answered it!”</p><p>“Thanks Eds.” Ben murmurs, and Richie sighs. </p><p>They decide to go clockwise from Bev, meaning next is Bill, then Stan, then Eddie, Richie, Mike and finally Ben. The game goes smoothly for a few rounds, each loosening up and relaxing as the game goes on, until finally its Richie’s fourth turn. </p><p>As usual, he picks Eddie. </p><p>“Eds, truth or dare?”</p><p>“Don’t call me Eds. Truth.” </p><p>Richie leans in closer, an unknown gleam in his eyes that makes Eddie’s stomach lurch. </p><p>“Do you want to kiss me?”</p><p>Eddie feels as though a rug has been yanked from under his feet. The other Losers are clearly caught off guard by this as well, and in his peripheral vision Eddie sees Bev covering her mouth with her hand. </p><p>His face burns, and humiliation starts prickling at him. </p><p>“What the fuck, Richie?!” He snaps. Without giving the resident Trashmouth a chance to respond, he changes his answer. “Dare.”</p><p>Richie grins, slow and devious, and Eddie swallows thickly. </p><p>“I dare you to kiss me.” </p><p>Eddie bristles. </p><p>“Never have I ever-“ He starts, voice near a screech, and Richie interrupts him. </p><p>“That’s not the game!” </p><p>“And what the fuck is the game, Rich!? Trap Eddie into kissing you!?”</p><p>“Eds-“</p><p>“Don’t fucking call me Eds!” He snarls, and Richie holds his hands up in surrender. An emotion Eddie can’t identify passes over Richie’s face -he thinks for a second it might be hurt- but it’s gone as quickly as it had appeared. </p><p>“Jesus, sorry dude. I was kidding.”</p><p>“Well it’s not fucking funny, asshole!” Eddie hisses. “News flash, Richie, I’m not gay! I’m- I’m not one of th- I’m not gay!”</p><p>Richie looks away. </p><p>“Got it, Edward. Loud and clear.”</p><p>Eddie screws his face up at the name. </p><p>“I-“</p><p>“I’m going home.” Richie mutters, and before Eddie can even fully process his words Richie is on his feet and out the trap door. </p><p>“‘One of them’?” Bill murmurs after silence has swallowed them, the angry crunch of Richie’s footsteps fading into the distance. </p><p>“I&hellip; I didn’t mean it like that.”</p><p>“Then what did you mean?” Bev demands, venom dripping from her words, and Eddie flinches. “Because that? That was fucking shitty, Eddie.”</p><p>“I-“ He breaks off, looking toward his feet, heart squeezing in his chest. “I was just&hellip; scared.”</p><p>“Of what?”</p><p>“I&hellip;” Eddie looks up toward the open hatch, and pushes himself to his feet. “Of him.” He admits weakly before he scrambles for the ladder. </p><p>Unlike Richie before him, Eddie closes the trap door behind himself before he takes off running into the woods. </p><p>“Richie!?” He screams desperately. “Richie come back! I didn’t mean it like that!” </p><p>Richie doesn’t answer. </p><p>Eddie feels sick, stomach in knots. His hands shake by his sides and his eyes sting with tears, guilt weighing him down. He truly hadn’t meant it like that- he’d seen the shock on the other Losers faces and he’d panicked. He does want to kiss Richie -more than anything- but he can’t handle being the butt of Richie’s jokes. </p><p>“Rich&hellip;” Eddie murmurs, still holding out hope that he’ll find his friend. “I didn’t mean it like that..”</p><p>He stiffens when he hears a soft sniffle. Shame fills his stomach, and he hopes against hope that Richie isn’t the cause of that noise. No way he made Richie cry- no way he could ever let himself be so heartless that he actually hurt Richie. </p><p>“Rich?” He calls weakly. </p><p>“Go away, Edward.” Richie responds icily, voice breaking. </p><p>“Are&hellip; are you crying?” Eddie asks, horrified, and Richie is quiet for a moment. </p><p>“No.” He eventually lies. “Just get the fuck away from me.”</p><p>Eddie doesn’t respond, creeping closer toward where Richie’s voice had come from until he’s standing in front of him. Richie is seated at the base of a large tree, head in his hands, shoulders shaking. Eddie’s heart breaks. </p><p>“I made you cry.” He whispers weakly, and Richie curls tighter in on himself. </p><p>“Fuck off.”</p><p>“Richie-“ He tries, and when his hand lightly meets Richie’s arm Richie jerks away. </p><p>“Just fuck off, Eddie!” He hollers, and Eddie flinches away. “You made your point, ok?”</p><p>“My- my point?”</p><p>“You’re not like me. I get it.” </p><p>The sinking feeling returns, and Eddie thinks he might be the worst person to ever live. </p><p>“I didn’t mean it like that.” Eddie whispers weakly. “You have to believe me, Rich, I.. I didn’t&hellip; I don’t&hellip;”</p><p>“It’s fine. Go back to the clubhouse. You checked on me, you’ve fulfilled your obligation. Just leave me be.”</p><p>“No! I’m not just going to leave you alone out here!”</p><p>“Why?!”</p><p>“Because you’re crying! Because of me!” Eddie insists, and Richie snorts lowly. </p><p>“I’m fine. Go back.”</p><p>“No.” Eddie says firmly, crouching in front of Eddie. He reaches his hands out and Richie flinches slightly away, but he goes motionless once more when Eddie’s fingers meet his cheeks. </p><p>He slides his hands up to wipe away the tear streaks, and Richie averts his gaze. Eddie busies himself with gently thumbing away every tear that breaks free, and when they stop he lightly brushes Richie’s curls from his face. </p><p>“Do you hate me, now?” Richie mumbles, and Eddie feels as though he’s been slapped. </p><p>“Huh?”</p><p>“Cause I’m&hellip; I’m gay.” He whispers weakly, refusing to meet Eddie’s gaze. “After that stuff you said, I-“</p><p>“No, Rich, I don’t hate you.” Eddie insists, and Richie finally meets his eyes. “I never could. Never would.”</p><p>“But-“</p><p>“My mom has me&hellip; brainwashed. I- I’m scared of just.. being myself.”</p><p>“Who are you?” </p><p>“I&hellip; I am a boy&hellip; who likes other boys.” He admits, voice shaky. “One in particular.”</p><p>“Oh?” Richie breathes, eyes widening. </p><p>“Yeah. He’s got beautiful brown eyes, and curly black hair. Stupid glasses that make his eyes look huge but also just make him heart stoppingly adorable.” Eddie replies lightly, and Richie gapes up at him. “Sound familiar?”</p><p>“I- you- But Eds, the clubhouse-“</p><p>“I’m scared of being myself, Rich. I’m scared of what my mom will do.” </p><p>“S-So-“ Wide brown eyes stare up at Eddie with such crystal clear hope that his chest aches anew. </p><p>“Ask me again.”</p><p>“Huh?”</p><p>“Truth or dare. Ask me again.”</p><p>“&hellip; truth or dare?” Richie asks obediently, and Eddie swallows thickly. </p><p>“Truth.”</p><p>“Do you want to kiss me?” He parrots, and Eddie nods his head rapidly. </p><p>“Yeah.” </p><p>“I-“</p><p>“Truth or dare.”</p><p>“Dare.” Richie replies automatically, and the upward twitch of Eddie’s lips tells him that’s exactly what Eddie was hoping for. </p><p>“Kiss me.”</p><p>Richie doesn’t need to be told twice. He leans up and Eddie shifts slightly on his knees to meet him. The hand on Richie’s cheek shifts slightly to cup his jaw while the other tangles into the hair at the back of his neck, and Richie sighs softly as he pulls Eddie closer. </p><p>“I’m sorry.” Eddie whispers when they part, and Richie manages a smile. </p><p>“Thank you.” He tilts his head toward Eddie’s once more and Eddie willingly falls forward so their lips meet. </p><p>“We can tell the Losers, but.. can we keep this between the seven of us? My mom&hellip;”</p><p>“Of course, baby.” Richie replies softly, and Eddie’s cheeks burn. “Am I allowed to call you that?” He teases. </p><p>Eddie nods, pulling him back for another kiss. </p><p>“Baby is definitely okay.”</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h2>Take You Down</h2><p><b>chapter one </b></p><p><b>pairing:</b> reddie</p><p><b>word count:</b> 1068</p><p><b>prompt:</b> enemies to lovers high school au</p><p>-</p><p>Richie and Stan sit in Richie’s room, studying for an algebra test. Richie is only half paying attention as he’d rather be doing anything else in the world right now. He stares at the wall ahead of him, tapping the tip of his pencil against the textbook. </p><p>“Richie, are you even listening to me?” Stan asks in a rather annoyed tone. </p><p>“Honestly Stan The Man, I’m not.” Richie admits, slamming the book shut and throwing it aside. </p><p>“This test takes up like twenty five percent of our grade!” </p><p>“I know, and I get straight A’s.” Richie says proudly.</p><p>“Yeah, which I don’t know how.” Stan rolls his eyes. </p><p>“I’m not a stupid fuck like most people think I am,” Richie furrows his brows together as venomous echoes of other’s words swarm his mind. </p><p>“I know you’re not a stupid fuck, Richie.” Stan says honestly. “You’re my best friend, I know everything about you.” Richie’s eyebrows pull apart as a soft smile is painted across his lips. Stan smiles back before speaking again. “The Losers and I all decided to have a movie night,” </p><p>“Oh fun!” Richie says enthusiastically. “Where at?” Stan falls silent for a moment before speaking again. </p><p>“It’s at Eddie’s house,” Stan speaks softly, already knowing Richie’s feelings on the subject. </p><p>“No, I’m out then. I’m not going.” Richie crosses his arms. “If Eddie’s there then there’s no way I’m going.” </p><p>“Why do you hate him so much? What did he ever do to you?” Stan asks calmly, even though he already knows the answer. </p><p>“Are you fucking kidding me, Stan?” Richie raises his voice, anger masking his features as he stares down the curly-haired boy. “He outed me! He fucking outed me to save his own ass! Don’t you remember that?” Stan sighs and nods his head. </p><p>“I do remember that,” Stan nods his head, guilt growing in the pit of his stomach even though he’s completely innocent in this situation. “But that was a few years ago, he’s changed since then.” </p><p>“Why do you always pick his fucking side! You’re my best friend and you still always pick Eddie’s side!” Richie runs his fingers through his thick hair, already over this conversation. </p><p>“I don’t always pick his side. He’s my friend and so are you. I’m trying to be fucking Switzerland in this situation, okay?” Stan’s voice and demeanor are still serene. </p><p>“Whatever, Stanley.” Richie says, irritated. “Just get out. I can’t stand looking at you anymore.” Stan’s face twists in hurt at Richie’s words. </p><p>“Fine,” Stan says, packing up his things in a hurry. “We’ll be at Eddie’s if you decide to put your conceited ass aside for one night and man up and hang out with your friends.” Stan spits his words before leaving Richie’s room and exiting through his front door. </p><p>Richie slams his notebook on the floor, cursing loudly as he throws himself on the bed, feeling like he’s about to cry. Richie fights back his tears. He’s not weak, he can’t cry. Especially after a small argument like this. He’s <i>not</i> going to cry.</p><p>*</p><p>The next day at school, Richie meets Bill at his locker. Richie leans against it, arms crossed as he glares at Stan who’s talking to Eddie a few feet away from him. </p><p>“Y- y- you okay, Richie?” Bill stutters out. Richie presses his lips in a thin line, sighing. </p><p>“Stan and I had a stupid argument last night. He told me that everyone is going to be at Eddie’s house tonight to watch a movie and I refuse to go because of what that fucking asshole did to me!” Bill nods his head, understanding where Richie is coming from. </p><p>“Yuh- you don’t have t- t- to go to Eddie’s house tonight,” Bill says, placing his arm on Richie’s shoulder, comforting him. “I- I understand why you do- don’t want to go.” </p><p>“At least someone understands,” Richie mumbles, looking down at his feet. “Stan thinks I should just forgive him. Like it’s something easy to do when it fucking isn’t. What Eddie did was cruel and selfish and I don’t want to be fucking near that prick.”</p><p>The bell rings and Richie can see that Eddie and Stan are making their way towards his and Bill’s way and that’s when Richie decides to split. He can hardly stand looking at Eddie, nonetheless be near him. Richie grabs his things and heads off to class, trying to gather his piece of mind. </p><p>Richie hardly pays attention in class. Instead, he doodles angrily in his notebook. Richie was never one to write down his feelings, or even draw them. But in this case, he doesn’t know what to do with himself so he lets his hands guide themselves as his mind goes blank. </p><p>Richie stays blank-minded all day at school. He barely talks with the other Losers that he has classes with. He feels so alone, like no one is on his side in this situation. What Eddie did to him was unforgivable in Richie’s eyes. Yes, it may have been a few years ago, but it still hurts like it happened yesterday. </p><p>The school day slowly comes to an end and Richie walks out to his car, lighting a cigarette as he drives home. He blasts the radio, attempting to drown out his thoughts. He sings along, but it doesn’t seem to be helping. Richie finally makes it home and walks inside, finding that his house is empty yet again. Richie rolls his eyes as he sets his bag down and walks into the kitchen, grabbing a beer and cracking it open. He sits down on his couch, turning on the TV and watching it absentmindedly as he drinks his beer.</p><p>A couple hours pass by quickly and Richie is already on his third beer, starting to feel really buzzed. His thoughts wander off to where his parents are. His father is probably on another business trip and his mother is probably out hooking up with some guy that she met online. Richie feels tears threaten his eyes as he thinks about how fucked up his life is and how he wishes that everything could be different in it. Richie’s thoughts are interrupted but a knock on his door. He groans as he stands up and walks towards the door. He opens it and sees that Eddie is standing on his front porch. </p><p>“Hi,” Eddie greets softly. </p></blockquote>
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Tags: 

Post id: 187890288115
Date: Mon, 23 Sep 2019 01:21:42
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187890288115
Slug: 
Reblog key: MA74tKgl
Reblog url: https://eddiespagheti.tumblr.com/post/187883634612/eddie-after-realizing-he-told-richie-to-take-their
Reblog name: eddiespagheti
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://eddiespagheti.tumblr.com/post/187883634612">eddiespagheti</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Eddie after realizing he told Richie to take their shirts off and kiss. </h1><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="717" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b433ca81fc91bb2b050f80ba4c2afd91/50827f0eeae5b8b7-cf/s640x960/778a49a6f0dbbc0bef3a20362d46c9d89f477ae0.jpg" data-orig-height="717" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187890104631
Date: Mon, 23 Sep 2019 01:10:12
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187890104631/after-defeating-pennywise
Slug: after-defeating-pennywise
Reblog key: BEg9yWvF
Reblog url: https://losersclubquotes.tumblr.com/post/187883640868/after-defeating-pennywise
Reblog name: losersclubquotes
Title: *after defeating Pennywise*
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://losersclubquotes.tumblr.com/post/187883640868/after-defeating-pennywise">losersclubquotes</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *fired up* I’m gonna fight the next person who insults my boyfriend.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I’m such an idiot.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Alright, square up you beautiful bitch.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187889910826
Date: Mon, 23 Sep 2019 00:58:41
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187889910826/sassybutinnocenteddie-i-love-my-coffee-like-i
Slug: sassybutinnocenteddie-i-love-my-coffee-like-i
Reblog key: RUjKvJ95
Reblog url: https://sassybutinnocent.tumblr.com/post/187883802744/eddie-i-love-my-coffee-like-i-love-my
Reblog name: sassybutinnocent
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sassybutinnocent.tumblr.com/post/187883802744/eddie-i-love-my-coffee-like-i-love-my">sassybutinnocent</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> I love my coffee like i love my wife.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> But you don&rsquo;t like coffee.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Exactly</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187889333428
Date: Mon, 23 Sep 2019 00:23:43
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187889333428
Slug: 
Reblog key: 1TuIKg3k
Reblog url: https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/187884141472/sooo-i-turned-my-post-into-a-comic-cant-wait
Reblog name: chris-phd
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/187884141472">chris-phd</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e5b8fe9b7b4d8cfba0d1cd77914653be/cf2d3bd116ac5f03-30/s640x960/b3aa1f5396e55f9a6af1e55901842fd6b2d13ca3.jpg" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>sooo I turned my <a href="https://chris-phd.tumblr.com/post/187836814002/i-wanna-draw-something-like-richie-and-eddie">post</a> into a comic 😂</p><p>(can&rsquo;t wait to paint it)</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187889131451
Date: Mon, 23 Sep 2019 00:12:00
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187889131451
Slug: 
Reblog key: pyHB1qUV
Reblog url: https://wanttoomuchtoo.tumblr.com/post/187861861647/eddie-lets-take-our-shirts-off-and-kiss
Reblog name: wanttoomuchtoo
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://wanttoomuchtoo.tumblr.com/post/187861861647">wanttoomuchtoo</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1277" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0ec926552d0b527ff3489ed5b62f22d3/913a2d5a162605d7-b0/s640x960/1350cc68109ed8fcae73b31bbfdc1860e3fa0c9e.jpg" data-orig-height="1277" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>eddie “let’s take our shirts off and kiss” kaspbarak (a notorious lightweight) and richie “you got married? what, to, like, a woman?” tozier (a notorious drink-as-much-as-you-possibly-can-to-avoid-confronting-your-feelings-er), everybody</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187887951971
Date: Sun, 22 Sep 2019 23:05:14
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187887951971
Slug: 
Reblog key: 2XDLK0Pw
Reblog url: https://twoidiotsinl0ve.tumblr.com/post/187884695856/edward-kaspbrak-speaking
Reblog name: twoidiotsinl0ve
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://twoidiotsinl0ve.tumblr.com/post/187884695856">twoidiotsinl0ve</a>:</p><blockquote><h2><i><span style="color: #7c5cff">&lsquo;Edward Kaspbrak speaking&hellip;&rsquo;</span></i> </h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="1136" data-npf='{"type":"video","provider":"tumblr","url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_py8yojjIVa1qcm7jy.mp4","media":{"url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_py8yojjIVa1qcm7jy.mp4","type":"video/mp4","width":1136,"height":640},"poster":[{"media_key":"f2b26f2f6fab3d246c9e8e3cfdef7e0b:c5956d3b5fdddb77-b9","type":"image/jpeg","width":540,"height":304}]}'><video controls="controls" autoplay="autoplay" muted="muted" poster="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f2b26f2f6fab3d246c9e8e3cfdef7e0b/c5956d3b5fdddb77-b9/s540x810/8ea2188d520a12ab3ae22dd25e979260ea39d420.jpg"><source src="https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_py8yojjIVa1qcm7jy.mp4" type="video/mp4"></source></video></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187887933356
Date: Sun, 22 Sep 2019 23:04:09
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187887933356
Slug: 
Reblog key: 1CPSdo7c
Reblog url: https://obsessiveaquaticmermaid.tumblr.com/post/187884966883/the-losers-club-but-make-it-rainbow
Reblog name: obsessiveaquaticmermaid
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://obsessiveaquaticmermaid.tumblr.com/post/187884966883">obsessiveaquaticmermaid</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fb1c4e5dd4986fb326f660fb6486d908/982a75b4e3aa9539-17/s640x960/8ecc9e3d78555a03fcacd0c42935dd5452f20697.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/44ff6ebc91bd68b23ac587da6c301e7d/982a75b4e3aa9539-36/s640x960/b584348b30a7cf5099d7f43a67475f3a04ad6db1.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/53616493e5ef827b083c1f17e1606ab8/982a75b4e3aa9539-f4/s640x960/0ff93e299521395275ff146808743b9deeb2adfc.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a4a936c9251958694e7496efd6813668/982a75b4e3aa9539-e4/s640x960/2ff2c2cb4a6cd677e6db3be9c345fc778c2516cc.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b45f7e6b3ba92742881e60c8a56fbc14/982a75b4e3aa9539-32/s640x960/3889a05ab0482f7ceed4e9c98edf83d2af3461d2.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/531f68e6baf8edb50695644efe08f084/982a75b4e3aa9539-13/s640x960/2c97f50a9df556db4a95dfabb105cf19e3a05286.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/34bf2603c3e021490533e8788182ae35/982a75b4e3aa9539-bd/s640x960/6913b7ba6eceead5017e6c1e1d36e923ecc3df83.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></div><h2>the losers club, but make it <span class="npf_color_joey">R</span><span class="npf_color_monica">A</span><span class="npf_color_ross">I</span><span class="npf_color_rachel">N</span><span style="color: #7c5cff">B</span><span class="npf_color_niles">O</span><span class="npf_color_joey">W</span> </h2></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187887926811
Date: Sun, 22 Sep 2019 23:03:48
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187887926811
Slug: 
Reblog key: aaeGS3cw
Reblog url: https://snackart.tumblr.com/post/187885193334/2-richies-and-an-eddie
Reblog name: snackart
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://snackart.tumblr.com/post/187885193334">snackart</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4096" data-orig-width="3072"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2fe83a25fbd3f5c9959e4e32eef8dab8/1359d0ec5b520666-75/s640x960/a2788681c9e49538c0456324a1f9b930f015cf22.jpg" data-orig-height="4096" data-orig-width="3072"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4096" data-orig-width="3072"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d7906b463cb93f1c7dd9b85c2ef01815/1359d0ec5b520666-18/s640x960/faababd41fc2fe9cd09650af2715c38b4e82d636.jpg" data-orig-height="4096" data-orig-width="3072"/></figure></div><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4096" data-orig-width="3072"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e29c7a7e30cec64f56ef7e67148e0def/1359d0ec5b520666-44/s640x960/8c9f7331e5055febd65305bfdd6a4c40530e8777.jpg" data-orig-height="4096" data-orig-width="3072"/></figure><p>2 Richies and an Eddie</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187887910791
Date: Sun, 22 Sep 2019 23:02:53
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187887910791
Slug: 
Reblog key: 4Z6XvFg4
Reblog url: https://pink-link.tumblr.com/post/187885363302/ive-seen-fire-and-ive-seen-rain-seen-sunny-days
Reblog name: pink-link
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://pink-link.tumblr.com/post/187885363302">pink-link</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1582"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9f07ba06c07034b52d0cc28793122252/75d2b57f9bf03b93-a6/s640x960/c645bebb9f36a6c6aa52ba2ff6cf02b34becee01.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1582"/></figure><p class="npf_chat">I&rsquo;ve seen fire and I&rsquo;ve seen rain,</p><p class="npf_chat">Seen sunny days that I thought would never end,</p><p class="npf_chat">Seen lonely times when I could not find a friend,</p><p class="npf_chat">But I always thought that I’d see you again.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187887909056
Date: Sun, 22 Sep 2019 23:02:46
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187887909056/tina-ya-boi-ive-been-seeing-a-few-people-talk
Slug: tina-ya-boi-ive-been-seeing-a-few-people-talk
Reblog key: 59323T95
Reblog url: https://tina-ya-boi.tumblr.com/post/187885455788/ive-been-seeing-a-few-people-talk-about-a-reverse
Reblog name: tina-ya-boi
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tina-ya-boi.tumblr.com/post/187885455788/ive-been-seeing-a-few-people-talk-about-a-reverse" class="tumblr_blog">tina-ya-boi</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p id="geom_inter_43_1569181803548_13">I’ve been seeing a few people talk about a reverse of Reddie and Benverly </p><p id="geom_inter_44_1569181803548_89">So like- as kids, Ben and Bev are already established friends, while Richie or like Eddie are like the new kid and the yearbook thing happens </p><p id="geom_inter_44_1569181803548_89">and like as adults, Bev dies and Ben has to be dragged away from her and everything</p><p id="geom_inter_44_1569181803548_89">and like, that’s very vaild, I love it so much</p></blockquote>
Tags: ohhh, potential, reddie, benverly

Post id: 187887867411
Date: Sun, 22 Sep 2019 23:00:41
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187887867411
Slug: 
Reblog key: wRz1ySr3
Reblog url: https://richietoziersfootfetish.tumblr.com/post/187885542981/reddie-and-everything-else-fix-it-where-once-it
Reblog name: richietoziersfootfetish
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://richietoziersfootfetish.tumblr.com/post/187885542981">richietoziersfootfetish</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b>Reddie (and everything else) fix-it</b> where once IT is defeated the losers wake up as kids again, except they remember everything that happened, Georgie, Stan, Eddie and everyone else are alive and well, and everyone gets the opportunity to make up for 27+ years of lost time and live actual lives</p></blockquote>
Tags: fuck, i already have so much to write but, fuuck, it chap 2, reddie
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Date: Sun, 22 Sep 2019 22:50:06
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187887664306
Slug: 
Reblog key: 036ZTzV6
Reblog url: https://sabakunokay.tumblr.com/post/187885655576/r-e
Reblog name: sabakunokay
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sabakunokay.tumblr.com/post/187885655576">sabakunokay</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2160" data-orig-width="2160"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1f3f6e501cf8118cb63ae0cf5be69afa/4ca03356c0cb686e-34/s640x960/65a7cf710ce0c78f44610d9b9c8cd6cd82c87902.jpg" data-orig-height="2160" data-orig-width="2160"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="868" data-orig-width="1301"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d39dba5fc9dd3217623627f02caded2c/4ca03356c0cb686e-75/s640x960/4ef8143dd3e8000c38e195b1d6871f91de511e37.jpg" data-orig-height="868" data-orig-width="1301"/></figure><h1>R  +  E</h1><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2160" data-orig-width="1620"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0a966f704244487c5df62fb377075356/4ca03356c0cb686e-64/s640x960/51cd71ffefa91fbbb39d6d4632870c0378e13185.jpg" data-orig-height="2160" data-orig-width="1620"/></figure><p>My gf finally did Richie and she looks so much like him I cried.</p><p>More on Ig: @sabakunokay @pinkbabyegg_ </p></blockquote>
Tags: i love this!, reddie, reddie cosplay
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Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187887634281
Slug: 
Reblog key: UT0CBrrP
Reblog url: https://asgardiansofthegalaxyvol3.tumblr.com/post/187885730446/ok-but-did-eddie-really-overpack-or-was-he-taking
Reblog name: asgardiansofthegalaxyvol3
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://asgardiansofthegalaxyvol3.tumblr.com/post/187885730446">asgardiansofthegalaxyvol3</a>:</p><blockquote><p>OK BUT did Eddie really overpack or was he taking all his shit because he finally left Myra?</p><p>Why else would Richie be waiting for him</p></blockquote>
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Date: Sun, 22 Sep 2019 22:45:33
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187887579676
Slug: 
Reblog key: G6HrTHgE
Reblog url: https://neonfriendss.tumblr.com/post/187886387294/beep-beep
Reblog name: neonfriendss
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://neonfriendss.tumblr.com/post/187886387294">neonfriendss</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="904"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/977c51bc278ec90db047658b7ff24d37/03a9a376211dcabd-45/s640x960/3b3861b5767b338239f4ce481b04cced46748f96.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="904"/></figure><p>Beep beep</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 187887569291
Date: Sun, 22 Sep 2019 22:45:00
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187887569291
Slug: 
Reblog key: 1CEpqz5I
Reblog url: https://marquise-svotson.tumblr.com/post/187886526011/these-lovely-children-didnt-let-me-rest-calmly-so
Reblog name: marquise-svotson
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://marquise-svotson.tumblr.com/post/187886526011">marquise-svotson</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1882" data-orig-width="1308"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ca4417c3e010f5203d53685eaf1f9dde/594aae79a457a1ca-93/s640x960/330a97d549b309423b7c00ca2aadf37cdfffb8dc.jpg" data-orig-height="1882" data-orig-width="1308"/></figure><p>these lovely children didt let me rest calmly, so i had to draw them!</p></blockquote>
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Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187887541566
Slug: 
Reblog key: yQ6j1sHm
Reblog url: https://edward-tozier.tumblr.com/post/187887173959/im-really-excited-for-my-next-comic-so-heres-a
Reblog name: edward-tozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://edward-tozier.tumblr.com/post/187887173959">edward-tozier</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="873" data-orig-width="1006"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1ae5c773faca6ee5ce38162a13a97f42/54ea80c0b12ccd65-25/s640x960/d58d98a4ec6fab2f4fba5d9f8c7a327126ddac6f.png" data-orig-height="873" data-orig-width="1006"/></figure><p>I&rsquo;m really excited for my next comic so here&rsquo;s a lil preview of the boys holding benverly&rsquo;s cat, honey</p></blockquote>
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Date: Sun, 22 Sep 2019 22:43:24
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187887539386
Slug: 
Reblog key: tEkXfzAg
Reblog url: https://endgcmz.tumblr.com/post/187887191769/tfw-when-you-think-youre-cool-and-karma-strikes
Reblog name: endgcmz
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://endgcmz.tumblr.com/post/187887191769">endgcmz</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="280" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/aa8c07f759770a4af3e61f268d1e096a/a3e33013f06f5a14-1c/s640x960/29cf534a1806523f614e6331d7173b03af69c353.gif" data-orig-height="280" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="280" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/95d841e675ee47856537293774f8f60c/a3e33013f06f5a14-68/s640x960/5b30fb78499caf24865aa3b6ea785a9dc1dfc6ff.gif" data-orig-height="280" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><p>tfw when you think you’re cool and karma strikes back</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 187887352976
Date: Sun, 22 Sep 2019 22:33:31
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187887352976/un-noveau-soleil
Slug: un-noveau-soleil
Reblog key: CQZMvLX6
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: un noveau soleil
<figure data-orig-width="400" data-orig-height="134" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ed862275cb6506d01b52f6977838f5f6/966509e79877225b-22/s540x810/3075761fe1144e1f2f3ac273fe0f8efb185ff75d.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="400" data-orig-height="134"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F15269034%2Fchapters%2F49273739&amp;t=MDg4OWU4YWM5NGUxNjQ0ZmFiZDkyODg2NTIyYjg4MjgzNTI2M2ZkMixDUVpNdkxYNg%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3ATC0y4I8Xi71Ke-sJKN6gCw&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Feddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F187887352976%2Fun-noveau-soleil&amp;m=1">part three</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary: </b><i>It was three months into his first year that Richie met Eddie for the first time. Edward Frank Kaspbrak. The man who would become the love of his life. And Richie had no idea.</i></p><p><i>or: Richie is the heir to the British Throne who decides to study abroad at Harvard University. There, he meets Eddie Kaspbrak and they fall in love…duh.</i><br/><b>chapters: </b><i>3/3 - completed - <b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F15269034%2Fchapters%2F35419536&amp;t=MDJlMThjOTQzNzdjYmQ2NDhmODcxMDAwMjI2YzM1OTc0MjVhZjRhZixDUVpNdkxYNg%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3ATC0y4I8Xi71Ke-sJKN6gCw&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Feddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F187887352976%2Fun-noveau-soleil&amp;m=1">part one and two is here</a></b></i><br/><b>pairing: </b><i>reddie</i><br/><b>words: </b><i>6,869</i><br/><b>an: </b><i>finally after eight months I have completed this monster of a fic! I hope you enjoy it, it has officially killed me! <b>Also, a warning for mid-way through there is a part that involves child cancer and death so if that is a trigger, please skip over it! </b></i></p><p><i>*click link to read on ao3</i></p></blockquote><p><i>* * * * *</i></p><p><b></b></p><p>Things seemed to brighten up at the palace after Charles’ departure. Not only was Eddie feeling more comfortable in his new home, but he noticed that the staff all seemed to be much more relaxed now that they weren’t being bossed around by a man set in his old fashioned ways. With things more calm all round, Richie planned a night out for everyone, a way for them to relax in a somewhat public space.</p><p>It was a private club, a place that was meant to be secure for them to enjoy themselves without worrying about the press snapping pictures of them. Yet somehow a picture still seemed to make it into the British newspapers and the picture that was staring back at Eddie was nothing short of provocative. They were walking out of club, Eddie’s side pressed right up against Richie’s, a hand covering his mouth to hide was Eddie assumed was a drunken giggle. That wasn’t the provocative part however, oh no, that part was Richie&hellip;whose arm was wrapped around Eddie’s waist, a hand squeezing his ass.</p><p>“I can’t believe you,” Eddie groaned, burying his head into his hands after pushing the paper away to the other side of the table. “I’m trying to win over the British public, not make them hate me all the more!”</p><p>“Oh come on Eds! All I did was grab your arse! It’s not like we were going at it in the street,” Richie laughed, staring at Eddie with wide eyes. “We can make the pictures go away, Eds, that’s not a problem but love&hellip;what’s really bothering you?”</p><p>“What if they don’t think I’m good enough for you?” Eddie whispered, removing his hands and meeting Richie’s eyes. “By they I mean the British public.”</p><p>“Who cares what they think, Eds…” Richie breathed, standing up and moving around to take a seat next to Eddie, reaching out for his hands. “This relationship is you and me, not you, me and the rest of the United Kingdom. Yes, they are a big part of our lives, but at the end of the day, this is about you and me.”</p><!-- more --><p>Eddie swallowed thickly and he leaned forward, resting his head on Richie’s shoulder, letting out a long breath, “I know, god&hellip;I know I’m so sorry.”</p><p>“Don’t apologise, don’t ever apologise. Just know that no matter what, at the end of the day it’s just you and me okay?” Richie repeated into Eddie’s ear, pressing a kiss to the shell and then to his hair. “It’s just you and me.”</p><p>“I love you,” Eddie whispered, closing his eyes. “I love you so much.”</p><p>“I love you too,” Richie breathed back, holding him close. “Don’t you ever forget it okay, darling?”</p><p>Their moment lasted a whole two minutes before a voice cleared behind them, breaking them apart. Lottie was standing in the doorway, arms crossed and a smile on her lips. “Sorry uh, I didn’t mean to interrupt.” She crossed the room and picked up the TV remote, turning it on. </p><p>“Lottie what are you doing?” Richie asked, pinching his nose. </p><p>“Putting on the news.” She replied. “There’s uh, something you need to see.”</p><p>An uneasy feeling settled in Eddie’s stomach, and as Lottie stopped on a specific news channel, he could see the reason for that in plain view. On the TV in front of them were a group of people holding up signs in protest, something that Eddie had seen quite often. However, it was the words painted on the signs that made him want to vomit all over the kitchen floor. He saw Richie freeze out of the corner of his eye, but only for a moment as Eddie focused on the words written on the signs. </p><p><b>HOMOSEXUALS ARE POSSESSED BY DEMONS</b></p><p><b>HOMOSEXUALITY IS AGAINST NATURE</b></p><p><b>MARRIAGE = ONE MAN + ONE WOMAN</b></p><p><b>MARRYING A MAN WON’T PROVIDE HEIRS</b></p><p>They went on and on, others bringing up the royal family and how it’s unorthodox for them to allow a homosexual marriage in the family, especially one that involves the future King. The whole scene made Eddie sick to his stomach and he closed his eyes shut, just so he didn’t have to see those words staring back at him.</p><p>Then, someone on the TV started talking. </p><p>“It’s not right. The King should be putting his foot down and demanding that Prince Richard either call off this farce of an engagement if he wants to be King or abdicate!” The protestor yelled at the reporter. “Being gay is a sin! It’s a sin and how are heirs meant to be produced between two men! The answer is they are not! We will not rest until something is done about this!-”</p><p>That was when Lottie turned off the TV, her eyes sad. “I didn’t want you coming across this on your own, but don’t worry-”</p><p>“Don’t worry?” Richie breathed, his voice cold and distant. “Don’t <i>worry</i>. What do these&hellip;these people hope to achieve? Telling me that I should abdicate the throne if I marry Eddie? Who do they think they are?”<br/></p><p>“Richie-” Lottie tried to interrupt them.</p><p>“Yes we might essentially ‘run the country’ but we’re humans all the same! We are people who deserve to fall in love just like everyone else. Who do these bastards think they are! Protesting outside of our home!” Richie kept going, his face going bright red with anger. “Who do they-”</p><p>“Richie!” Lottie screamed, finally cutting her brother off. Eddie’s eyes widened, watching the whole scene unfold before him. “Richie, don’t worry. Dad’s got everything under control.”</p><p>Richie blinked a few times, his face returning to it’s normal colour and he frowned, “What are you talking about?”</p><p>“Dad’s going to talk to the press,” Lottie explained, taking a seat. “He’s going to go out there and address his opinion on your relationship and by the end of it, those who don’t agree with what he has to say? Well&hellip;they can stuff it.”</p><p>Eddie crossed the room and laced his fingers with Richie’s, holding his hand tight before he turned to Lottie, “When?”</p><p>“In twenty minutes,” Lottie smiled, softly. “So we better get going.”</p><p>Richie stood for a few moments, squeezing Eddie’s hand before he cleared his throat and nodded his head. “Right. Let’s go. Eds?” He offered his arm and Eddie linked his own through Richie’s and followed Lottie down the hallway to the ‘Press Room’. </p><p>It was already filled with news reporters, all huddled together and discussing over what the protestors had been talking about outside. Eddie was immediately uncomfortable and he reached the arm that was linked with Richie’s down to hold his hand. He needed that physical contact. Richie pressed a kiss to his hair and they turned their attention to the panel, where Went had stepped out addressing the reporters.</p><p>“Now I believe we are all gathered here to discuss the matter of my son’s sexuality and subsequently, his engagement to Mr Kaspbrak.” Went began, his voice stern and well&hellip;regal. “I have always been a patient man, and I have always been accepting of whoever my children decide to be. I was raised to be open and understanding and if I, a fifty year old man can accept love in all its forms, why can’t the rest of the United Kingdom?”</p><p>One of the reporters raised a hand and Went nodded, accepting their question. “The anti-gay movement believe that if Prince Richard is to continue with his marriage to the American, then he should pass on the throne to Princess Charlotte. What do you think of that?”</p><p>Went shook his head in disbelief, “Under no circumstances is my son going to abdicate the throne, whether he marries Edward or not. Right now, the wedding is going ahead as planned and when the time comes, Richard will assume the throne as he was born to do.”</p><p>“What about heirs?” Another reporter asked and Went sighed. “Two men cannot possibly conceive a baby, Your Majesty. Which means that the bloodline will end.”</p><p>Richie, unable to sit back and just listen to this, stepped away from Eddie and out onto the platform, causing more pictures to be snapped, the lights almost blinding him. “In regards to children, there are many ways that Eddie and I can have a family, and still keep the bloodline fresh. Surrogacy is something we have talked about in great detail, but of course, this is our business and not exactly a matter I expected to have with the British public so soon.”</p><p>More chatter erupted and Eddie watched him take a seat next to his dad, the two sharing a look. Went cleared his throat. “Please, if you would all stop and take a moment you would realise that you are being exceptionally homophobic. Same sex marriage has been made legal here, and therefore there is no reason that my son cannot marry a man if he chooses. Which he has done so. I would like to wrap up this quickly by making my own statement.” Everyone in the room went quiet and seemed to hold their breath. “If Richard <i>doesn’t</i> marry Eddie, then I will have to insist he abdicated. End of story.”</p><p>The conference came to a close pretty quickly after that and both Went and Richie rejoined them behind the scenes. Eddie wasted no time wrapping his arms around his fiance, holding onto him tightly. “I hate that I’m causing you problems,” he whispered. </p><p>Went shook his head and placed a hand on Eddie’s shoulder, “Son, you are family now and we stick together, no matter what the vultures out there throw at us. You and Richie are in love and we are so very happy for you. These are just hurdles that you will have to jump over, but as long as you have each other, you’ll be just fine.”</p><p>Eddie felt Richie tighten his hold around him and a kiss was pressed into his hair. He couldn’t help but smile because Went was right. As long as they had each other, they would be perfectly fine. </p><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15269034/chapters/49273739">Read the rest on ao3</a></b></h2><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> @hawkinsbabe <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a> </i></p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="180" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f2ea744eba471258559363a402cf788e/4a71e624d7893a5d-e2/s540x810/5bbc7e11bd3513efd556c93f3922915c295eb9db.jpg" data-orig-height="180" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14095776/chapters/49266059">chapter three - halloween</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary: </b><i>Now it was Senior Year. Now Richie only had to survive in the shithole of a school for thirty six more weeks of the year and he was scot free. Free to embark on whatever adventure his heart desired. In all fairness, Richie was pretty convinced that he’d probably end up working as a cashier at the local Wendy’s or McDonalds.</i><br/><b>pairing: </b><i>reddie, stanlon, benverly, eddie x adrian (sorry!)</i><br/><b>words: </b><i>2,445</i><br/><b>chapters: </b><i>3/12</i></p><p><i>*click link to read on AO3</i></p></blockquote><p><i>* * * * * </i></p><p>Richie fucking loved Halloween. It was his favourite holiday of the years hands down. To be able to dress up as his favourite character and go around getting as much candy as his heart desired? Yes please, sign him the fuck up. It was going to be even better this year, as Eddie was back and they always always had matching costumes back when they were kids. This year was not about to change that, nope, no siree.<br/></p><p>The only thing they weren’t sure of the exact plans for the evening. Richie knew that there would be plenty of parties being thrown by the seniors around town that they wouldn’t be stuck for fun, but they hadn’t all come to an agreement with each other just yet. </p><p>“So, I know that we’ve had this conversation way too many times, but the big night is closing in and I need to know what the plans are,” Richie announced from where he was sitting sprawled out in the hammock. They were currently in their clubhouse at the barrens, one that Ben had built for them when they were just shy of thirteen, back when everything was cute and innocent. </p><p>Bill looked up from his English essay he was working on and smiled a little bashfully, “That’s uh, good thing you brought that up Rich,” he cleared his throat. “Georgie asked if we could take him out trick or treating first? Before we go to any party.”</p><p>The rest of the losers were quick to agree, Richie included. Okay, so they were going trick or treating first with Bill’s brother, no worries, that meant he had a chance of getting some more candy from the houses around Derry. “What about after though? What party <i>are</i> we going to?”</p><p>They were all pretty quiet until Eddie spoke up from his spot in the corner, “Adrian is throwing a party, and he invited all of us&hellip;if we wanted to go to that?” As Eddie spoke, Richie felt his vision black out a little and he got lost in his thoughts. </p><!-- more --><p>It had been a few weeks since Greta’s party, a few weeks since Eddie had his first kiss with Adrian Mellon and flipped Richie’s whole world upside down. Over the course of the few weeks Eddie and Richie had been spending a lot of time together, reconnecting and rebuilding their once close friendship. At the same time however, Eddie had been spending time with Adrian too. Alone.</p><p>“What is going on with you and Adrian?” Beverly asked, wriggling her eyebrows and Eddie through a pillow at her. “Oh come on, you can’t say there isn’t something going on there. I mean, you already made it to second base with him!”</p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes and picked his book back up, but Richie could clearly see the tinge of red on his cheeks. Suddenly, he was interested and he sat up in the hammock, looking at Eddie. “Seriously though, Eds&hellip;are you two dating or what?”</p><p>Everyone turned their attention to Eddie and he squawked a little, shaking his head, “It’s- we’re not dating we’re just&hellip;hanging out. We have a lot in common okay? He’s really nice and I&hellip;I like hanging out with him. Of course I like hanging out with you guys too but you all have your own separate friends too. So why can’t I?”</p><p>“Do you like him?” Ben asked, leaning forward on his elbows. Richie tried not to scoff. Ben really was the hopeless romantic of the group. “Like&hellip;as more than a friend?”</p><p>“I-” Eddie started and ran a hand through his hair. “Maybe? We’ve only been hanging out for a few weeks so I&hellip;I don’t know?” He shrugged and Richie knew that he was starting to get a little uncomfortable, so he cleared his throat. </p><p>“Alright guys! Let’s get back to the topic at hand! Halloween!” Richie clapped his hands and they all turned back to face him. He didn’t miss the look of thanks that Eddie shot his way, and he just sent him a soft smile back. It was sort of their&hellip;secret language for each other. “What are we all dressing up as?”</p><p>The conversation went from there, each of the losers taking turns to explain what their costume was going to be. Richie still wasn’t sure of his costume, and he was equally thrilled when Eddie announced that he was sure what he was dressing up as either. It had been so long since he’d celebrated Halloween, and that felt like a punch to Richie’s gut. </p><p>When it was time to leave the clubhouse and head home, Richie gravitated towards Eddie and they started walking towards Eddie’s house. None of the other losers seemed to mind that they headed off on their own, as even back when they were thirteen, before Eddie moved away, it was what they did. </p><p>“So, you don’t have a costume?” Richie asked, kicking one of the stones on the pavement and watching as it skirted forward and fell down a nearby drain. Eddie shook his head in response. “Well&hellip;since Ben and Bev are pairing up, and Bill and Georgie are dressing up too&hellip;what about you and me have matching costumes? Like old times.”</p><p>Eddie looked up at that, and he was smiling, “Really? You want to dress up in a matching costume with me?” He asked and Richie nodded his head. </p><p>“Of course! We used to do it all the time as kids, why break a tradition, hm?” He asked and Eddie laughed. </p><p>They continued to walk in silence for a bit before Eddie spoke up again, “What would we dress up as? Something new or should we revisit some of our past masterpieces?”</p><p>Richie pursed his lips in thought, humming as they walked, getting closer and closer to Eddie’s house. Finally, the perfect costume came to mind. “I’ve got it! Ash and Pikachu!” He clapped his hands and looked at Eddie. “Come on Eds, you were the cutest Pikachu I ever did see!”</p><p>Even Eddie couldn’t deny that he did love the costume when they were younger. He had gotten a Pikachu onesie and it had been really comfortable and Richie remembered that all he did for the night was call him cute.</p><p>“Fine, Ash and Pikachu it is, you win,” Eddie sighed and Richie whooped, throwing a fist in the air. “Victory is mine! Thank you Eds, we’re going to be the best matching costume pair at the party!”</p><p>They reached Eddie’s house and stopped, noticing that Sonia was still awake and sitting by the living room window. “Thanks for walking me home, Rich,” Eddie smiled and reached up on his toes, hugging Richie tightly. “See you later?”</p><p>Richie hummed and let Eddie pull away, heading into his house. Before he walked away, he couldn’t resist giving Mrs K a wave, only for her to close the blinds in response. Maybe he was starting to wear her down and he wouldn’t have to sneak in her son’s window every night after curfew. Just maybe. </p><p>He waited until Sonia had gone to bed, flicking through Facebook and Reddit from the bushes across the street. Once the light in her bedroom went off, Richie was up like a flash and climbing up the tree to Eddie’s window. It was already open, and he climbed in, smiling at Eddie who was sitting criss crossed on the bed. </p><p>“It’s getting cold out you know,” Eddie looked at him seriously. “If you’re going to wait in the bushes until my mother falls asleep at least put on some warmer clothes.”</p><p>Richie covered his heart and jumped onto Eddie’s bed, snuggling into the covers dramatically. “And miss out on you warming me up Eddie my love? I could never!”</p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes and lay back also, their heads facing each other. “You’re such a dork, you know that right?” He asked and Richie just grinned in response. “Are you staying tonight?”</p><p>“Do you want me to stay?” Richie asked, already pulling off his pants so he could get under the sheets, Eddie following suit.</p><p>He huffed, “As long as you don’t snore and keep me awake.”</p><p>Richie snorted and sat his glasses on the coffee table, “No promises there, Eddie Spaghetti. No promises there.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>When October 31st came around, Richie was fucking buzzing from excitement from his head to his toes. He was dressed in his new and improved Ash costume, and he had already received a Snapchat from Eddie in his Pikachu onesie and fuck, he looked like the cutest fucking thing. </p><p>There was no way he was going to survive the night. Especially if he had to sit at Adrian’s party and watch him flirt with <i>his</i> Eds. </p><p>He was pulled out of his thoughts by a knock on the door and he rushed down the stairs before his mom could even leave the kitchen. “It’s just Eddie mom!” He called and pulled open the door. “Damn, pictures do not do you justice Eds, that costume is just&hellip;perfection.”</p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes and held up a finger, ducking his head down and pulling up the hood and Richie swore his soul had left his body and floated off to heaven. “Like it?” He asked and Richie could only nod his head in agreement. “Well, we should go, we’re all meeting at Bill’s house and we’re already late.”</p><p>Richie nodded and waved goodbye to his mom, promising that he wouldn’t be out too late and he’d call if he was staying with one of the losers. Bill’s house was only a few streets over from Richie’s and they walked there in under ten minutes, to find all the other losers waiting for them.</p><p>“Oh my god!” Bev squealled, her curly red hair bouncing as she spotted them. “Aren’t you too so freaking cute!” Richie rolled his eyes a little and gave Bev a look, but she didn’t seem to care. </p><p>Bev was dressed up as Rose from Titanic, and Ben as Jack. Mike was Indiana Jones, rope attached to his hip and all. They all looked amazing. “Where’s Bill, Stan and Georgie?” He asked and Bev pointed behind her. </p><p>Georgie was coming out of the house with Bill in tow, both of them dressed up as Thing 1 and Thing 2 from The Cat in the Hat and Richie had to hold back a snort. Stan followed them out a few seconds later and Richie <i>did</i> laugh at that, as he wasn’t even dressed up. Typical Stanley. </p><p>“Can we go now Billy?” Georgie begged and Bill nodded his head. After a quick goodbye to Bill’s mom, they were off, stopping at all the doors they knew would be handing out candy. Georgie was in his prime, laughing along with Bill and the other losers as they went from house to house. </p><p>By the time eight arrived, their bags were full and it was time for Bill to take Georgie home. “I’ll meet you guys at the party yeah?” He asked and they all nodded, taking off towards Adrian’s house.</p><p>When they arrived, the place seemed to be bouncing, but not too busy like the other parties around town. Richie let Eddie step in first, as he technically was the one Adrian invited and the rest of them were just asked to tag along. They stepped into the house and Adrian spotted Eddie right away, saying a quick something to his friend and heading over to them. </p><p>“Eddie! You made it!” Adrian grinned and pulled him into a hug. “You look awesome! I didn’t know you liked Pokemon!” Richie couldn’t help but grind his teeth together, but he felt Beverly elbow his side. “Come in you guys, make yourself comfortable.”</p><p>Eddie moved into the kitchen, following Adrian and the rest of the losers separated, heading into the living room to find a seat. Richie made a move to go, but Bev stopped him, wrapping a hand around his wrist. “What?” He asked and she sighed. </p><p>“Richie, you need to calm down,” Bev muttered. “Eddie is allowed to have other friends, you know. I know you missed him when he was gone, and I know you want to spend as much time with him as you can but you can’t be&hellip;growling at the other people he gets close to.” </p><p>Richie blinked and shook his head, “I- I’m not-”</p><p>Bev shook her head, seeing right through him, “Yeah, I can see right through you Richie. You- Eddie would never forgive you if you scared Adrian off. They seem to like each other, maybe not romantically, but they are friends and you just need to accept that.” With that, she walked away towards Ben. </p><p>For the rest of the night, Richie sulked in the corner, drinking cheap beer and flicking back and forth on his phone. Every few moments he’d lock eyes with Bev and he’d fake a smile, giving her the thumbs up. Fuck her for putting him in a mood on Halloween. He was so lost in his own bitterness, he jumped when he felt a presence next to him on the couch. </p><p>“What’s up Ash, didn’t you manage to catch em all?” Eddie giggled, leaning his head on Richie’s shoulder. Oh no&hellip;Eddie was drunk. Why was Eddie drunk? Eddie didn’t even drink!</p><p>Richie looked down at him, his eyes wide and he swallowed, “Eds are you&hellip;are you drunk?” He asked and his best friend giggled and hiccuped, nodding his head. </p><p>“Yes!” He laughed, bouncing a little on the sofa. “Adrian made me this&hellip;this fruity cocktail and it was so&hellip;tasty! I just couldn’t stop drinking it! I didn’t realise alcohol could taste so sweet!”</p><p>His best friend was drunk, like&hellip;really drunk. He sighed and looked around the party, everyone was in their own little world. “Do you wanna stay Eds? Or do you want me to take you home?”</p><p>“Mhm,” Eddie mumbled, closing his eyes as he leaned on Richie’s shoulder. “Maybe later Rich&hellip;you’re so comfortable I just wanna&hellip;lie here for a bit.” He hummed and the next thing Richie knew, Eddie was fast asleep on top of him, breathing into his neck. </p><p>He knew he’d have to take Eddie home eventually. His mother would kill him if he was out all night, even if he did tell her to go to bed and not wait up for him. Richie would carry Eddie home if he had to, but right now he just took advantage of having him pressed close to him, for the first time that evening. </p><p>Richie really was, well and truly, fucked. </p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>   <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>   <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a>   <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mngb8GLTLtrJ8NyLyraPvRg">@callmechee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH7C_E1CgWOKpBtST7fG08g">@twoidiotsinl0ve</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a></i><b> </b></p>
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<blockquote><p>after eddie dies, richie decides to go new york state and see myra himself and she opens the apartment door and sees shes literally eddie’s mom but with blonde hair and richies like oh god eddie 😩 </p><p>like it’s even clearer how fucked up eddies life had been and that makes him immensely sad eddie never escaped his mom’s influence</p><p>richies like “hey,,,, mrs. k” really hit home </p><p>its been like six months since eddies been dead and richies gonna tell her but she’s like “if you are looking for my eddie-bear he’s not here eddie ran off and hadn’t come back. thats okay. im gonna wait for him&quot; </p><p>and richie just can’t fucking do it he can’t tell her this is just too fucking bizarre </p><p>she offers richie some water and tells him if he needs something from eddies room to go ahead inside and its literally a brokeback mountain of richie going to eddies bedroom and going through his clothes and his stuff </p><p>richie sees an inhaler and he just fucking breaks down clutching it to himself</p><p>yes richie does pocket the inhaler before leaving but before he does richie sees a stack of vhs tapes labeled WITH THE NAMES OF RICHIES SPECIALS AND OTHER COMEDY SHOWS HE WAS IN </p><p>so he asks myra if he can take them and she’s like &ldquo;go ahead take them you’re that comedian richie tozier thats why i thought you were here my eddies a big fan of your shows he was so obsessed them even though eddie criticized them&quot; </p><p>it feels like a punch in the gut repeatedly </p><p>finally richie leaves and its just sinking him that,,,, eddie forgot him like richie forgot him but he DIDNT in his own way eddie NOTICED him when they forgot and loved richies jokes when they were apart and <i>its too much </i></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://valyrianfury.tumblr.com/post/187864571153/derry-is-safe-nothing-has-changed-except-for-a" class="tumblr_blog">valyrianfury</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Derry is safe. Nothing has changed, except for a house on Neibolt Street that has been destroyed. No one knows why, but for some reason they don’t really seem to care.</p><p>Then something chages: every year, on a specific date, the ruins of that house are filled with flowers. Not a few bouquets, no, hundreds, thousands for them. When people ask around about them, some shrug, some are just dumbfounded - then the rumors starts. Rumors of a kind spirit leaving something so beautiful on a place that is, now, the corpse of a building that no one remembers. From time to time kids are seen bringing flowers as well, telling their parents they’re helping the kind spirit making that place more beautiful and colorful. It starts being a little tradition that was passed from father to son. Sometimes there are other gifts, not only flowers, and the place becomes full of life and happiness.</p><p>Then, one day, the good fairy shows up - and no one ever thought it could be an old man with curly hair and a thick pair of glasses. Some kids say they saw him placing bouquet after bouquet that day, smiling at the remains of the house with a longing in his eyes they can’t understand. </p><p>No one dares get closer to him - it feels… bad. As if they would be intruding something too personal, too intimate. So they just watch him as the old man places all the bouquets in the right spots, kissing every one of them and whispering something against the petals. </p><p>No one is sure of what it was - but one of the kids, the bravest in town, says he got close enough to hear a name. Three letters spoken with such adoration and sadness that he, as well, got tears in his eyes without knowing why. </p><p>“For you, Eds.”<br/></p></blockquote>

<p>My eyes are leaking 😭😭😭😭</p>
Tags: reddie, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier, this is so sad, ouch
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://incorrectitquotes.tumblr.com/post/187864576341/eddie-why-do-you-have-to-be-so-tall-god">incorrectitquotes</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> why do you have to be so tall, god damnit</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> would you prefer me on my knees?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> what?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> what?</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://lkesky.tumblr.com/post/187864718939">lkesky</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1760"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/24860bc4c380f3159c80faff8f2f6358/2c02279171782009-87/s640x960/d13cc1c18b7247f2bd06d7cd92a635665c26beef.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1760"/></figure><p>I made another drawing and I think I’m mildly obsessed with drawing characters so I hope you enjoy this! (Zoom for higher quality)</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://353gays.tumblr.com/post/187589352612">353gays</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/949f6de48006a0205ce4c5042d5f76f4/da83d7768e349c16-b3/s640x960/c4bcae5bd50e4a5c1c796289876395130b7e87c4.jpg" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="750"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187802978526/commissions" class="tumblr_blog">eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Not to be a total pain in the back side with this post, but I have just recently entered a somewhat sticky financial situation and I’m looking to earn a little bit of extra cash. </p><p>Because of this, I’ve decided to open my inbox for commissions! </p><p>My prices are:</p><p><b>500 words or less - £2<br/>1,000- 2000 words - £5<br/>3,000-5,000 words - £10<br/>5,000 -10,000 - £15<br/>10,000+ -£20</b></p><p>I’ll write for the following IT pairings; Reddie, Stanton &amp; Benverly.</p><p>I won’t write any non con, or anything that involves cheating or rape. I will write smut. </p><p>I’ll also link my <b><a href="http://Ko-fi.com/amy1994">Ko-Fi.</a></b>..just incase :)</p><p>Don’t be scared to message me! I promise I won’t bite!</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://omegacchii.tumblr.com/post/187855245861">omegacchii</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3123" data-orig-width="2615"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/da7ceb86a1ccedfcd8420a39ce2d830d/44c05e0f75e81023-8f/s640x960/04c5b0ea7ad3e4cc6572bb59599bbf6b4be79f88.jpg" data-orig-height="3123" data-orig-width="2615"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3123" data-orig-width="2615"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/008edb3c052c1cb75cd5ab9c923f2220/44c05e0f75e81023-2d/s640x960/2fb4bc2f8a1b8ea369b54583b350a8fa13eda0a5.jpg" data-orig-height="3123" data-orig-width="2615"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2927" data-orig-width="3078"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/782383eebb5f3bd64e5ab2254421ca24/44c05e0f75e81023-51/s640x960/256523c7061b700d049ab0b610db49504c3ed68e.png" data-orig-height="2927" data-orig-width="3078"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2737" data-orig-width="3331"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5c79325e0f2a4999d549dd2bb986004f/44c05e0f75e81023-ef/s640x960/2fd77b9fda569e519e2397fc4b508b970a817f85.jpg" data-orig-height="2737" data-orig-width="3331"/></figure><p>I fall in yo reddie hell</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://20170908-20190906.tumblr.com/post/187847799184">20170908-20190906</a>:</p><blockquote><figure data-orig-height="201" data-orig-width="268"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/85ec70743281a8ab1562887e0ccadfce/003f992af5305aba-fd/s640x960/453f90fc37879ea7bc6020c796a6a2291e0abd9e.gif" data-orig-height="201" data-orig-width="268"/></figure><figure data-orig-height="201" data-orig-width="268"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8be9a7757c036c4afab4e95d29b6211e/003f992af5305aba-89/s640x960/4dfd9720636a1714798c6547ee9bf641ab1651de.gif" data-orig-height="201" data-orig-width="268"/></figure><p class="npf_quote">Reddie </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://thejollymilano.tumblr.com/post/187848077878/just-posted-a-reddie-haunted-house-no-pennywise" class="tumblr_blog">thejollymilano</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i>Just posted a Reddie Haunted House (no Pennywise) AU! <a href="https://inevitabletony.tumblr.com/post/187827135306/a-no-pennywise-au-where-the-losers-go-to-a-haunted"><b>Based off this post</b></a> by the amazing <b><a>@inevitabletony</a>​ !! </b></i></p>
<p><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20714489">You can read it here on AO3!</a></i></p>
<p><i>Enjoy! ~</i></p> <p><a href="https://thejollymilano.tumblr.com/post/187848077878/just-posted-a-reddie-haunted-house-no-pennywise" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sphappydx.tumblr.com/post/187848084208">sphappydx</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1592"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/507fe6cfb55876def6fcf0c0e7668aab/0d56364ad9eaf56a-8d/s640x960/9f5cad6bb4efc271a9bfdb4a56f00b76ac5a6c0c.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1592"/></figure></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>read on <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20714171">AO3</a></b></p><blockquote><p>1.5k, Reddie, E-rating, Post-IT 2019</p><p>Summary: After surviving the last battle, Richie confesses to Eddie.</p></blockquote></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Eddie: Richie and I were playing gay chicken, where we do gay things until one of us chickens out. it’s been 27 years and we’re married and we’ve adopted three Pomeranians together. he’d better chicken out soon or I’m starting to think he’s actually gay<br/>
the rest of the losers club:</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://tailswilli.tumblr.com/post/187849468735">tailswilli</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4008" data-orig-width="3006"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/296f94a6ede1c658a82ccfcbda257c91/71be755f3a647769-9f/s640x960/86e12d239cc0efb4589325794078c07eef56b2f0.jpg" data-orig-height="4008" data-orig-width="3006"/></figure><p>I have boarded the Reddie ship. Sorry not sorry. </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://morbidfears.tumblr.com/post/187850033417">morbidfears</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b><i><span style="color: #000000">Richie Tozier</span></i></b></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/672be8a69609bccf37c8424308e12aec/bcb4d69a64b8b0e8-4d/s640x960/10b80a66f737469cadff27caec32eaf01637f8e8.gif" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187853212941
Date: Sat, 21 Sep 2019 06:08:27
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187853212941
Slug: 
Reblog key: i147t5LS
Reblog url: https://noxatn.tumblr.com/post/187850195902/hc-that-eddie-saw-the-r-e-and-made-the
Reblog name: noxatn
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://noxatn.tumblr.com/post/187850195902">noxatn</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dee4deb509e384150e71543072e00588/1b1b65e4dd6fac26-6a/s640x960/f6604c35b90a7a22873b65383ba780d7164a0918.png" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3000"/></figure><p>Hc that Eddie saw the R + E and made the connection because that&rsquo;s what his gay heart wanted. But how could it be, it&rsquo;s someone else.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chaostheoryy.tumblr.com/post/187851198241">chaostheoryy</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Flashes of You (A Reddie One-shot)</h1><p><b>Summary:</b> Richie’s childhood comes to him in flashes. It isn’t until he travels back to Derry, Maine and sees Eddie Kaspbrak that any of them start to make sense.</p><p><b>Word count: </b>2,185</p><p><b>Rating: </b>Teen</p><p><b>Warnings: </b>Language</p><p><b>A/N:</b> This is my first time writing for Reddie and I’ve been in the <i>It</i> fandom for approximately 96 hours so forgive me if my characterizations are off.</p><figure data-orig-height="332" data-orig-width="270" data-tumblr-attribution="lehnssherrs:mr_uWWPGi8YuBvfoofcPtQ:ZatyGb2khHjK3"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/72bd6317d75cc5172169d163325b992f/25747842b4efc76d-1c/s640x960/84a440cda7775fe516ac9b594c494bfd3959ee04.gif" data-orig-height="332" data-orig-width="270"/></figure><p>For two decades, Richie’s childhood came to him in white hot flashes. He couldn’t fully recall a single event or a single friend’s name but he would see details and hear sounds so clear that he couldn’t understand why everything else surrounding these points on the road map of his mind was fuzzy.</p><p>The flashes would come at random. Sometimes he’d be going through the mundane moments of life like showering or eating. Other times the flashes would come to him in the middle of a gig. One moment he was setting up the punchline and the next he was staring at a massive statue of Paul Bunyan.</p><p>None of the flashes made sense and yet he knew they were somehow all connected: a crimson “V” scribbled over a sloppy “S”, an underground hammock, a pink polo, a fanny pack full of medicine bottles, the letter “E” carved into a wooden plank. </p><p>And oh God, the <i>laugh</i>. Every so often his ears would ring with the sound of a boy’s laughter — a sound so pure and contagious that he couldn’t help but smile every time he heard it. He didn’t know who it was that laugh belonged to, but he never wanted it to stop. He didn’t tell jokes for the fame or the money. He became a trash mouth comedian for that laugh.</p><p>***</p><p>When Richie got the call from Mike, his stomach flipped. Flashes bombarded him like lighting bolts striking the ocean. Blood, lifeless bodies, a red balloon, a condemned home surrounded by weeds. It wasn’t clear as to what these flashes meant, but Richie couldn’t deny that he was afraid. There was a reason he couldn’t remember his childhood. Something terrible happened in Derry, Maine and, frankly, he didn’t want to know what it was.</p><p>After throwing up and downing a couple of drinks to burn away the taste of his own bile, he made it out on stage for his comedy special. He was a mess, stumbling over his bits and forgetting the punchline to his opening joke. A man shouted “you suck” from the audience but Richie just smiled. That soft laughter of the boy was ringing in his ears again.</p><p>He wasn’t going to Derry tomorrow to follow through on some cryptic oath he couldn’t even remember making. He was going to Derry for that laugh.</p><p>***</p><p>The moment Richie stepped through the doors of the Chinese restaurant with Beverly and Ben, he locked eyes with a stranger across the foyer. His hair was slicked back, his brow creased with incessant worry. A small smile tugged ever so slightly at the corner of the stranger’s mouth and suddenly Richie felt like he couldn’t breathe.</p><p><i>Eddie</i>.</p><p>The flashes started again, only this time with a wider scope: the crimson “V” scribbled over the “S” on Eddie’s arm cast, the underground hammock where Eddie draped himself over Richie and knocked his glasses off with his toes, the pink polo that Eddie loved to wear whenever he needed to convince his mom to let him hang out with the Losers, the fanny pack hooked around Eddie’s waist that held every stupid pill his dipshit doctor had prescribed to him, and the letter “E” carved beside Richie’s own initial on the kissing bridge.</p><p>Richie’s stomach flipped and a lump formed in his throat. Eddie Kaspbrak was the first person he had ever loved and it took him two decades to even remember that.</p><p>“Fuck me,” he muttered under his breath before following Beverly and Ben to the table. How he was going to get through this, he honestly couldn’t say.</p><p>***</p><p>Dinner somehow went even worse than Richie expected from a bunch of friends-turned-strangers getting together for the first time in twenty plus years. The food was great and the conversations were surprisingly lively up until the point Mike brought up the murderous clown from their childhood. All of a sudden the table started rattling and the bowl of fortune cookies turned into a smorgasbord of nightmares. Richie’s own cookie mutated into an eyeball with tentacles and attempted to crawl across the table toward him like a zombie. He couldn’t recall a time in his entire life where he had been more disgusted.</p><p>Amidst all the chaos, he kept his eyes on Eddie. The man was terrified, trembling in the corner as a cookie with the wing of a bat fluttered around and shrieked at him. The attack brought back more memories of his childhood, moments where he had done everything he could to protect and comfort Eddie — drawing Eddie’s eyes from the horrors of Pennywise’s illusions, pushing Eddie behind him to keep him out of harm’s way, firmly grasping Eddie’s shoulder whenever he was afraid to remind him that he wasn’t alone.</p><p>When the illusion stopped and the dust settled, Richie bolted from the restaurant as fast as he could. He couldn’t stay and face the facts. If he stayed, he was going to die. And, on top of that, he would be forced to come to terms with the ugly ass truth that was his feelings for Eddie. Being closeted for his entire life was one thing. Finding out that the man he had unknowingly been in love with for nearly thirty years was married to somebody else was a whole other level of suffering.</p><p>Standing in the parking lot, Richie was surprised to find Eddie at his side. Eddie wanted out just as badly as him and, frankly, Richie was relieved. If Eddie ran away just like him, they would both survive. The idea of going back to the life where he no longer knew who Eddie was sucked. But a life of oblivious wandering and shitty stand-up was better than a life where Eddie was murdered by a psychotic, shapeshifting clown.</p><p>Mike tried with every ounce of his being to convince them to stay and defeat Pennywise together but their will to live was stronger. Richie hopped in his Mustang and headed back to the inn with Eddie hot on his trail.</p><p>***</p><p>Neither Richie nor Eddie said anything to one another when they got back to the Derry Town House. They simply bolted up the stairs to their respective rooms and started packing. Having brought nothing more than a small carry-on sized duffle bag, Richie finished gathering his belongings before Eddie had even managed to lay his clothes out on the bed.</p><p>“What’re you moving in?” Richie teased when he peeked his head into Eddie’s room and saw the two open suitcases on the floor. “Look at all this shit.”</p><p>Eddie frowned. “Fuck off. I didn’t even know what the hell I was doing coming to Derry so how was I supposed to know what to bring?”</p><p>“I only own like two shirts. Guess I’m not in any position to judge.”</p><p>Richie eyed the pile of clothes and was drawn to a vaguely familiar shade of pink. A soft smile yanked at the corner of his mouth.</p><p>“Your style hasn’t changed much has it, Eds?”</p><p>Eddie followed his gaze to the pink polo laying by the foot of the bed. “Myra hates any outfit that’s not a suit and tie,” Eddie said as he continued folding his collection of dress pants.</p><p>“Well, somebody needs to pull the stick out of her ass ‘cause that shirt is <i>bitchin</i>’, man.”</p><p>Richie’s heart nearly soared when Eddie laughed. That was it, the whole reason Richie came back.</p><p>A long silence blanketed the room as Richie watched Eddie work. Twenty-seven years later and Eddie was still as precise as can be, making sure every article of clothing was folded into the same dimensions before he put them in the suitcase. Things had to be as perfect and clean as possible. At least, that’s what Eddie’s mom had taught him.</p><p>“Jesus Christ, would you pick up the pace? I’m gonna pass a fucking kidney stone before you finish packing,” Richie quipped to break the silence.</p><p>Eddie threw him a look. “Don’t you have somewhere to be, dickwad?”</p><p>“Not until Tuesday night when your mom and I meet up for our weekly date night at Olive Garden.”</p><p>“Fuck you,” Eddie snapped despite the amused gleam in his eye.</p><p>“I’m serious, Spaghetti. You better not cock-block me on my date or I swear to God I’m shoving those unlimited breadsticks up your ass.”</p><p>Eddie stopped all of a sudden, the shirt in his grasp hanging limply in wait to be folded. The expression on his face was almost impossible to read. Richie felt his chest tighten.</p><p>“Eds? You alright?” Richie asked hesitantly. “Look, if the mom jokes are too much, I can ease off-“</p><p>“No it’s fine. It’s just that no one’s ever&hellip;” Eddie’s thought trailed off. “How much do you remember? About our childhood?”</p><p>Richie adjusted the shoulder strap of his bag and shrugged. “Not much. Bits and pieces used to come back in flashes but I couldn’t even figure out what the hell they all meant until I got here. It’s like some fucked up jigsaw puzzle that my brain’s still trying to put together.”</p><p>Eddie laid the shirt in his hands down on the bed and leaned against the wooden post. “It doesn’t make any sense, man. How can we be best friends for years and then suddenly forget everything about each other once we separate? You don’t just-“ Eddie swallowed. The worry lines on his brow were even deeper than before. “I saw you on TV — one of your comedy specials. I looked right at you and, even though I had never heard your name before I just got this feeling like&hellip;Like I <i>knew</i> you.”</p><p>Richie felt like his throat was going to collapse in on itself. If Eddie had gone through the same things he had, what kind of flashes had come to him over the years? What pieces of Richie Tozier had stuck in his brain?</p><p>“Did you finish the special?”</p><p>“God no. It was terrible. I don’t know who the dipshit is that writes your jokes but he fucking sucks.”</p><p>Richie grinned from ear to ear. “I’m firing him the second I get back to New York.”</p><p>Eddie returned his smile with one of his own. “Good. You’re ten times funnier than any of the shit he writes anyway.”</p><p>Richie’s breath hitched. “Holy shit, Eds.”</p><p>“What?” Eddie’s eyes grew wide with concern.</p><p>“I think that’s the first time you’ve ever complimented me,” Richie joked, stepping toward Eddie with his arms outstretched, “Come here you little Smurf. I always knew you secretly cared about me.”</p><p>“Fuck that. I take it back!” Eddie tried to slink out of the way but Richie scooped him into his arms and crushed his entire body in a bear hug.</p><p>Eddie groaned as Richie squeezed him. “You’re gonna give me an asthma attack.”</p><p>“You don’t even have asthma, fuckhead.”</p><p>Eddie went still in his grasp, his squirming ceasing without warning. He was quiet for a long moment. Richie swallowed and eased his hold, worried he had squeezed too hard and hurt Eddie. But instead of slipping out of the hug when the vice of Richie’s arms loosened, Eddie reached up and clutched at Richie’s jacket, hugging him back. Richie’s heart skipped a beat.</p><p>“I missed you,” Eddie mumbled lowly, “Even though I didn’t know it, I fucking missed you.”</p><p>Richie felt breathless. His eyes burned, threatening to form tears he never planned on shedding. He tightened his arms around Eddie again.</p><p>“You’re such a sap,” he murmured, “It’s a miracle you got a woman to marry your wussy ass.”</p><p>Eddie slammed the toe of his shoe into Richie’s shin just hard enough to really make him feel it. “Fuck you.”</p><p>Richie smiled despite the pain ringing in his leg. “Fuck you too, Eds.”</p><p>They hugged each other tightly for a good thirty seconds before Richie pried himself away. “Would you finish packing your shit so we can get the hell out of here?”</p><p>Eddie stumbled backward. “Fuck. Yeah. Gimme like ten minutes and I’ll meet you downstairs.”</p><p>“I’ll head down there now and make sure our psycho friends don’t summon the devil and get themselves murdered.”</p><p>“Good idea.”</p><p>Richie headed for the door only to pause in the doorframe when Eddie called his name. “What’s up?”</p><p>Eddie smirked, a familiar mischievous gleam in his eye that Richie had grown all too familiar with as a kid. “I probably should’ve told you this years ago but I fucked your mom.”</p><p>Richie rolled his eyes and flipped Eddie off. “Hurry up, asshole,” he grumbled before stepping out into the hall and leaving Eddie to finish packing.</p><p>As he made his way toward the staircase, Richie felt his chest swell with joy. Eddie had missed him just as much as he missed Eddie and, now that they were back together, they were joking with the same ease as they did when they were younger. </p><p>His entire adult life, Richie had wondered why he’d never fallen in love with anyone and now he understood why: Eddie Kaspbrak held his heart. Always had and always would.</p><p>***</p><p>Tagging: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msnqMh9seGseW54EG1jFRqA">@justauthoring</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mkqoPtrZOLOoB7s5lDBKAjw">@beepbeepstiney</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf7VIjh8W80EChS4xshwhNw">@atownofeggs</a> </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/187800144515">richietoaster</a>:</p><blockquote><p>What If we got a deleted scene where Richie and Eddie are talking upstairs when Ben and Bev are? That’d be a good parallel.</p><p>Do you you think it’d hurt more if we found out that they talked about Myra and how much Eddie HATES her and then Richie tells him to be with him instead?</p><p>Would it hurt more if they planned to leave together, which is why Richie was so in a rush, because he couldn’t lose Eddie again? Because he finally let complete? </p><p>And maybe Richie got to tell Eddie that he wanted to be with him, but never that he loved him, and that’s why it hurts so bad, and now he’ll never get to. </p><p><strike>Even though Eddie know well enough </strike></p><p>Richie recarves their initials as his way of telling Eddie that he loves him </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://starkbuckyscoffee.tumblr.com/post/187803938555">starkbuckyscoffee</a>:</p><blockquote><p>in ‘it: chapter 2’ when adult eddie is in the keene’s pharmacy basement he literally says to himself “<span class="npf_color_joey"><b>c’mon, eds, you can do this</b></span>” so now i have this headcannon that eddie calls himself “<i>eds</i>” whenever he’s scared or unsure of himself. </p><p>when he was a kid, “<i>eds</i>” was just a stupid nickname that richie called him. he pretended he hated it, but he secretly loved it because behind every “<i>eds</i>” was all of richie’s faith and admiration. as an adult, eddie couldn’t figure out why calling himself “<i>eds</i>” made him feel better, but it did. whenever he was nervous about work decision or scared of a horror film, he’d take a deep breath and call himself “<i>eds</i>” and automatically feel calmer. </p><p>when he got back to derry, all the memories of his child slowly came flooding back to him—muffled and blurry at first. he saw himself and his crazy mother. he saw pennywise, and the sewer, and the losers. but mostly he saw richie. he saw richie’s stupid glasses and hawaiian shirts. When richie called him “<i>eds</i>” in the inn, eddie’s heart swelled up like one of pennywise’s horrible red balloons. it was then eddie realized it was richie that had made him brave all along. it was then that eddie realized he wanted to be called “<i>eds</i>” for the rest of his life. and it was then that eddie decided he was going to marry richie when it was all over. </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="227" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6247641712aac2b25b11289f86b1c7c0/4a655dd83379e2a7-cd/s540x810/4eada6c977a7e46dfd5c10b22b237a819508871b.png" data-orig-height="227" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16739239/chapters/49147718">Read Chapter 13 here</a></h2>
<p><b>Preview</b>:</p>
<p>“Eddie, my love,” Richie’s hands gripped his as he fell too, sitting beside Eddie. “We’ll figure something out. I promise. Please, Eddie.”</p>
<p>He didn’t reply. He couldn’t. He could already feel the heavy shackles on his arms and legs, the weight of them pulling him down and breaking his spirit.</p>
<p>“I can’t do it. I’ll kill myself before I go back.” He said quietly, refusing to look at Richie.</p>
<p>“No! You can escape, I’ll help you, I can get you gold and-”</p>
<p>“Didn’t you hear him?” Eddie asked, pointing to where the king had been. “He’ll have you killed if I try to leave! I won’t let you die for me, Richie! I won’t!”</p>
<p>Eddie shook his head furiously, sure that he looked crazed and not caring.</p>
<p>“Then we’ll leave. The both of us, together.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187805077987/rattle-the-stars" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>Not to be a total pain in the back side with this post, but I have just recently entered a somewhat sticky financial situation and I&rsquo;m looking to earn a little bit of extra cash. </p><p>Because of this, I’ve decided to open my inbox for commissions! </p><p>My prices are:</p><p><b>500 words or less - £2<br/>1,000- 2000 words - £5<br/>3,000-5,000 words - £10<br/>5,000 -10,000 - £15<br/>10,000+ -£20</b></p><p>I’ll write for the following IT pairings; Reddie, Stanton &amp; Benverly.</p><p>I won’t write any non con, or anything that involves cheating or rape. I will write smut. </p><p>I’ll also link my <b><a href="http://Ko-fi.com/amy1994">Ko-Fi.</a></b>..just incase :)</p><p>Don’t be scared to message me! I promise I won’t bite!</p>
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<blockquote><p><b>Summary: 
</b>Eddie dies without telling Richie how he feels and Stan is not having it </p>
<p><b>Ship: </b>Reddie</p>
<p>_________________________________________________<br/></p>
<p>„Richie, I have to tell
you something.” </p>
<p>He was going to do it.
He was brave, braver than he ever felt, and Richie needed to know, before… The
feeling in his limbs had gone and with it the pain. He was aware of the blood filling
his lungs, only because it was so damn hard to breathe. </p>
<p>“Yeah, buddy?”</p>
<p>Richie looked at him
like… It was <i>that</i> look again. Eddie
knew it well enough, having lost sleep over it so many times. He remembered
Richie looking at him like that when they were all alone down in the clubhouse
or when they snuck out late at night while everyone else was asleep. It was a
look that always made him wonder, if maybe Richie knew. A look, he’d thought he’d
never forget. He’d been wrong about that.</p>
<p>But it was slightly different
now. Instead of soft eyes, he was looking into fearful eyes, and right then
Eddie realized two things. One, Richie knew, had probably always known, and two,
he was going to die. His time was running out and if Richie knew anyway, he at
least wanted to see him smile one more time, make him laugh one more time. He
could never get enough of that laugh. </p>
<p>“I fucked your mom!”</p>
<p>Richie’s jacket was
still in his hands, but his fingers had lost the strength to hold on to it. <i>Don’t lose it. </i>It was wet and dirty and
smelled like sewage, but underneath all that it was still warm, it was good. He
couldn’t lose it. He was so concentrated on keeping it, he didn’t hear his
friends shouting in the distance, didn’t notice Richie leaving his side and
then…</p> <p><a href="https://itchierichie.tumblr.com/post/187802192733/you-say-it-best-when-you-say-nothing-at-all" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>This is still relevant guys!</p>
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<blockquote><ul><li><b>pairing:</b> eddie kaspbrak/richie tozier</li><li><b>word count:</b> 4k</li><li><b>rating:</b> teen +</li></ul><p>“Stop staring at me, creep.” Eddie grumbles, all of a sudden, bringing Richie back to present day, where he is laying beside Eddie and they are sharing each other’s space and listening to the lovelorn songs of The Cure, and Richie, though he hadn’t realized it until he got caught, is staring over at his best friend, thinking secret things that he wishes didn’t have to be.</p><p>Stomach plummeting, Richie freezes. “M’not,” he lies after he thaws out, sounding dumb. He flexes his hands, pockets them. Doesn’t move his eyes from Eddie’s face.</p><p>Sighing, Eddie peeks one eye open. “Are too,” he argues, “you still are. Rude to stare, y’know,” he says, opening both eyes now as tilts his head up to meet Richie’s gaze, their faces a single breath apart.</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20703305"><b>read on ao3</b></a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b><br/></b>“This is ridiculous,” Mike sighs in exasperation, “my friends and I had nothing to do with any of this.”<b><br/></b></p>
<p>The detective at the other end of the table doesn’t seem to accept this. She’s a recent transplant from another state. Most of the Derry police department leaves Mike be, summing up his interest in police matters as a side effect of his fascination with Derry history. She doesn’t seem to be interested in giving that same assumption.</p>
<p>“You keep saying that,” she pushes, “but I think it’s strange that you show up to all the crime scenes and that two of your friends harassed one of the victims. Not to mention that Henry Bowers was found dead under your place of residency.”</p>
<p>Mike is growing more and more frustrated. It was surreal when the police showed up at dinner last night. The Losers Club plus the small group of cops nearly overwhelmed the small Italian place they’d been enjoying.</p>
<p>Bev, Ben, and Eddie are sitting in the lobby while Richie and Bill are in cuffs. Mike is somewhere between the two options or so he figures. He’s not sure he likes those odds.</p> <p><a href="https://supercalafragalisticfanfiction.tumblr.com/post/187824555121/this-is-ridiculous-mike-sighs-in-exasperation" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://reddie-to-go.tumblr.com/post/169408466495/six-times-the-losers-walked-in-on-reddie-part-1">Part 1</a>, <a href="https://reddie-to-go.tumblr.com/post/182557469090/six-times-the-losers-walked-in-on-reddie-part-2">Part 2</a><br/></p>
<p>The next Loser to find out about Richie and Eddie was Ben. It happened a few weeks after Richie had practically begged Stan not to tell anyone about him and Eddie.</p>
<p>The group had decided to make the best of the summer heat and head out to the quarry for the day.</p> <p><a href="https://reddie-to-go.tumblr.com/post/187790680895/six-times-the-losers-walked-in-on-reddie-part-3" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>Mike was the next of the losers to find out about Richie and Eddie.</p>
<p>With the end of July quickly coming and plans for the future being decided upon, actively stressing everyone out, Mike decided that what the group needed was some time together. So he arranged it with his parents and invited the rest of the loser to have a sleepover out in the old bard at their farm.</p> <p><a href="https://reddie-to-go.tumblr.com/post/187790730730/six-times-the-losers-walked-in-on-reddie-part-4" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187794650606
Date: Wed, 18 Sep 2019 08:50:34
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187794650606
Slug: 
Reblog key: e6G6GzjV
Reblog url: https://brutalstancest.tumblr.com/post/187790813021/doodles-i-did-during-work
Reblog name: brutalstancest
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://brutalstancest.tumblr.com/post/187790813021">brutalstancest</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="4000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8a69dc384d4bb2472f38b9475616d69e/2dc78d6db1a878ee-4c/s640x960/4d9a2d58d9afa1bbf59f09916b7e5fdbc8bc4f69.jpg" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="4000"/></figure><p>Doodles I did during work.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187794639926
Date: Wed, 18 Sep 2019 08:49:26
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187794639926
Slug: 
Reblog key: odEI72so
Reblog url: https://brutalstancest.tumblr.com/post/187791354101/i-did-this-to-put-on-my-wall-im-too-stingy-to
Reblog name: brutalstancest
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://brutalstancest.tumblr.com/post/187791354101">brutalstancest</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4000" data-orig-width="3000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6b58c2617f00c0cb406034c126b6fda0/98c622d3aa24f5ec-30/s640x960/860a80d55df504f7257f47a7c7bcdcb9ad828f2b.jpg" data-orig-height="4000" data-orig-width="3000"/></figure><p>I did this to put on my wall. I&rsquo;m too stingy to buy well-done stickers.</p><p><br/></p><p>This is the wall I see on my job everyday. It&rsquo;s like the &ldquo;Do it for her&rdquo; from the Simpson&rsquo;s, but with my fandoms. Those are supposed to be Max and Eleven from Stranger Things.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bce183544d302a0965a45c6de68b6de4/98c622d3aa24f5ec-f4/s640x960/013d4b34e4ab8e67dae93a24dc3613c5bc159750.jpg" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></blockquote>
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<figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="540" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5d941b8e97e3fc120240c74a541979c4/fb1cacd3854d1213-bb/s540x810/52a9276cb8b83a6aa1fc24846841e81b29e2e8a1.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="540"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17635844/chapters/49114514">chapter nine - the epilogue</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary: </b><i>Eddie Kaspbrak is dead. Been dead for almost five years now, stuck in his house, reliving the same day over and over for eternity. Until Richie Tozier moves in, that is.<br/></i><b>words: </b><i>2,041<br/></i><b>pairing: </b><i>reddie<br/></i><b>rating:</b><i> E</i><br/><b>a/n: </b><i>That’s it! The fic is officially over! I’m a little sad before I loved this so much, and thank you to everyone who stuck by it! I hope you enjoy this little chapter to round everything off!.  M</i><i>oodboard by </i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a><i>! This fic is also based off of an rp I did with her, love you baby! <br/></i></p><p><i>*click on chapter title to read on ao3</i></p></blockquote><p><i>* * * * * </i></p><p>“Eduardo! Andale! Let’s go!”</p><p>Eddie hastily zipped up the last bag that had to go in the trunk of the car and called back down the stairs to his impatient boyfriend, “I’m just coming!” He quickly hooked the bag over his shoulder and gave the room one last look before he headed to the stairs. “I was just making sure we had everything. Also&hellip;will Hades be alright without us?”</p><p>Richie stood by the door, tapping his foot and he reached for the bag the moment Eddie made it to the bottom step. He leaned in for a quick kiss, “He’s with Bev remember? He’ll be just fine. You know, we’ve been packing for weeks, love. If there is anything we’ve missed, then it clearly isn’t all that important and can be replaced.”</p><p>He knew his boyfriend was right, but Eddie was always a worrier, he didn’t want to leave behind anything important. “I know, I know,” he breathed, wrapping his arms around Richie’s neck, pushing up on his tiptoes. “Can you believe we’re really doing this?”</p><p>“Believe what? That we’re leaving this hell house and going to explore the world?” Richie asked, nudging their noses together. It had become somewhat of a habit between them, ever since Eddie was officially brought back to life two months ago. The need to touch each other, the need to be reminded that they <i>could</i> was still fresh in their minds. </p><!-- more --><p>Eddie hummed, nodding his head, “I mean, this is a huge step. I know I’ve been out and about over the past two months but this is&hellip;this is leaving Derry. I’ve never been outside of Derry before.” He looked at the car, packed and ready to go. “I’m nervous.”</p><p>Hands cupped his cheeks, turning Eddie’s face back so his eyes could lock with Richies, “There is nothing to be nervous about. You are finally going to see the world that you’ve only heard about. I’m going to take you to London, Paris, Venice, Beijing, Sydney! Anywhere you want to go, I’ll take you there.”</p><p>“I love you,” Eddie whispered, pressing his lips to Richie’s in a soft kiss. “So much.”</p><p>“I love you too, sweetheart,” Richie hummed. “And as much as I would love to keep doing this, sadly we need to hop it or we’ll miss our flights.”</p><p>Eddie giggled and let Richie step away first, carrying the bag to the car and closing the trunk. He stepped out onto the porch and looked up at his home&hellip;his prison. He was ready to say goodbye to it and never look back. He turned away and looked back down at Richie, who was waiting for him by the car. Slowly, he closed the door and locked it, pocketing the keys as he ran down the porch to start his new life with Richie by his side. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Eddie thought that the scariest thing to ever happen to him was being poisoned by his mother and buried in his back garden. That is, until he stepped foot on an airplane. He had no idea why it was deemed safe to pack hundreds of people into a tin can and fly them 34,000 feet in the air. It just didn’t seem right!</p><p>His whole body was shaking before he even stepped a foot into the cabin, his palms sweaty as he clung to Richie for dear life. Richie, the asshole that he was, found it all incredibly amusing but didn’t complain about being able to hold his boyfriend close and comfort him. </p><p>“Are- are you sure there isn’t <i>another</i> way we can travel?” Eddie asked for the millionth time as they stood in line to board the plane. He was holding Richie’s hand in one, and his passport that Richie had acquired for him in the other. He didn’t ask questions about that. </p><p>Richie just laughed and pulled him to his side, wrapping an arm tight around Eddie’s waist. “I told you, the only other way to get to Europe is by boat, and you almost threw up when I told you we’d be on a large ship on the atlantic ocean for at least a week!”</p><p>At the mention of the boat, Eddie felt himself turning green and he shook his head. “A tin can 34,000 feet in the air it is then.” They were called forward just then and the stewardess looked at their boarding passes and passports before allowing them to board. </p><p>Since it was Eddie’s first time on a plane, Richie had bought them first class tickets. He thought it would save both Eddie, and the other passengers, the hassle of dealing with any more stress than necessary. Anyway, it was a long haul flight, and Eddie wanted to be as comfortable as he could be. </p><p>The stewardess on the plane smiled as she glanced at their tickets and lead them to their seats, showing them how to move the chairs and even bring down the bed if they chose to lay down. Eddie stared at it in shock, waiting until she was gone before he whispered, “It’s like a hotel&hellip;but in the sky!”</p><p>“It certainly is baby,” Richie grinned as he sat down in the comfortable seat, tugging Eddie into his lap. “You know, there are ways that I can distract you from the thought of being so high in the sky,” he breathed, nibbling on Eddie’s earlobe, making him squeak. </p><p>“Richie!” Eddie gasped, his cheeks turning a light shade of red, “We’re on a plane! There- there are <i>people</i> around!”</p><p>Richie pouted and crossed his arms, “Hmf, so much for crossing the Mile High Club off my bucket list.”</p><p>Eddie didn’t even bother asking about what Richie meant by that, as he knew it couldn’t be anything decent for a public plane. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p>London was&hellip;busy. </p><p>From the moment they stepped off the plane in London Heathrow, it was go go go. They were on a bus, then a train and then another bus to take them to the hotel. Everything was big and fast and Eddie could barely keep up. That didn’t mean that Eddie didn’t love the place, in fact, he really loved it. </p><p>He loved the fact that he could walk down the street and people wouldn’t stare at him because they had no business too. He loved that he could hold hands with Richie and kiss him whenever he wanted and no-one batted an eyelid. It was like a whole new world. </p><p>The first thing they did when they arrived in the city&hellip;was fuck. Richie had been really horny and Eddie well&hellip;Eddie was a little desperate himself thanks to all Richie’s touching and teasing throughout the flight. By the time they were both thoroughly sated, it was well after midnight, GMT, and Eddie passed out from exhaustion. </p><p>The days that followed consisted of trips to all the tourist attractions. The London Eye, Big Ben, Westminster, Tower of London, Trafalgar Square&hellip;everything that was worth seeing, Eddie and Richie were there seeing it. They even managed to get tickets to see the Lion King on the West End. </p><p>It was late on their way back to the hotel, Eddie resting his head on Richie’s shoulder as they walked across the bridge towards the tube stations that would take them back to the hotel. They were heading to Paris the following afternoon, and they had to be up early to head to the airport. </p><p>“Are you enjoying yourself?” Richie asked, pressing a kiss to Eddie’s hair. He looked up, meeting Richie’s eyes. “I mean, are you glad we did this?”</p><p>Eddie tilted his head to the side, “You mean, am I glad we left Derry and came to Europe?” He asked and Richie nodded. “Of course I am, god Richie&hellip;I never thought I’d ever get to leave that house again but you&hellip;you made that happen and I am so so happy. I am enjoying myself very much and I can’t wait to see the rest of the world with you by my side.”</p><p>Richie pulled them to a stop and wrapped his arms around Eddie’s waist, lifting him off the ground a little as he brought their lips together in a deep kiss. Eddie wrapped his own arms around Richie’s neck, tugging on his hair and pulling him closer. They kissed and kissed until their lips were swollen, but that only made them kiss some more.</p><p>They were broken apart by Richie’s phone pinging with an incoming message. He frowned and pulled it out, keeping Eddie close and he barked out a laugh, turning his phone so Eddie could see it. </p><p><b>You guys are gross. Get a room, I can smell your love from here. - Bev</b></p><p>“Bev says hi?” Eddie giggled and they continued their way back to the hotel.</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Contrary to popular belief, Paris is actually nicknamed the city of lights, not the city of love. As Eddie looked out over the city from the top viewing platform of the Eiffel Tower, he could see why. The view was, in no other words, breathtaking. </p><p>It was nighttime in Paris and Richie had held off taking Eddie up the Eiffel Tower until this specific moment on their last night in the city. Eddie had no idea why, but he was so very glad that Richie convinced him to save the best attraction until last. He could see all the lights for miles, lighting up the sky perfectly and he leaned on the barrier, exhaling happily. </p><p>“What do you think?” Richie asked after a moment, moving to stand next to Eddie. “Amazing, isn’t it?”</p><p>Eddie nodded his head, closing his eyes before he turned to face Richie. “It really is,” he whispered. “I wish I could stay right here in this moment, forever. Up here, with this view, with you.”</p><p>“You’re so cheesy, Kaspbrak,” Richie grinned and kissed his nose, turning to look back out at the view. “We can stay up here as long as you want, we have no other plans tonight.”</p><p>They fell into a comfortable silence, just&hellip;enjoying the moment and the view as much as they could. Eddie pulled out the camera that Richie had bought him, snapping a few pictures of the city lights, wanting to keep them captured forever as he wasn’t sure when he’d be back there. It was after a while that Eddie realised Richie was still silent beside him and he turned around, his eyes widening. </p><p>Richie was staring at him and pinched between his thumb and forefinger, was a ring. </p><p>Time seemed to slow down to a halt as Richie met his eyes, smiling softly. He stepped back and moved down onto one knee, holding the ring up for Eddie to see. The action had caught the attention of the other people on the platform, and they were all staring, waiting for something to happen.</p><p>“Eds,” Richie breathed. “I love you. I’ve been in love with you since the moment I met you, and I know that seems insane but it’s true. We’ve&hellip;we’ve been through a lot in our relationship but now, now everything is finally looking up and I don’t want to waste any more time not&hellip;not being with you in every way possible.” He paused, taking a breath. “I love you, so, Eddie Kaspbrak…will you marry me?”</p><p>Tears had formed in Eddie’s eyes as Richie spoke and he slowly nodded his head, his words caught in his throat. It wasn’t until Richie had slipped the ring onto his finger and pulled him into a bone crushing hug that he found his voice. “Yes! Yes, yes yes, of course I’ll marry you.”</p><p>Richie pulled back, cupping Eddie’s cheeks in his large hands, “I’m going to take care of you, Eds. I love you so much and we’re going to be so fucking happy together.” He didn’t wait for Eddie to reply, he just pulled them in for a kiss as the onlookers clapped in celebration of their engagement. </p><p>Engagement. Eddie was engaged. </p><p>“I love you,” Eddie croaked as he pulled away from the kiss. “I fucking love you.”</p><p>Just like Richie said, they were going to be so fucking happy. Together. For the rest of their lives. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p><b>permanent-taglist</b></p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a></i></p><p><b>haunted taglist</b></p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/masvzAx1df2bfbhALXqreLg">@eddieo-spaghettio</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEhuwmsX5ftwd_nkMkxqzkg">@sunflowerrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGya5-ZJy0XP2uPWOzllOsg">@hansbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mq19wlYyZe0JXW3uiU-xibA">@ratwithboobs</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbXXDFaE_RSX3h3s1J67wCg">@non-sleeper</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKJI8tF3FJz2gXT1OXEzQbw">@onlyiknew</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mWetfIIlVtyNu6eAEhXgrCg">@njess04</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mV7nxgoQynZmziqZw6ddtMQ">@fragilenights</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m2WQ3CS5LgVJhjzLhHFp6Ig">@grunge3threat</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-rgE4ZlwWAcOtpdHjN_q-g">@edxtzr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mpt7cY_XwyjHf1j4qiBOtuA">@qualifiedpage</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6dlyixUULgoazb2qVkGRaw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6dlyixUULgoazb2qVkGRaw">@mewstriker-writes</a></i></p>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://earthlingsander.tumblr.com/post/187783934338">earthlingsander</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat">*Richie and Eddie in bed*</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Eddie:</b> I&rsquo;m nervous</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Richie:</b> is this your first time?</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Eddie:</b> no, I&rsquo;ve been nervous before</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Richie eventually gets married. He never expected to, but he supposes even depressed, traumatized, newly-out gay comedians deserve love and companionship at some point. His name is Jonathan. They met at Ben and Beverly’s wedding because Jonathan was one of the other groomsmen. He was was one of Ben’s cousin’s and Ben, bless his heart, was less than subtle about his intentions when he told Richie that his gay cousin was gonna be at the wedding. They started talking and they immediately clicked. He had tried dating since he came out, hooked up with a handful of guys, but none of them were right for him. He found himself daydreaming about what he would watch on Netflix when he got home from the date more often than he actually cared what any of the guys were saying. Yet when Jonathan approached him, it felt easy. Natural. When Ben caught his eye across the room at the reception and saw they were talking, he gave him a big smile and a thumbs up. He then proceeded to waggle his eyebrows every time he saw Richie for the rest of the night, and to even Richie’s surprise, instead of a crude joke, all he could do was get flustered and blush in response. </p><p>They started dating and it was good. It was great. Richie knew he was falling in love. Jonathan was kind, handsome, funny. He was the full package. Of course he said yes when he asked him to move in. Of course he said yes when he asked him to marry him. Bill and Mike couldn’t stop telling him how happy they were for him. Ben and Beverly were ecstatic for him to be a part of their family. It felt right. It felt good. It went unsaid that they all knew why it was such a big deal for him to find love again.</p><p>But Richie knew he was a bad person. He was a liar. He never lied about loving Jonathan, not once. But a part of him deep down always knew. It haunted him more often than he’d like to admit. <i>It should’ve been him.</i> He knew when he heard a love song and Jonathan wasn’t the one it reminded him of. He knew when some days his mind would wander to him in the middle of sex. He knew when he told Jonathan he would prefer not to have kids, but didn’t tell him there was only one person he would’ve wanted that with. Jonathan was good. He made him happy more often than not. He was a companion to him through thick and thin and he was lucky to have that. Yet some part of him will always know that his soulmate already lived and died and he was trying to fill that gaping hole in his heart for his own selfish needs. </p><p>Richie had a secret for the first 40 years of his life only to then switch it out for a new one. One he would never admit to another living soul. The secret is this: no matter how much he tried to convince himself otherwise, if there is such thing as an afterlife, and he’s lucky enough that he gets rewarded with a peaceful and happy existence after this one is over, it’s Eddie that he hopes greets him after it’s all done. It always has been Eddie and it always will be.</p></blockquote>

<p>Gosh my heart 😭😭😭</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 187784768701
Date: Tue, 17 Sep 2019 21:56:50
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187784768701
Slug: 
Reblog key: 06kgyiMe
Reblog url: https://dontkeepcalmandfanboy.tumblr.com/post/187784580546/eddie-to-beverly-ben-and-stan-well-at-first
Reblog name: dontkeepcalmandfanboy
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://dontkeepcalmandfanboy.tumblr.com/post/187784580546">dontkeepcalmandfanboy</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat"><b>Eddie:</b> (to Beverly, Ben, and Stan) Well, at first it was really intense, you know? And then, oh God, and then we sorta just sunk into it.</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Beverly:</b> So, was he holding you or were his hands, like, on your back?</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Eddie:</b> No, actually, first they started on my waist and then they slid up and then they were in my hair—</p><p class="npf_chat"><br/></p><p class="npf_chat"><br/></p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Richie:</b> (to Mike and Bill) And then I kissed him.</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Mike:</b> Tongue?</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Richie:</b> Yeah.</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Bill and Mike:</b> Cool.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1049" data-orig-width="3264"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0bcc14c7cc068e0d0ffdf01c0a2a56c5/94aa931dd6b7d8d0-01/s540x810/cbdfd8c988d76a4b2b3901edb2340fe260e8768e.jpg" data-orig-height="1049" data-orig-width="3264"/></figure><p><i><br/></i></p>
<p>Richie is about to leave Derry, he’s about to leave for the last time and move on. He’s about to leave Eddie. But, first, he’s got to carve something back into the kissing bridge he left in 1989. Little does he know that a short trip to find closure will give him everything he’s ever wanted and more.<br/></p>
<p><i>…</i></p>
<p><i>“Dunno why you’re gonna start writing your own material now,” Eddie mentioned as they ate in his car during their drive. “You still have the sense of humor of a thirteen-year-old.”</i></p>
<p><i>“Yowza!” Richie chuckled, “Eds! Think of my fragile ego!” then he winced when Eddie flicked him in the side of the head. </i></p>
<p><i>“That’s not the only thing that’s fragile, I see.” </i></p>
<p><i>“Gee, Eds,” he rubbed at the spot on his head but smiled nonetheless, “maybe you should write my material from now on!”</i></p>
<p><i>“Hm!” Eddie placed his burger on his lap then threw his hands up in the air like he was presenting something, “I can see it now! Richie Trashmouth Tozier’s comedy special, How I Killed a Literal Demon Clown Twice, written by his fellow repressed gay man.”</i></p>
<p><i>“Fellow repressed gay man, eh? Is that what they call boyfriends now?” Richie barked out a laugh at the thought of it, “my name is Richie Tozier and this is my fellow repressed gay man, Eddie Kaspbrak!” </i></p>
<p><i>Eddie cackled right next to him and nodded his head, “if anyone else in the audience has a fellow repressed gay man, please stand up! We want to give you a round of applause!” </i></p>
<p><i>…</i></p>
<p><a href="https://bi-bi-richie.tumblr.com/post/187589508921/a-little-deadlight-never-killed-anyone-1-3" target="_blank">Chapter 1 </a>- <a href="https://bi-bi-richie.tumblr.com/post/187601707916/a-little-deadlight-never-killed-anyone-2-3" target="_blank">Chapter 2</a> - <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20573255/chapters/48840161" target="_blank">Ao3</a></p> <p><a href="https://bi-bi-richie.tumblr.com/post/187782880086/a-little-deadlight-never-killed-anyone-3-3" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><b>ANONYMOUSLY TELL ME YOUR HONEST OPINION ABOUT ME. I CAN’T REPLY, JUST PUBLISH.</b></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://antonio-the-great.tumblr.com/post/187763032936">antonio-the-great</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat"><b>richie, waking up in a cold sweat, eddie sleeping peacefully in his arms in the bed they bought together, in richie’s house in LA that doesn’t feel lonely anymore, their pomeranian lying at the foot of the bed:</b> holy shit he likes me back</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://moaminkit.tumblr.com/post/187775920125">moaminkit</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I just saw a post completely unrelated to IT and now I’m just curious&hellip; do you Americans remember what happened in 2016?</p><p>Yup, that’s right. The great clown scare!!! There were creepy clowns EVERYWHERE!!! Oh my god now I’m imagining pre-return to Derry all of them are SUPER freaked out about the clowns like more than normal and they aren’t sure why.</p><p>Or, or, post-ch 2 they ain’t scared of shit and while Richie and Eddie are walking together (cause Eddie is alive shhh) a clown pops up. </p><p>Eddie grabs a fucking stick cause he’s sick of this shit (and Richie is the more rational one now that they’re adults lbr) and Richie is all “Eddie? Eddie don’t kill the clown, it’s just a person!”</p><p>“FUCK OFF YOU STUPID CLOWN!” </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://4doikawa.tumblr.com/post/187776820137">4doikawa</a>:</p><blockquote><p>au where richie and eddie find each other a few years after leaving derry. they’re cuddlin it up one night (as husbands do) when richie gets a call from a maine number, answers with a “who the fuck is this?”, and then proceeds to projectile vomit all over his husband, who dies on the spot. rip </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/187744546850">jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="2076"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6325d885eff1eba39b99d03fe88fbbc1/7ebc84f7a18f30c3-8e/s640x960/2393e00111624d08aa00359abf100acf8452bbb4.jpg" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="2076"/></figure><p>Hi everyone! </p><p>I recently hit 1000 followers, which is super crazy and amazing and I wanted to do a fic giveaway to celebrate. </p><p>I&rsquo;ve never done this so I&rsquo;m really excited! </p><ul><li>To enter you can either comment or reblog this post.</li><li>I will randomly choose 3 winners on 9/18. </li><li>These three people will get a fic ranging between 3k and 5k words for a ship and setting of their choosing. </li></ul><p>Finally, I want to thank all my followers! I appreciate each and every one of you and I hope you&rsquo;re just as excited for this as I am :)</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h2>Fandoms: a generalization</h2><p><b>Supernatural</b>: like 3 millimeters away from actual Satanism, having a GIF for everything is their only personality trait</p><p><b>Game of Thrones</b>: will argue with everyone about who the best character is, hates season 8, thinks they’re edgy, wE’rE nOt LoTr it’s dArK fAnTaSy</p><p><b>Doctor Who</b>: 70% just started watching from the tenth doctor, the crossover killed them, hates steven moffat</p><p><b>Sherlock</b>: really gay, season 4 doesn’t exist, doesn’t know they’re not actually detectives, misspelling benedict cumberbatch’s name was cute in like 2014 but now it’s just old, hates steven moffat</p><p><b>Harry Potter</b>: everyone was part of this Old Fandom™ at one point, there’s a Hogwarts AU for like every fandom out there. still really fucking loud, 2000s fanfic was the shit, pretty much laid the groundwork for fanfic sites in general</p><p><b>Percy Jackson</b>: we get it you read it in middle school and now you think you have a diploma in Greek and Roman mythology, also can’t agree on what Percy’s Hogwarts house would be, generally just happy to be noticed</p><p><b>Merlin</b>: the Hufflepuffs of fandoms, “he isn’t dead”, merthur is Very Gay</p><p><b>Marvel</b>: in love with spidey and is now Very Concerned™, phase 3 killed them, they pray daily to their overlord kevin feige, nerds or normies there is no inbetween</p><p><b>DC</b>: likes telling people they’re better than marvel, can finally brag about movies, pretty chill most of the time but just don’t mention marvel</p><p><b>Star Wars</b>: can and will be angry at everything, talks about anything from the Expanded Universe, probably made/binged a 40-minute long video on TLJ at one point, is in a love/hate relationship with George Lucas</p><p><b>Lord of the Rings</b>: yep, still around</p><p><b>Stranger Things</b>: gets attached to the one (1) character who dies every season, in denial about hopper, in love with steve and dustin and joyce and eleven</p><p><b>The Umbrella Academy</b>: where the fuck is season 2, nobody likes luther</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stansrichie.tumblr.com/post/187749741305">stansrichie</a>:</p><blockquote><p><i>[after defeating pennywise] </i></p><p><b>mike: </b>eddie, you got stabbed! do you remember anything?</p><p><b>eddie</b>: only the ambulance ride to the hospital </p><p><b>bill: </b>that wasn’t an ambulance, i drove you</p><p><b>eddie: </b>but i heard a siren?</p><p><b>beverly: </b>that was richie</p><p><b>richie: </b>sorry&hellip; i got nervous </p></blockquote>
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<p><b>Preview</b>:</p>
<p>He could he darted in the room, nearly sobbing with relief as he saw Trashtalker there, still propped in the chair. He didn’t move as Eddie came in and for a brief, terrible second he thought he was too late. </p>
<p>Then- </p>
<p>“I’m leaving you a terrible review on yelp.” Trashtalker wheezed, not lifting his head. “No pudding, no cable, tortured for days. One star.” </p>
<p>“Oh thank fuck,” Eddie said, rushing to his side and grabbing the knife from his bag.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187740539577/the-incredible-trashtalker-tales-from-the-daily" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://toloserswithlove-deactivated201.tumblr.com/post/187738144250">toloserswithlove-deactivated201</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I know we focus more on Richie’s reaction to Eddie’s death and justifiably so as it was heartbreaking but can we talk about:</p><ul><li>Ben sinking to his knees behind Richie. He can’t get closer to Eddie because Bill and Richie got there first but he just knows it’s too late. </li><li>The tear tracks glistening on Mike’s face and how he doesn’t or physically can’t say a single word during that scene.</li><li>Bev’s voice breaking when she says Richie’s name because she’s sobbing that hard she can’t actually talk. </li><li>Tears actually falling from Bill’s eyes to splash on the ground and how he doesn’t stutter when he says Eddie’s gone. </li></ul><p>They all loved Eddie, they’re all absolutely devastated he’s gone and yet every single one of them is trying so hard to hold it together to be there for Richie because they know his feelings of grief and pain would be a thousand times worse than their own. </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Ok but imagine Eddie does survive because Richie reaches up and flips him over and pulls them both to the side and then he just holds onto Eddie for dear fucking life. He holds him so tightly and closely on the ground, he forgets to feel afraid, or maybe it is fear, fear of losing Eddie, but for the first time that fear shields him from the shame he feels and the anxieties he has about loving him. He never wants to lose him, he holds him in his arms and has never felt more sure of anything or more strong. He was fucking petrified to touch Eddie as a kid, expect for once, when he thought  they were going to die. When he pulls off of him, Eddie’s eyes are wide and Bev calls to them to come kill this clown. They move off of the ground but Richie never breaks contact with Eddie. He grabs his hand, without hesitation and says, “c’mon.” Pennywise taunts him with, “You’re looking awful comfy over there with Eds, bet he wouldn’t hold your hand if he knew your <i>secret</i>.” And Richie just yells, “Fuck you!” And keeps holding on to Eddie’s hand. They get out of the sewers and Eddie hasn’t said a word but he lets Richie hold his hand. They walk to the quarry, all six of them in relative silence. Bev jumps first. She always does. Then Ben and Mike and Bill after him. Richie looks at Eddie and looks around in his head for something to say, as soon as he opens his mouth Eddie smiles and leads them off the cliff. </p><p>Back in the town house, it’s late in the afternoon, but all of the losers decide rest is needed and well deserved. Eddie wordlessly leads them to his room. He takes out two pairs of his sleep shorts and a two oversized shirts. He some how knows Richie didn’t bring a change of clothes. He places them on the bed and goes to shower, he makes Richie shower after him. They crawl into bed together and Richie still can’t believe how much hasn’t been said and how much has been without any words at all. They fall asleep with Eddie’s face pressed against Richie’s neck, arms around each other, legs tangled like they would be on a late summer afternoon. Richie wakes up in the middle of the night, more aware then he ever has been that Eddie is there, he’s in a man’s, <i>Eddie’s</i> bed. It takes a moment for the panic to cease but not before he’s breathing loud enough for Eddie to wake up and put a hand on his shoulder, “Rich?” He asks softly. He wraps his arms around Richie’s middle but he can’t stop the screaming in his head, he can’t decide what’s more terrifying: almost losing Eddie, or being here with him. “It’s okay, Rich, it’s okay, we got it it’s gone.” He rubs circles on his back and fights the urge to lean over and kiss him. “Do you want me off of you?” He asks quietly, after Richie’s breathing has slowed, like he’s afraid of the answer. Richie is paralyzed by the fear of what he’s going to do next, like his body is moving without him, he cups Eddie’s face and kisses him, rapid and charged and afraid. Eddie kisses him back, puts his hands on top of Richie’s to stop them from shaking, but he’s shaking too. They kiss, just kiss, for a while. Before Eddie pushes Richie back on the bed and straddles him, he starts moving his shaking hands up his shirt. “Is, t-this- o-Okay?” He stammers, breath ragged. Richie whispers a yes. Eddie peels off the shirt for him and touches him all over, just feeling his skin underneath his fingers, letting them both feel the electricity instead of shying away from it. Richie tells himself not to freak out, that it’s okay, he’s allowed to feel this way. Eddie can touch him, he <i>wants</i> Eddie to touch him. But all the years of damage Derry has done is a layer he still has to peirce through. He knows it’s the same for Eddie. They’re both hard, overly excited from barely touching. “C-can I?” Eddie asks, dipping his hand down Richie’s boxers. “Y-yes,” he whispers softly again. And now Richie is naked, naked in Eddie’s bed. He wants to shout into the dark and crumble and cry and hold onto him and never let go. He asks if he can take off Eddie’s clothes for him and he does, trembling. They lay, face to face in silence for a moment, catching elusive breath. </p><p>Eddie moves up, reaching for the bedside lamp, but not touching it yet. “Can I see you?” He asks softly.  </p><p>Richie nods wordlessly. The light flicks on and Richie feels the light seeping into to all his shame, all the scars that had never really healed since he was twelve. He feels like an already wounded animal in the headlights of an oncoming car. He doesn’t look up, he just shakes, harder then had before, trembling. He can feel Eddie’s eyes on him, drinking him in. He feels disgust with himself brew in his stomach. “Richie?” He moves into his space again, face to face, holding his forehead to his. “Rich, you don’t have to be so embarrassed,” he kisses his face all over, then moves down to his chest. </p><p>“Please,” he whimpers “You’re so beautiful,” he pants between the kisses. “You’re the most beautiful person in the world.” He flips Eddie over on to his back, and takes a minute to take him in finally. Richie moves down on him slowly, before kissing him everywhere. They slide together, hitched breaths and moans. All of the hard years of tension are bleeding out slowly and softly. Eddie asks what Richie wants to do, Richie pauses before he says to feel close to him. Eddie wants the same. It’s over fast for the both of them once Richie is inside of him. He cries at the contact, he can’t help himself, Eddie cries too. Richie collapses on his chest and holds him tight again, like he had earlier, saving him. “I love you, Eddie.” He whispers into the dim light of a motel in a town where they shared a childhood. Still afraid, very much afraid. But now, he has nothing to lose. This is all he wants. “I always have. I always will. I can’t live without you.” Tears fall onto his skin. </p><p>Eddie kisses the top of his head, “I love you too. You’ll never have to again,” he promises. <i><b>If you find someone worth holding onto, never let them go</b></i>. </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="760" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/67b2991d1843dccfeb3d8443b1aacc66/73e0c97c6aa1baaf-03/s540x810/f2d47480557b6fe6a3766c9f0b07302eab6657fb.jpg" data-orig-height="760" data-orig-width="640"/></figure></blockquote>
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<figure data-orig-width="640" data-orig-height="640" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2d9d9547decd5edd1584d8419bc38c44/da1665702aac6462-ce/s540x810/c4b79a48e12cc38d419bebc635c3bcd0ba461660.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="640" data-orig-height="640"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20654465/chapters/49048958">chapter one - aloha eddie!</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary:</b> <i>Richie Tozier runs a sealife centre in Hawaii, spending most of his time flirting with the tourists that come to visit. When he meets Eddie Kaspbrak, a young man with short term memory loss, he’s instantly intrigued and everything changes. 

(or a 50 First Dates AU)</i><br/><b>pairings:</b><i> reddie, bill/audra, stanlon, benverly</i><br/><b>words:</b> <i>3,887</i><br/><b>rating:</b> <i>teens, but will change to mature/explicit</i><br/><b>a/n:</b> <i>part one of my 50 First Dates AU! Enjoy you guys, I really had fun with this! </i></p><p><i>*click chapter title to read on AO3</i></p></blockquote><p>* * * * * </p><p>“Richie Tozier&hellip;why didn’t you tell me you were a double agent?” The blonde asked with wide, disbelieving eyes. RIchie had to try his best not to roll his own eyes, keeping up the charade he had put on in order to get rid of the girl. It was his routine. He’d meet a tourist on their holiday, mess around with them for a week and then come up with some excuse as to why they couldn’t keep in contact.<br/></p><p>“It’s not exactly something I can just blurt out and tell you babydoll,” Richie tried to explain, but the girl seemed to be in no rush to leave him alone. Normally, his excuses were lavish enough that his catch of the week would rush off, leaving him alone, but sometimes there were the odd one. </p><p>The girl, who Richie couldn’t remember the name of no matter how hard he tried, reached out to take his hand. “Can I at least call you when I land?”</p><p>With a shake of his head, Richie stepped back from her, “No can do baby, I’ll be in South Africa when you land.” A complete lie, but it was the first country to come to mind when he thought about it. “ Shit I said that just a little too loud there.” He brought his watch up to his lips and started mumbling random phrases into it, glancing up at the girl every so often to see she was <i>still </i>standing there. Ugh.</p><p>“Well, what about when you get back?” She asked, sounding almost desperate now, which irritated Richie in ways he could never explain. He hated it when they became clingy. Once again he shook his head and the smile dropped from her face. </p><p>“That’s just not an option, Carrie,” Richie took a chance on the name and by the look on her face, he had chosen wrong. “Before you comment, I had to change your name for your protection.” He glanced behind him and saw his chance of escape in the form of a local on a water ski. As Carrie, or whatever her name was, leaned in for a goodbye kiss, Richie bounced back. “Got it! Moving out!”</p><p>Without another word to the girl, Richie rushed down the deck and jumped as the man in the water ski sped passed him. He landed right behind him, but the impact crushed his balls and he let out a painful scream as the guy let out a noise that sounded like, “What the fuck!”</p><p>Not wanting to be caught out, Richie just yelled over the blood rushing in his ears as well as the engine of the ski and the waves, “Keep going, I’ll give you twenty bucks!”</p><p>The guy just laughed and kept going, agreeing to Richie’s terms without question, “Alright man, no worries. How’s your balls?” He yelled and Richie let out a strained laugh.</p><p>“Fucking killing me!!”</p><!-- more --><p>The guy dropped him off at the shore, and Richie, true to his word, handed him the twenty bucks, massaging between his legs as he walked away. A few feet away stood his best friend and workmate, Bill, who was smirking like a fucking ass. He rolled his eyes as he walked passed him and held up a finger, “Not a word, you got it? Not a word.”</p><p>Bill just followed behind him, laughing like an idiot. He never understood Richie’s obscene attempts to get the men and women that were visiting Hawaii into bed. Just because he was in a loving marriage with a second baby on the way, didn’t mean Richie was ready to settle down. </p><p>They made their way back into the aquarium where Audra was waiting patiently, her bump showing under her camisole and holding the hand of their four year old daughter, Ava. “Uncle Richie!” She grinned, letting go of Audra’s hand and running towards him, and he scooped her up into his arms. </p><p>“If it isn’t my favourite girl, huh?” Richie laughed, hugging Ava tightly before placing her back on her feet. “How was school?”</p><p>“Boring,” Ava grumbled, crossing her arms. “It was so nice and all I wanted to do was swim with the dolphins. Oh can I please go swimming with the dolphins uncle Richie? Please?”</p><p>Richie looked up at Audra and she nodded once, giving him permission and he bent down to Ava’s level. “I guess that since you have been such a good girl, if you go and ask Bev nicely, she’ll take you swimming yeah?”</p><p>Ava just grinned and nodded her head, soft auburn curls bouncing, “Yes! Thank you Uncle Richie!” She started running towards the door. </p><p>“Hey, no running!” Bill called after her, but she was already inside the aquarium, door slamming behind her. “I can’t <i>wait</i> to have two of them.” He muttered. </p><p>Audra reached them and pressed a soft kiss to Bill’s cheek, hugging Richie shortly afterwards, “You know what they say Bill, no two children are born the same. You never know, this one might be tame compared to Ava.”</p><p>“Or even more of a terror,” Richie butted in and kissed Audra’s cheek. “Don’t you look just dashing Audra,” he winked, only to earn a smack to his arm from the woman in question. “Hey! What was that for?”</p><p> “When are you going to stop using all these women and men, Richie?” She asked, crossing her arms. “Don’t you want to settle down? Start a family?”</p><p>Richie scoffed, stepping back and making his way towards the door, “I don’t need to settle down, I have all the family I want right here with you guys, and the animals. What more can I ask for?” He turned around to take the final steps into the main hall of the aquarium, but didn’t miss the looks that were shared between Bill and his wife. </p><p>With a grumble, Richie shrugged it off. He was telling the truth, he didn’t need anyone in his life. He had everything he ever wanted right at his fingertips. End of story. He had only just closed the door to the surgical room when his work day began in the form of Beverly Marsh, his assistant. </p><p>“Richie!” She gasped, rushing into the room, followed closely behind with Ava, who was worried. “It’s Oscar!” </p><p>Immediately Richie jumped up and rushed out of the surgical room, grabbing his medical bag as he rushed passed. Oscar was one of the Walrus’ at the aquarium, and just also happened to be one of Richie’s favourites. As soon as he laid eyes on him however, he breathed out a sigh of relief. He knew exactly what had happened here. </p><p>“Jeez Oscar <i>again</i>? What have I told you about eating the ladies’ fish as well as your own?” Richie grumbled and placed his hands on top of Oscars stomach and he pressed down. The very second that he did that, Oscar let out a groan, followed by projectile vomit that proceeded to cover Bev from head to toe. </p><p>Ava let out a squeal of a giggle and hit behind a rock for protection, and Richie let out a wince as Oscar finally stopped, collapsing back onto the rock with a sigh. Bev stood up and wiped away the bile from her face, giving Richie a death glare. “A little warning next time Tozier!”</p><p>“Sorry Bev!” He called after her as she rushed back inside to get changed. </p><p>All in a day’s work. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p>A few days later, Richie found himself at the pier, checking all the vitals on his boat, “The Trashmouth”. He had been gearing her up for the past five years to go to Alaska to study the Walrus’ there, but so far the furthest he has gotten without some sort of malfunction was around the small island. </p><p>Deciding that he would take her out for another spin, he set sail, closing his eyes and feeling the wind and breeze in his hair. Just as he was almost certain that everything was going to go according to plan this time, there was a loud snap from above him and he snapped his eyes open. To his horror, the top of the mast had broken and was coming straight towards him. </p><p>“Shit!” He gasped, jumping out of the way, just in time as the wood hit the wheel, sending it flying into the ocean below. “Are you fucking kidding me?” </p><p>Richie anchored the boat down securely before blowing up the lifeboat, letting it take him to shore, where he sighed in relief at the small cafe that was located only a few minutes walk away. He’d call for help and wait for  the coastguard to arrive over a cup of coffee.</p><p>The place was rather quaint and had a local feel to it, which made Richie smile as he loved eating local produce. He took a seat at the bar and was soon joined by one of the waiters who offered him a menu, “Hey there, what can I get for you?” The man, Stan according to his name badge, asked. </p><p>“Uh, coffee please?” Richie asked, sending his message to Bill and smiling at the waiter.</p><p>Stan raised an eyebrow, “Just coffee?”</p><p>Richie nodded his head, “Yeah, I had some breakfast earlier so I’m all good. I’m just waiting on my friend and coastguard arriving to tow my boat back to shore.”</p><p>“What exactly did you have to eat kid?” Stan asked, looking at Richie seriously. “No offence but you are nothing but skin and bone.”</p><p>Richie raised his hand in defense, “I had a donut and a chocolate milkshake.” He grinned almost proudly, earning him a scoff from Stan and a roll of his eyes. </p><p>“I’ll get you some eggs and toast,” Stan said seriously, turning around to the other guy who was standing a few feet away and giving him the order. Richie could only smile and he looked down at his phone, but a flash of light caught his eye unexpectedly. </p><p>With a frown he looked up and he felt his stomach fall to his feet at the sight. Across the diner was a boy, a boy with light blonde hair and pale freckled cheeks, dressed in pink overalls and <i>damn</i> wasn’t he the cutest thing that Richie had ever seen or what!</p><p>He watched as Stan approached him, holding a plate of waffles and the boy looked up, smiling at him, “Thanks Stan! Is that new haircut?” </p><p>“It is, Eddie!” Stan laughed before continuing on his way to the next customer. Ah&hellip;so the cute boys name was Eddie. It was almost too perfect. Then, as Richie thought he couldn’t get even more cuter than he already was, Eddie started to cut up his waffles&hellip;only to build up a Teepee, pouring some of his coffee inside, before sitting back and reading his newspaper. </p><p>Holy fucking mother of shit. </p><p>His thoughts were interrupted by the eggs and toast being sat in front of him by the other man behind the counter, who’s name read; Mike. He smiled and thanked him, his eyes drifting over to the boy who was now reading the newspaper and sipping on his coffee as his legs swung back and forth under the table. </p><p>“Richie Tozier?” A voice called and he turned around to greet the coastguard, and just like that, the cute boy was out of his mind. </p><p>Bev was waiting for him when he got back, his tail between his legs. She just laughed and thanked the coastguard for his help with not only saving her friend, but his boat as well. Once he was gone, Richie took a seat, letting out a frustrated sigh. “I am so fed up with my bad luck!”</p><p>A hand was placed on his shoulder and Bev sat down next to him, shaking her head, “Hey, don’t let this stop you from working on the boat. It’ll work out eventually, I know it will.”</p><p>As they sat there in comfortable silence, his thoughts went back to the boy from the cafe. “Oh Bev…” he breathed. “There- at the cafe, there was this guy and holy shit&hellip;he was something else.”</p><p>Bev raised her eyebrow, “Did you talk to him?” She asked but Richie shook his head.</p><p>“No I- I think he was a local. I mean- I wanted to go and talk to him but I really wasn’t feeling the Tozier energy at the time. God, he was really fucking cute though,” Richie sighed, grinning like an idiot. “He was dressed in these pink overalls and was making a Teepee out of his waffles. I swear to god Bev, it was adorable.”</p><p>“I thought you had your rule about not dating any locals?” Bev asked, crossing her arms as she stared at her friend. “Or do you think you’re changing your tune? Was it love at first sight Tozier?”</p><p>Richie shoved Beverly back and she cackled. “Fuck off Marsh, I only managed to catch his name from a distance. It’s Eddie. Jesus, he even has a pretty name” </p><p>Bev moved to stand up, needing to get back to work but she put a hand on Richie’s shoulder. “I think that you need to get over what Sandy did to you in college and finally let yourself commit to someone. Why don’t you go back to the cafe and talk to this Eddie? You never know, even if a romantic relationship doesn’t come of it, maybe a friendship will.”</p><p>Fuck. Richie really hated it when Beverly was right. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p>It was the next week when Richie finally plucked up the courage to go back to the cafe and maybe, possibly, have a conversation with Eddie. It never really occurred to him that the boy might not actually be there, but as soon as those thoughts appeared, they were gone as he saw him sitting at the familiar table. </p><p>This time, Richie was very much on his A game and he cracked his knuckles, walking into the cafe and heading towards the booth opposite Eddie’s. This time, he was making a house out of his waffles, and drinking a glass of water in replace of the coffee. No matter what Eddie was doing though, Richie still thought he was as cute as a button. </p><p>“Hey, donut guy from last week!” Richie looked up to see Mike standing next to him, grinning. “What are you doing here?”</p><p>Richie blinked and put on his best Tozier smile, “Couldn’t get enough of those eggs! Way better than donuts I have to say. Why don’t you hook me up with some more, Mikey?” He asked and Mike nodded, winking at him and walking away. As he did so, he offered a soft ‘hello’ to Eddie, who smiled and returned the greeting. </p><p>He turned his attention back to Eddie, who was trying to attach a small door to his waffle house, but failing miserably. Richie looked around, trying to look for an opening, when his eyes landed on some toothpicks, and  agrin spread out on his face. He picked one up and stood up, walking over to the table with the boy. </p><p>“Why don’t you try this?” He suggested and stuck the toothpick down the waffle, securing the door so it would swing back and forth. Richie looked back up to meet the confused stare from Eddie, blinking back at him curiously. </p><p>For a moment, Richie thought he’d fucked up, but then Eddie smiled and sat back with a grin, “Hm. Now why didn’t I think of that?”</p><p>Shaking his head, Richie stepped back, “Don’t be too hard on yourself, you were too lost in the project, it happens to the best of us.”</p><p>Eddie pursed his lips, “You’re right, sometimes is nice to get an outsider’s perspective. Thank you,” he smiled and Richie shook his head. As he was about to walk away and not push his luck, Eddie held out his hand. “I’m Eddie.”</p><p>“Richie,” he grinned, shaking the boys soft hand. Fucking hell. “Nice to meet you, Eddie.”</p><p>“Nice to meet you too, Richie,” Eddie smiled. He looked behind him to the table Richie was previously occupying. ‘You’re sitting alone? Why don’t you join me? I’m sitting alone too.”</p><p>Score. Richie nodded his head and moved to sit opposite Eddie, “I would never turn down an offer from such a cutie like yourself.” As the compliment left his lips, he watched Eddie’s cheeks turn a light pink. </p><p>Eddie bit down on his lip and Richie had to stop himself from dying right there on the cafe floor at how adorable he was. “So, what do you do?” He asked, lacing his fingers together across the table. “Are you an architect or something?”</p><p>Richie chuckled and shook his head, “Oh no no, I’m a vet at the aquarium. I deal with all the fishies!” </p><p>“Oh so <i>that’s</i> what the smell is?” Eddie laughed and Richie couldn’t help but bark out his own laugh, right from the heart. It almost took him by surprise, as he couldn’t remember the last time someone other than his close friends made him laugh like that.</p><p>“Oh, Eds gets off a good one!” He grinned and Eddie tilted his head. </p><p>“Eds?” He asked</p><p>Richie winked, “Eds, you know, short for Eddie. It’s a nickname.”</p><p>It looked as though Eddie wanted to say something, but he didn’t, instead he looked back at Richie’s hands. “I love that smell&hellip;the smell of fish.”</p><p>“Oh- no you don’t,” he laughed, picking up a lemon and covering his hands with the juice, hoping to get rid of the smell just a little. </p><p>Eddie shook his head, “No I do, my dad and my brother are fishermen. Sometimes they go out to sea for months at a time and I miss them so much when they’re away&hellip;when they come back that’s all I can smell. It’s how I know they’re home.”</p><p>Richie blinked, “That&hellip;is really sweet, Eds.”</p><p>Mike came back over to the table then with his breakfast and gave them both a look before walking away. After that, their conversation began to flow, talking about everything and anything. Eddie asked Richie about his job, and Richie asked Eddie about his love for art and his job at the art school teaching kids. </p><p>“Did you know that Walrus’ are known for having rather&hellip;gigantic male anatomy?” Richie asked and Eddie blinked, raising his eyebrows. “Yeah uh, the second largest in the world.”</p><p>Eddie bit his lip once more, “What’s the first?”</p><p>Richie paused, as though he was thinking about it, but then pointed his thumb behind the counter at Mike, who was chopping up food. “I think Mikey over there.”</p><p>That caused the two of them to erupt in a fresh bout of laughter, and Eddie reached up to wipe away some stray tears. Richie stopped laughing after a second, just staring at Eddie with a fond look on his face. “I like your laugh,” he said softly and Eddie flushed once more. </p><p>“I like you making me laugh.”</p><p>Richie opened his mouth to say something else, but they were interrupted by Stan. “I hate to break this up, but we are setting up for lunch soon.” He gave Richie a pointed look as he walked away.</p><p>“Sorry Stan!” Eddie called after him and started to pack up his things and he looked back at Richie. “I really should get going now. It’s my dad’s birthday today and we’re going to watch a movie with him.”</p><p>Richie rubbed a hand behind his head, not really ready to say goodbye to Eddie, but knowing he had to, ‘Well uh, you have fun now, okay?”</p><p>Eddie laughed and nodded his head, “Yeah, I will.” He paused. “Do you maybe want to get breakfast with me again tomorrow morning? Same time because my art class is at 10 tomorrow.”</p><p>“Oh- I don’t know-” Richie pretended to think about it. “I’ll be there. Definitely.” With another giggle, Eddie held out his hand in goodbye and Richie brought it up to his lips, kissing the skin of his knuckles. “I’ll see you tomorrow.”</p><p>There was another blush on Eddie’s cheeks, and Richie wanted to see that flush every day for the rest of his life. “Bye…” he breathed and Richie stepped away, moving behind the van to his own car. </p><p>“Oh my god,” Richie breathed to himself before grinning and doing a little dance. What he didn’t know what that the owner of the van had driven away, and as he turned around he froze in place, catching Eddie<i> also </i>engaging in a happy dance of his own. “Shit.” He breathed, his own cheeks flushing and he jumped into the van and quickly drove out of there, grinning like an idiot. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p>“Uncle Richie!” Ava screamed, running towards him as he stepped out of the car and he picked her up, spinning her around. “Where have you been?!”</p><p>Richie laughed, holding her tight and growling into her skin like a monster. She giggled and he sat her down, “I was having breakfast, why did you miss me?”</p><p>Ava frowned, tilting her head to the side. “Breakfast? It’s almost lunchtime!” She grabbed his hand and pulled Richie towards the aquarium, where Bill and Audra were. “Mommy, Daddy, Uncle Richie’s back!”</p><p>Bill looked up and smiled at his friend, “Where have you been?”</p><p>“As I told my niece, I was having breakfast. Same place I stopped at last week.” Richie explained, taking a seat. “I met someone too, a boy. His name is Eddie and we’re meeting up for breakfast again tomorrow.”</p><p>Both Bill and Audra looked back and forth at Richie before smiling at him. He didn’t hang around to wait for their response, instead he picked up Ava and carried her to the swimming pool, laughing as she giggled the whole way. </p><p>The following morning it was storming, but that didn’t stop Richie from heading out to the diner for his date with Eddie. Because it was a date, he knew it was. They hit it off too well for it not to be a date. As he stepped inside, he was grabbed around the arm and tugged him away from the main hall. “Woah- Stanley take a guy out first.”</p><p>“Shut up, Richie. Stay there. We need to talk.” He forced him into a seat and rushed off to deal with a customer. </p><p>Richie sighed and looked around the cafe for Eddie, just as the door opened and the object of his affection rushed in and took a seat in the same booth. He grinned and looked behind him, not seeing Stan, and he stepped over to Eddie. </p><p>“Heya, Eds. Nice morning today isn’t it?” Richie asked, sitting opposite him.</p><p>Eddie looked up at him, a look of complete and utter confusion on his lips, “Uh- what? What was that?”</p><p>“Eds! My nickname for you. I was thinking we could go see the Walrus’ today and you can see just how big their ding dongs are!” Richie laughed.</p><p>“Okay pervert, I think you should leave me alone now.” Eddie whispered, panic on his face and Richie frowned. </p><p>He tried to reach out for Eddie, but he scrambled back, “Hey, hey wait. I was just referring to yesterday, remember?”</p><p>Eddie shook his head, “Yesterday?” He swallowed thickly. “I’ve never even met you.”</p><p><i>What the fuck?</i></p><p><i>* * * * * </i></p><p><b>perma-taglist</b></p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> </i> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a></p>
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<blockquote><p>The stage is small enough for Richie to hear his agent whisper from the sidelines, “<i>What the fuck is he doing?</i>” </p>
<p>The PA is as silent as Richie’s audience. </p>
<p>Normally, stillness from the gallery would send blood rushing to Richie’s ears, but as he had cackled a moment earlier: fuck it. </p>
<p>“No, seriously, fuck it. This isn’t a bit,” Richie says with a mockery of a grin, all sharp teeth and cruel. He snatches his microphone off its stand, using enough force to cause the tripod to topple over. He doesn’t adjust it from the floor. Instead, he comes to sit at the edge of his creaking stage, long legs dangling off of the precipice. </p>
<p>“I’m going to level with you guys,” Richie says to the faceless group in front of him. “I don’t have a fucking girlfriend. That’s so fucking dumb. Seriously, someone on my writing team thought that a girlfriend would make me more ‘relatable’.” His fingers quote the last word. </p>
<p>A lone chuckle echoes in the decrepit, dust-laden theater. </p>
<p>“Right?” Richie cries out as he points in the direction of the humorless sound. “Because having a nameless girlfriend who spouts convenient non-sequiturs in the comfort of my luxury apartment makes me, a fairly successful stand up comic on the wrong side of forty, suddenly more relatable to the youths, right? Fool-proof.” </p>
<p>A roar of laughter erupts. </p>
<p>“I’m fucking serious, this was a legitimate decision that was made. There was a goddamn meeting and everything,” Richie shouts. More bubbles of laughter burst. With a hiss, Richie adds, “Idiots.” </p>
<p>The crowd guffaws. Richie frowns. Eyes, hidden behind a brand new pair of frameless glasses, grow heavy.  </p>
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<figure data-orig-width="1800" data-orig-height="599" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/eef56ea18d66e7e6f5b11326774dda0e/ddf9d76dac2ce819-3b/s640x960/d06d96c9d4463fe6cd76cf0a6c1d80bd7f781031.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1800" data-orig-height="599"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20641565">whipped (cream)</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary: </b><i>a meeting at a coffee shop. another session. what could go wrong?</i><br/><b>pairing:</b> <i>reddie</i><br/><b>rating:</b> <i>explicit</i><br/><b>words:</b> <i>4,011</i><br/><b>a/n:</b> <i>part two to my <b>checkmate </b>series and follow up to <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19336390">‘first times a charm’</a></b>. enjoy!!!</i><br/></p><p>*click title to read on ao3</p></blockquote><p>* * * * </p><p>Richie waited in the back room until Eddie was long gone before sticking his head out to meet a smirking Beverly Marsh. He rolled his eyes a little and leaned his elbows on the desk, sitting his chin on top as he watched her carefully. “What’s so funny Miss Marsh?” He asked and Bev rolled her eyes.<b><br/></b></p><p>“You know what’s funny Mr Tozier,” she replied, turning back to the computer for a brief moment. “We had four other available doms for Eddie to spend the evening with and yet&hellip;you decided on being with him yourself. Something you have never done since we opened this club.”</p><p>Blinking, Richie stepped back and held his hands up, the smile still on his lips, “I’ve never wanted to because I’ve never seen anyone that I was interested in. Eddie however&hellip;damn.” Richie sighed as he thought back to the boy, how soft his skin was, how willing he was to give himself over to Richie completely.</p><p>Bev opened her mouth to say something else, but she was interrupted by the ringing of Richie’s cellphone, which was sitting on the desk. He sighed, picking it up and he sent Bev an apologetic look before he stepped outside into the hallway, answering the call. </p><p>“Richie Tozier speaking.”</p><p>“Richie, it’s Stan, just a quick question…” As Stan started talking and Richie zoned out for a moment, staring down the hall at the rooms that were more than likely occupied.</p><p>The club, the BDSM club, isn’t the only club that Richie owned in the city, or even outside of the city. It was a small club in downtown New York that his father opened in his youth that built the Tozier Empire. Then, when he was twenty-one, his dad had passed away of a sudden heart attack, leaving all the clubs he had opened in the city for Richie to manage. </p><p>It wasn’t that he didn’t enjoy his job, because he did, and he had met many wonderful people thanks to it. Sometimes, Richie just wished he had the chance to finish college, and even go on to focus on comedy, his true passion. He also hated the fact that he was still alone and single, even at twenty-five. </p><p>His thoughts drifted back to Eddie, and how alive he made him feel for the first time in so long&hellip;</p><p>“So what do you think?” Stan asked down the line and Richie sighed, breaking out of his thoughts as he turned his attention back to the phone call.</p><!-- more --><p>“I think bringing live bands to ‘Mic Drop’ is a great idea. It brings something new to the table and might bring in some new customers,” Richie smiled. “Go ahead and book whoever you think might be good and call me later okay?”</p><p>After a few more minutes on the phone with Stan, discussing other options for a few of the other clubs, he hung up and returned to Bev. “I think I’m going to head home for the night and you should to.” He grabbed his coat and pulled it on. </p><p>“I’ll be leaving soon Rich, don’t you worry about me. I’ll see you around?” Bev asked and Richie nodded, blowing her a kiss as he left the club and stepped out into the street.</p><p>As he walked home, Richie’s thoughts were filled with nothing but Eddie Kaspbrak. He hadn’t even gotten the chance to see what his eyes looked like behind the blindfold, but god, did he imagine they were the most beautiful thing to ever grace the earth. He smiled to the doorman as he stepped into his apartment building and headed up to his room. </p><p>He fell asleep dreaming of Eddie, and Eddie alone. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p>“A caramel macchiato please, medium,” Richie ordered as he stepped towards the counter of his favourite coffee shop. He was heading to his mom’s place to surprise her for lunch, but he needed his daily dose of coffee to get him through the day. </p><p>The barista smiled, already scribbling his name onto the cup, knowing his order off by heart by now. He paid with his phone and stepped to the side, over to the waiting bar and chose that moment to look around the shop. </p><p>He was oh so glad he did, because sitting in one of the tables just a few feet away from the bar, was none other than Eddie Kaspbrak himself. Immediately, Richie’s cheeks turned a light red and so began his inner turmoil of if he should approach the boy or not. </p><p>“Your drink,” the barista interrupted him and Richie turned around, taking his drink with a smile and a thanks. He quickly turned back around, breathing a sigh of relief that Eddie was still sitting there, sipping on his drink and reading a book.</p><p>“Fuck it,” Richie breathed and moved away from the bar, each step bring him closer and closer to Eddie. When he reached the other boy, he cleared his throat, causing him to look up. As their eyes met, Richie felt his stomach flip as he realised he was right, Eddie’s eyes were the most beautiful thing to ever grace the earth. “Hi um, can I sit here? All the other tables are taken.”</p><p>Eddie blinked back at him, tilting his head to the side as he was trying to figure something out before he nodded and gestured to the chair, “Sure, yeah.” He slowly turned back to the book, but still continued to glance at Richie every so often. “Excuse me, do I know you?”</p><p>Richie froze up for a second and he tried to think of a good enough comeback. He wasn’t ready for Eddie to know who he was, just yet. It completely defeated the purpose of the blindfold. He shook his head, “I think I’d remember such a cute face if we’d met before,” he winked and grinned as Eddie’s cheeks flushed red. </p><p>“Sorry uh,” Eddie swallowed and turned to his drink, “I just- there is something about you that seemed familiar that’s all,” he muttered. </p><p>With another smile, Richie leaned back in his seat, crossing his legs as he took a long sip of his coffee. “What’s your name cutie?” He asked and Eddie looked back up at him.</p><p>Realising that Richie wanted a conversation, Eddie sat his book down to give him his full attention. “Eddie, my name is Eddie. What’s yours?”</p><p>Richie froze again, because Eddie knew his name. He swore internally and decided to lie, giving out his father’s name instead. “Went.”</p><p>“Went,” Eddie spoke, as though testing the name on his lips. “Suits you.” They both fell into a comfortable silence before Eddie spoke up again. “What do you do?” He asked. </p><p>The question broke the awkwardness and they both got lost in conversation with one another, as though they had been friends for years&hellip;or maybe more than friends. Richie wasn’t imagining the chemistry that was brewing between them, the spark that had also been evident in the bedroom the night before. They were so caught up in each other, that Richie lost track of time, until he heard his phone pink with a message. </p><p>He pulled the phone out of his pocket and almost swore at the time. It was well past lunchtime, which blew his surprise plans with his mother out of the window. He groaned and ran a hand through his hair, “I’m so sorry Eds-”</p><p>“Not my name,” Eddie bantered back, something they had fallen into in the past hour or so of them talking. </p><p>Richie just laughed and winked. “Eddie. I’m so sorry. I need to go- I’m late for a meeting.”</p><p>Before Eddie could even reply, Richie was jumping out of his seat and rushing from the coffee shop. It wasn’t until he was jumping into a taxi that he realised he never even asked for Eddie’s number. Fuck. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p>“Eddie I thought that sending you to that club last week was going to make you less uptight?” Bill groaned as Eddie marched into their apartment once more. </p><p>Eddie turned to his friend and blinked before he sighed, running a hand through his hair, “Bill&hellip;I just, I’m sorry.”</p><p>Bill just blinked and tilted his head to the side, “Why are you sorry? I thought you enjoyed yourself with&hellip;what was his name? Richie?”</p><p>“Yeah, his name was Richie,” Eddie smiled a little and sat down on the couch. “It’s just. Is it weird that they day after I have some really kinky sex with someone, I meet someone else at a coffee shop and just&hellip;click with them?” He asked. “I know I haven’t told you, so don’t give me that look. We’ve been meeting for coffee every day but&hellip;he never asks for my number so I don’t know if it’s going anywhere, you know?”</p><p>With a sigh, Bill sat his book down and motioned for Eddie to come sit next to him on the sofa. “Eddie, listen to me okay? If you have been flirting with a guy for a week, and that guy hasn’t asked for your number? You’re wasting your time.” </p><p>Eddie blinked, the knowledge of what Bill was saying settling in his brain and he sighed, “I know- I just&hellip;he’s really funny, and he’s just my type and he makes me all flustered and just- I’m crushing okay?”</p><p>“You know what they say is the best way to get over a crush?” Bill asked, raising his eyebrow and Eddie shook his head. “Meaningles sex.” He finished. “Call the club, book a session with Richie, and forget all about your crush on coffeehouse guy. Okay?”</p><p>At first, Eddie was going to turn down Bill’s suggestion, but then he really thought about it. After his first session with Richie, the man had asked him not to touch himself until they saw each other again&hellip;and he hadn’t. Safe to say, Eddie was horny, really fucking horny. So he nodded his head in agreement. </p><p>One phone call and a train ride later, he was standing outside the familiar neon sign of the club. This time, he didn’t pause outside for as long, walking into the reception, being greeted by Beverly. He didn’t have any paperwork to fill out, and was lead to the familiar room immediately. Before she left, Bev handed him the blindfold with a wink and closed the door. </p><p>Eddie brushed his fingers over the fabric and wrapped it around his head, stripping down to his underwear and sitting on the bed, the nervous feeling from before back in his stomach, but also a feeling of excitement. He counted the seconds he was alone, and breathed out a sigh of relief when he heard the door open and close. </p><p>“Well, well, well. I was beginning to think I’d never see you again cutie,” Richie spoke, his voice just as deep and intense as Eddie remembered it. He could hear him step closer to him, and the closer he got the more excited Eddie became. “Do you remember the rules?”</p><p>With a nod of his head, Richie leaned down and brushed his lips over the shell of Eddie’s ear, his hands planting on his thighs and making their way up to his underwear. “Y-Yes sir,” he breathed verbally, earning him a happy hum in response. </p><p>“Good boy,” Richie breathed, moving his lips down Eddie’s jaw, just barely grazing the skin there. “I want to get a little more intense this session, nod if you agree.”</p><p>Eddie nodded without hesitation.</p><p>Richie’s hands were on his hips immediately, pushing him backwards onto the bed so he was laying completely on his back. Eddie let out a gasp of breath, his legs spreading almost automatically and he swallowed at Richie’s chuckle. “I’ll talk you through what I want to do to you okay?” Richie breathed and Eddie nodded. “First, I’m going to tie those pretty hands above your head, so scoot up a little gorgeous.”</p><p>Without a word, Eddie scrambled up the bed until his head was rested on one of the pillows there. He bit down on his lip as Richie gathered his wrists into his hands and wrapped them up in some silk before securing them above his head to the headboard. Puffs of breath escaped Eddie’s lips and he tested the bonds, whimpering as he was well and truly stuck. </p><p>His thoughts turned back to Richie as he felt his fingers skim over his underwear, pulling them down over his ass and then his legs. A hum followed before he felt a pair of lips wrap around his head, making Eddie arch his hips off the bed and spread his legs even wider. </p><p>“Oh, so eager aren’t you baby?” Richie teased and Eddie could picture the man smiling, even though he had no idea what he looked like. A hand was placed on his stomach, keeping Eddie firmly pressed into the bed and another whine left his lips. “Easy baby, I’m only just starting. I’m guessing you followed my rule of not touching yourself hm? You’re too desperate not to have done so.”</p><p>Eddie nodded his head again and gasped as those lips were wrapped around his tip once more, taking him all the way down and then back off with a pop, “Y-yes sir! Please?”</p><p>“Please what?” Richie asked, this time wrapping a hand around his already hard, and leaking, erection. The other hand was still pressing him into the bed, so he couldn’t even arch into Richie’s touch, no matter how much he wanted to. “You have to use your words, princess.”</p><p>“Pl-please touch me more,” Eddie managed to gasp out, his eyes rolling to the back of his head behind the blindfold. Fuck, he was never waiting this long to get laid again, it turned him into a desperate mess. “Please- I need you to touch me- I need to come!”</p><p>Richie chuckled at that, deeper than usual and it sent a shiver down Eddie’s spine. “You want to come baby?” He asked and Eddie nodded his head. “I’m sure I can arrange that, but let me tell you, if you come now I’ll keep going until I come.” He ran his fingers slowly up Eddie’s inner thighs. “And I’m planning on coming with my dick balls deep in your ass.”</p><p>“Oh god,” Eddie whined, trying to arch his back once more, only to be pushed back down, this time more firmer. “Please- please I- I’ll be good sir. Please let me come, I want it so badly.”</p><p>“Alright baby,” Richie cooed, pressing soft kisses to his inner thighs. “You asked for it.” With one more kiss to his skin, Richie was slipping off the bed and Eddie let out a gasp. “Don’t worry, I’m over here. Just getting some supplies.”</p><p>It was less than a minute before Richie was back, the bed dipping as he slipped back between Eddie’s still spread legs. With his sight gone, Eddie managed to use his other senses to his advantage, and bit his lip as he heard the lube cap open. He let out a shaky breath, letting his legs part even more. </p><p>“Such a good boy,” Richie cooed, running a lubed finger over his hole, circling the rim of muscle teasingly for a few seconds before slowly pushing it in. Eddie hissed a little at the intrusion, as it had been so long since anything other than his own fingers had been up his ass. He relaxed though, settling back into the bed as Richie slowly pumped that one finger in and out of him, before added a second. </p><p>“Shit-” Eddie gasped, tugging on the silk around his wrists for the first time that evening. “Oh- fuck sir,” he breathed. Richie started to move his fingers faster at that, and with his free hand he brought it up to Eddie’s nipple, tweaking the left before moving to the right. “Sir-”</p><p>Richie didn’t respond, instead he pulled his fingers out and replaced them with three, this time fucking them in and out at a steady pace, stretching Eddie open to the way he wanted him. It wasn’t until Richie slightly crooked his fingers that Eddie let out a scream, his whole body rising off the bed as complete unadulterated pleasure coursed through him. </p><p>“Looks like I found it,” Richie laughed in his head, dark and deep before he repeated the motion, turning Eddie to nothing but putty on the bed. “Such a good boy, taking my fingers so well. You think you’re ready for more sweetheart?” He asked, nibbling on Eddie’s ear lobe. </p><p>Fuck was Eddie ready for more. He was so ready for more. He nodded his head and Richie pulled back, tapping his hip. “Hm?” He mumbled, not sure what Richie was asking of him. </p><p>“Turn over for me baby,” Richie breathed into his ear and Eddie felt his stomach swoop, rolling over onto his stomach and onto his knees, sticking his ass out for Richie. He grinned a little at the sharp inhale, followed by a gasp as Richie planted his hands on both his cheeks. “Fuck baby, so perfect.”</p><p>Eddie was a little proud at how out of breath Richie sounded, but he didn’t have time to think about it, as he felt something press against his hole and he groaned. “Oh fuck- sir,” he breathed and Richie just pressed a kiss to his lower back, sliding the toy all the way into his stretched asshole, causing him to bury his head into the pillow</p><p>If Eddie had been paying attention at that point, he would have realised the blindfold tied loosely around his eyes was losing its grip. He was too lost in pleasure however, as Richie flicked a button on the toy, sending vibrations all throughout his body. </p><p>“Fuck fuck fuck,” Eddie moaned into the pillow, tears springing into his eyes as he felt his cock harden even more. If that was even possible. “Please sir- please fuck me with the toy- please let me come!”</p><p>Richie didn’t speak, instead he slowly started fucking the toy in and out of Eddie, causing the tip to press against his prostate with every thust forwards. The pace was picked up quickly, and soon Eddie was rocking back and forth in time with the toy, his mind fuzzy with the need to come, and come fast. </p><p>“Come whenever you want, darling,” Richie breathed into Eddie’s ear and he let out a choked sob of pleasure. </p><p>It was then, as he rocked forward, right on the cusp of orgasm, that Eddie registered that the blindfold was slipping from his eyes. Oh no no no. “S-sir-” He tried to gasp out, but was answered with one final thrust of the toy and he was coming, the blindfold slipping off of his eyes in the process and bunching up around his neck. </p><p>It was a weird feeling, being overwhelmed with both pleasure and panic at the same time, and Eddie never wanted to feel it ever again. He kept his head buried into the pillow, panting as he came down from his high, his stomach twisting in fear of what was about to happen. </p><p>The blindfold was meant to stay on. That was one of the only rules of the club, and he had gone and fucked it on the second session. </p><p>“You okay ba-” Richie started, but his voice trailed off as he no doubt, realised the situation they were in. The blindfold, which Eddie thought had only slipped from his eyes, had in fact come completely undone as Richie pulled it from underneath him. “Shit.”</p><p>Eddie wanted to cry as his post-orgasm muddled brain tried to think of something to say, “I- I’ll keep my eyes closed&hellip;if you just untie me I’ll keep my eyes closed until you leave.”</p><p>“No-” Richie breathed, something that Eddie couldn’t place in his voice. It was softer, that was for sure, less dominant. Eddie swallowed. “No- no I don’t- it’s fine.”</p><p>Slowly, Richie moved up towards the headboard and undid the silk around Eddie’s wrists, letting them fall free. They were silent for a minute before Eddie broke the silence, his voice timid. “Do you want me to leave?”</p><p>“No,” Richie repeated himself. “No- I want&hellip;I want you to turn around.” He let out a shaky breath. “Before you do just- just know I wasn’t ready before okay? But- but this was maybe a sign that I am now.”</p><p>Eddie had no idea what Richie was talking about, but he wanted to find out. Slowly he sat up and rubbed his eyes, adjusting to the light and he turned around, the breath being knocked out of him as he settled on the man sitting across from him. </p><p>“W-Went?” Eddie asked and Richie rubbed the back of his neck nervously, shaking his head.</p><p>“Fake name,” he admitted. “My name is RIchie, and well- I sort of own this place? This place and&hellip;a few other clubs in the area? Not all of them are like this though, some of them are just open mic or karaoke bars.” Richie was rambling, and Eddie’s head was spinning with all this new information. </p><p>Eddie ran his hands through his hair before he let out a breath, a smile taking over his face, followed by a lighthearted laugh, “You- you have no idea how happy I am that it’s you.” It didn’t even register that they were both very much naked, as Eddie sat up. “I- I wasn’t imagining our connection right? At the coffee shop.”</p><p>With a laugh of his own, Richie shook his head, “Definitely not. I saw you that day and I just- wanted to talk to you as a normal person. Then you asked for my name and I didn’t want to associate that meeting with &hellip;with this. So I used my dad’s name to throw you off my scent. Afterall, you already recognised my voice.”</p><p>“I knew it!” Eddie gasped, grinning now. “I knew I’d met you before! I knew I wasn’t going completely insane!” He stopped and blinked a few times. “Why didn’t you ask for my number? If you were interested?”</p><p>Richie looked down, embarrassed and once again, rubbed his hand over his neck, “I lied to you remember? I just- I didn’t want to take that step with you and base it all off of a lie, so I just kept it to the coffee shop meetings.”</p><p>Eddie bit his lip and moved a little closer, “Do you still want to keep it to random hookups and coffee shop meetings?” He asked. “Because- because I like you Richie. I like you both here&hellip;and at the coffee shop. You’re really funny and&hellip;you get me more than anyone has ever got me in my life. I don’t really want to let that slip out of my fingers.”</p><p>Richie looked back up, their eyes locking, the energy in the room turning to a more soft&hellip;calm one. “I don’t want it to just be random hookups and coffee meetings either,” he answered, reaching forward to take Eddie’s hand in his own, brushing his thumb over his knuckles. “You know, before you say anything, you are the first person I’ve ever done&hellip;this with.”</p><p>“Really?” Eddie asked, his eyes widening in shock, cheeks flushed from the hand holding. “Never ever?” He was surprised, especially since Richie was so confident in the bedroom. He couldn’t imagine him not&hellip;doing this with other people. </p><p>“Never ever,” Richie repeated, shaking his head. “I never found anyone I wanted to uh, share this part of my life with. Not until you walked in and basically flipped my whole life upside down.”</p><p>Eddie flushed, but was still smiling like a complete idiot, his heart hammering in his chest. “So- where does this leave us, Richie?”</p><p>Richie squeezed Eddie’s hand once more, and looked at him with his most serious expression. “Well, I think it leaves us with only one option,” he smiled wide. “Will you go on a date with me, Eddie Kaspbrak?”</p><p>Eddie grinned. “I’d love to.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><b><i>permanent-taglist </i></b></p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> </i> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a></p>
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<figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="540" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/82e54c57e07d4666965be6f97cb6e472/72ff730488ed6a22-88/s540x810/8fadc092a8fb76c2e09764d99f611bf449b31fc6.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="540"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19095178/chapters/49082828">chapter two - listen to your heart</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary:</b> <i>Bill is the CEO of one of New York’s most successful magazines. The only thing missing from it is an advice column. Enter Eddie Kaspbrak. Immediately, everyone is won over by the new agony aunt, most importantly the magazines designer, Richie Tozier. Too bad Bill ordered him to stay away from Eddie. Not that it had ever stopped him before.</i><br/><b>pairing:</b><i> reddie</i><br/><b>chapter:</b><i> 2/?</i><br/><b>words:</b> 2,769<br/><b>rating</b>:<i> mature</i><br/></p><p><i>*click chapter title to read on ao3</i></p></blockquote><p><i>* * * * *</i></p><p>Eddie had been dealing with so much bad luck over the past few months, it was quite difficult to believe that he had not only bagged himself a decent, well paying job, but also met a man that he could really see himself falling for. Even at the mere thought of Richie, and the night they had spent together, brought a smile onto his face. Not only that, but they had been texting and calling each other over the whole weekend.</p><p>He should have been aware that everything was just too good to be true, and he soon realised this was the case as he stepped into the boardroom at his new job to end up face to face with Richie himself. At first, he was happy, parting his lips in a move to greet the man he had spent all weekend getting to know, but Richie shook his head a little, shutting him down immediately. </p><p>“Eddie,” Bill, the CEO of the magazine he had been hired by, turned to him. He had a smile on his face, the same one he was wearing when Eddie arrived for the interview. “Let me introduce you to the team. We are all friends from high school, but don’t let that put you off, we have all been looking forward to having you here. Right guys?”</p><p>Everyone around the boardroom table nodded, but Eddie couldn’t take his eyes off of Richie. Richie who was trying to avoid his gaze as though he was some sort of dirty mistake. So much for thinking he had finally found someone worth keeping. </p><p>He hadn’t even realised that Bill was still talking, going around the table to introduce everyone and the departments that they ran. He only really registered what was being said when Bill mentioned Richie name, “and this is Richie, the designer of the whole thing. All the departments hand their columns to Richie and he puts it all together into the magic you see in the store!”</p><p>“Great,” Eddie managed to force out, hoping that his voice didn’t sound too bitter. “It’s really nice to meet you all, and I hope we can all get on really well.” </p><p>Bill called the end of the meeting and the team started packing up their binders, all planning to head back to their respective corners. Eddie wasn’t sure where his corner was, and as Richie stood up to make his way over, he turned around to Bill, only to be greeted by his smile. “This way Eddie, I’ll show you to your corner.”</p><!-- more --><p>Completely ignoring Richie, Eddie stepped past him and followed Bill out of the conference room and towards a desk that was in a spacious area of the office. The area was already stocked with whatever he may or may not need, and sitting in on top was a single piece of paper with a list of questions on it. He reached down and picked it up, his eyes running over the words there. “My first set of questions?”</p><p>“Yeah, all of us in the office came together to create a few, just to get you off the ground you know? Once people see how good you are, the questions will come flying in.” Bill grinned, planting a hand on his shoulder. “I have to get back to my office, but if there is anything you need, anything at all, please just come and speak to me.” </p><p>Eddie nodded his head and took a seat as Bill walked away from the computer. He had only been reading over the questions for a few moments before someone cleared their throat from next to him. For a moment, Eddie thought it might have been Richie, and he wasn’t sure how to deal with that yet, but luckily he didn’t have to. </p><p>Mike, the sports department head, was smiling down at him. “Welcome to the team,” he greeted, holding out his hand. Eddie shook it and returned his smile. “Usually, each member of the team takes turns making coffees and tea. It’s my turn today. Can I get you anything?”</p><p>“Oh-oh a cup of tea would be lovely,” Eddie smiled, nodding his head. “Thank you, Mike.”</p><p>Shaking his head, Mike stepped back, “Really, it’s not a problem Eddie. We’re all friends here. If you need anything, please just come and ask. We’re all willing to help each other.”</p><p>Just as Mike was about to walk away, Eddie called him back, “Wait- wait Mike. Can I- can I ask you something?” He asked, biting his lip and Mike nodded, turning back and pulling up a seat, giving Eddie his full attention. “What- What can you tell me about Richie Tozier?”</p><p>“Richie Tozier? The designer?” Mike asked, blinking a few times. “Well, he’s sort of the comedian of the group, very charismatic, a bit goof but really really amazing. He’s never one to let down a friend in need, put it like that. We’ve always been close, friends since High School, just like Bill said.”</p><p>Eddie nibbled on the inside of his cheek and he sighed. The Richie that Mike was describing was the same Richie that Eddie had gotten to know over the weekend. So why was he being so distant with him? He looked back up at Mike and smiled “Thanks, Mike. I was just wondering, he seemed really quiet earlier.”</p><p>Mike hummed and nodded, “He did, sometimes he gets like that, with his ADHD and all. Some days are better than most, but don’t tell him I told you. It’s not something he likes to uh, talk about a lot.’ He stood up and put the chair back. “I’ll be right back with the tea.”</p><p>The day passed rather quickly after that. Mike returned with his tea before going back to his desk and Eddie buried his head into the questions, trying to word the answers just right so people would want to ask him more. His experience with terrible relationships, bad home life and just overall bad luck in general was really coming in handy with this job. </p><p>Sooner than Eddie expected, the clock on his computer was reading five, and everyone was starting to pack up around them, wishing everyone goodnight. He sighed and started packing up himself, swinging his bag over his shoulder as he headed towards the lift. He didn’t get very far though, as he walked past a supply closet he felt a hand wrap around his wrist and tug him inside. </p><p>“Hey!” Eddie gasped, his free hand rising to hit whoever it was who had pulled him into a closet, when he stopped, realising who it was. “Richie? What the fuck.” He ripped his hand out of Richie’s grasp and moved to the door, but Richie stopped him. “Let me go, for fucks sake.”</p><p>“Wait, Eds just listen to me okay?” Richie moved over, blocking the exit more and Eddie crossed his arms. “Look, I- I’m sorry for the cold shoulder okay? Just- fuck. It’s complicated.”</p><p>That made Eddie scoff and try to get past Richie once more but he was stopped. “Let me go, Richie. I don’t need to stand here and listen to your excuses. What is is huh? Are you in some long term relationship with someone here? Is that it? Was I just your little side piece?”</p><p>Richie’s eyes widened, “What- no! No Eds that’s not what this is at all!” He shook his head. “Please just- calm down okay, calm down and let me explain.” Eddie looked at Richie carefully before he stepped back and nodded, gesturing for him to continue. Richie exhaled and ran a hand through his hair, “Okay, okay. So&hellip;fuck.”</p><p>“Get on with it Richie, I don’t have all day,” Eddie sighed. He really didn’t. He was starving and he really just wanted to go home, eat, have a shower and sleep.</p><p>Nodding his head, Richie sucked in another breath. “Right, so last week yeah? Bill told us that he was hiring a newbie to do the advice column and everyone was really excited because it’s been so long since someone new had been hired. After the meeting though, Bill told me that no matter what, I wasn’t to engage in any sexual or romantic relationship with the newbie, and I agreed.” He sighed and looked at Eddie with a kicked puppy look. “Then I met you at the bar last night and&hellip;and fuck Eddie you- you literally swept me off my feet.”</p><p>A blush rose up on Eddie’s cheeks and he stared at Richie, slowly processing the new information, “So- you weren’t ghosting me this morning over anything other than you didn’t want Bill to know we already hooked up?” He asked and Richie nodded his head. “Well&hellip;I mean it’s not your fault? We met before you knew I got the job, Bill can’t really say anything. I’m sure he’ll understand?”</p><p>“No- no,” Richie shook his head. “No he won’t understand. If- if he finds out then I’ll probably lose my job,” Richie sighed and looked away from Eddie. “It’s not the first time I’ve engaged in an office rendezvous.” He chuckled. </p><p>Eddie was quiet for a moment before he spoke up, “What happened last time?” He asked. “Were you guys&hellip;together?”</p><p>Richie shook his head, “Not&hellip;romantically. It was just sex. Both in the office and outside the office. What I didn’t know though, was that she had a fiance, and I was her side piece.” Eddie watched as Richie’s face twisted into something&hellip;sad. “It all came to a head at one of the magazine promotion nights. Her fiance showed up and punched me in the face and Bill&hellip;fuck he was mortified. It brought a lot of bad press to the magazine for a while until it finally blew over with some other scandal. After that though, Bill warned me for having any kind of relationship with anyone in the office.”</p><p>“Oh,” Eddie breathed, his heart plummeting into his stomach. Back when he thought Richie was in a secret relationship, or even when he thought he regretted what they had done over the weekend, he was just angry. Now- now he was just sad. “So- so where does this leave us?”</p><p>“I- I really like you Eddie. Like- more than I have ever liked anyone in such a long long time. I just- if we told Bill then at the end of it, one of us would lose our job and&hellip;and you just got this job.” Richie looked as though he wanted to pull his hair out. “I can’t do that to you, no matter how much I like you.”</p><p>He leaned over, pressing a light kiss to Eddie’s cheek before he stepped to the side, ready to leave and walk out of Eddie’s personal life.. Eddie paused, biting his lip as he thought over his options. Was a job really worth losing something that Eddie knew deep down was special? Not quite ready to end what had barely just begun, Eddie reached a hand out, stopping Richie from leaving.</p><p>“Wait.”</p><p>Richie turned back around, his eyes laced with confusion and Eddie stepped closer, closing the distance between them. “Eds what?” </p><p>Eddie shhed him, wrapping his arms around Richie’s neck and moving his head closer so their lips were just grazing over each other. “What Bill doesn’t know won&rsquo;t hurt him, right?” He breathed. “I don’t know about you but&hellip;this seems to special to just&hellip;let slip?”</p><p>“Fuck,” Richie breathed and for a brief moment, Eddie was sure he was going to turn him down. Then, he smiled, finally closing the distance between their lips, kissing Eddie deeply, his arms wrapping around his waist. “You’ll be the death of me, Eddie Kaspbrak,” he mumbled. </p><p>Eddie didn’t respond, he just pulled Richie back down into another kiss, tangling his fingers into Richie’s hair, “Come back to mine?” He breathed against his lips. “Please?”</p><p>With a reluctant whine, Richie pulled back and nodded his head, “Yeah- fuck. Yeah.” He swallowed thickly. “We can’t - we can’t be seen leaving together though, so you leave first and I’ll follow okay?”</p><p>“Okay- yeah.” Eddie nodded. “Wait- what about the cameras? Surely this place has CCTV of some kind?”</p><p>Richie laughed, a sheepish look on his face, “Yeah uh, yeah we do but not in this corridor. Not after Mike and I smashed the camera throwing a ball back and forth. Bill just hasn’t gotten if fixed yet. Which was why I chose this particular closet to pull you into.”</p><p>“How romantic,” Eddie rolled his eyes. “It’s kind of ironic, an openly gay man hiding with his secret lover in a closet,” he laughed at his own joke. “Get it?”</p><p>With a roll of his eyes, Richie pushed Eddie towards the door, “Oh I get it, you’re absolutely hilarious, Eds,” he winked. “I’ll see you at your place yeah? Let’s say&hellip;in an hour?”</p><p>Eddie nodded, giving Richie one last lingering kiss before he left the closer, fixing his bag once more and heading to the exit. Beverly was outside, smoking a cigarette as he passed through the turnstile and she gave him a wave, followed by a wink. That was when he realised that he also knew who she was, she was the girl Richie was with at the bar. </p><p>“Bev-” He started but Beverly shook her head, holding a finger up to her lips. </p><p>“Your secret is safe with me.” She smiled, stubbing out the cigarette and heading towards the subway station. “See you tomorrow, Eddie!”</p><p>Eddie watched her leave before he shook himself out of his thoughts and hailed a cab to his apartment. He rushed around, quickly tidying up the odd bits and bobs he had left strewn across the floor and on the coffee table, before jumping into a shower. </p><p>By the time he came out and changed into something nice, Richie was knocking on his door. Eddie grinned and opened the door, gasping as he was greeted with a kiss and a light shove back into his apartment, the door closing behind Richie. Eddie laughed as he was crowded against the wall, burying his hand into Richie’s hair, “Easy tiger,” he breathed.</p><p>“Everything okay?” Richie asked, dragging his lips down Eddie’s jaw to his neck. “You want to stop?”</p><p>“Definitely not,” Eddie breathed, “But I do- do think we should talk about what we’re going to do?” He pulled away and looked at Richie, who nodded his head and stepped back, leading them over to the couch. “So we- we’re really going to do this? The whole secret relationship thing?”</p><p>Richie blinked and placed a hand on Eddie’s thigh, squeezing it softly as he smiled, “I’m in if you’re in. I like you, Eddie. I really think&hellip;if we let it&hellip;this could go somewhere. I meant what I said on Friday, I want to see you again, all the time. I want to take you out on dates and spend nights in getting to know each other.”</p><p>“I never took you for a hopeless romantic,” Eddie giggled, moving to sit on Richie’s lap, wrapping his arms around his neck. “I want that too, we just&hellip;we need to be really careful. Go away out of town for our dates, or spend time in our apartments. I know it’s not ideal but&hellip;it’s what we have to work with right? And we want to make this work, don’t we?”</p><p>With a nod of his head, Richie pressed a light kiss to Eddie’s lips, holding his hips gently, “I definitely want to make this work. I don’t care if we have dates in a fancy restaurant or here in our apartments in our pyjamas. As long as I’m spending time with you, then it’ll be amazing.”</p><p>“Cheesy,” Eddie laughed, but he wasn’t about to complain. The last relationship he was in was definitely not like this one, there was barely any romance and soon enough the spark had just&hellip;disappeared. Eddie really didn’t want that to happen with Richie. “You want to watch a movie and eat chinese food with me?”</p><p>Richie’s eyes sparkled, “Is this our first date?” He asked, brushing their lips together again and Eddie hummed, nodding his head. “In that case, you order the food and I’ll pick the movie. I hope you love cheesy rom-coms.”</p><p>Eddie gasped, covering a hand over his heart, “We really are a perfect match! I <i>love</i> cheesy rom coms!” He moved to get off of Richie’s lap, kissing his cheek. “I think we’re going to get on just great.”</p><p>“Oh baby, I <i>know</i> so.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a></i></p>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bifilms.tumblr.com/post/187586782821">bifilms</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b>richie: </b>are you seeing a closet inside the very scary door too?</p><p><b>eddie:</b> yeah</p><p><b>richie:</b></p><p><b>eddie:</b></p><p><b>richie:</b> so you wanna come over later </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://megz-and-peaches.tumblr.com/post/187706917691">megz-and-peaches</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3bf49384a10427fe81ad2f4000955650/718313c93e5e6005-e1/s640x960/481888a3c733ae64e167268b446d85fa9afc2d88.jpg" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure><p>One week later and I’m still crying over these two uggggh wtf</p><p>(Click for quality)</p></blockquote>
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Title: put it all aside and hold me tight
<p><a href="https://89tozier.tumblr.com/post/187703736754/put-it-all-aside-and-hold-me-tight" class="tumblr_blog">89tozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>pairing</b>: richie tozier/eddie kaspbrak<br/><b>words</b>: 6773<br/><b>rating</b>: mature <br/><b>summary</b>: &quot;I’m not sad,“ he lies. He thinks of how his hands had trembled after he’d gotten the phone call from Mike, the foul taste of bourbon and breath mints and his own bile in his throat. Every morning he’s alone, even when he isn’t. He isn’t afraid, except for when he is. And he isn’t sad, not really, but he is.</p><p>Not that it’s any of Eddie’s business.</p><p>Eddie’s gaze feels like it goes right through him. There’s little Richie hates more than being read, especially when it’s by Eddie — there’s always a split second of bone-deep terror that whispers <i>he knows</i>. It’s familiar, something that goes way back to childhood. Still just as shit-your-pants terrifying.</p><p>Or: After the reunion dinner from hell, Richie and Eddie have a long overdue conversation about, like, feelings and shit.</p><p>read it on ao3 <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20634224">here</a>.<br/></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://wxlfhards.tumblr.com/post/187708775055">wxlfhards</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="936" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2c21deedade2ce0958a8d20ffeb1baf1/32f76ca72f06308e-5a/s640x960/b24a99ccb1e9f255e1f72228f3af9d5ea3b447d8.jpg" data-orig-height="936" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="929" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bbeb1235efa60bc5187996c02e98848b/32f76ca72f06308e-30/s640x960/b0965441719d71058c920962c7d7956f95fa975b.jpg" data-orig-height="929" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><p><b>Jack Dylan Grazer</b> </p><p>by Fabien Kruszelnicki for HERO Magazine.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://callmechee.tumblr.com/post/187702959318">callmechee</a>:</p><blockquote><p>So after watching It2 for the second time my friend made me realize that Reddie definitely had some time where they talked that wasn’t shown.</p><p>When Richie said “Who married a woman 10x his size” or whatever the exact line is, my friend goes “well how did he know that” and i was like “&hellip;”</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dc1c7a89611bbfe9bcffb9780c9733ae/8e007b592a10e298-ad/s640x960/aac45bf58d612f9283a88955e0f346798d0589e5.jpg" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p>I’ve watched it twice now and I’m almost 100% sure there is never any part where we see Eddie talking about Myra’s weight, or even about her specifically <i>at all. </i>The<i> </i>only time she is shown is when she’s on the phone with Eddie so the audience can see her resimblence to his mother. But the losers never see Myra and Eddie certainly doesn’t elaborate on her. Hell i don’t even think he said her name.</p><p>So in conclusion, Sometime before they got their tokens, Eddie had to time to talk to Richie about his wife and his life. And if he mentioned her weight, especially enough to where Richie knew she was very large, then he definitely wasn’t speaking in a positive light, because most husbands don’t talk about their wives for the first time to someone and just casually mention “Oh yeah my wife’s name is Myra. She works from home. Oh and she’s like way fucking bigger than me” so like&hellip;. what was the convo boys? Did Eddie express his disappointment in how his life and marriage have turned out? Did he tell Richie about how coming back go Derry made him realize she was just like his mom?? What did he say??? When did this happen???? I need answers !</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://mrs-vh.tumblr.com/post/187700377394/stan-paused-when-mike-jabbed-his-elbow-in-his" class="tumblr_blog">mrs-vh</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Betrayal</h1><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/050b73c4f7f5a74887c5d0a5280e5142/22724f17edec3816-7a/s2048x3072/b3148605f89f8b834a3d37623c7878b345475f78.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048" data-media-key="050b73c4f7f5a74887c5d0a5280e5142:22724f17edec3816-7a"/></figure><p>Stan paused when Mike jabbed his elbow in his boyfriend’s side. He looked up to see Eddie coming up to their cafeteria table, a puzzled expression on his face. Stan tried to warn Bill, who couldn’t see their friend, but then Eddie was standing there before he could get the words out.</p><p>“You guys, you would not believe what people have been saying around here. Honestly, everyone in this school is so stupid,” Eddie said as he set down his lunch tray and pulled out the chair to sit down.</p><p>Mike began shoveling food into his mouth, taking large bites of beef and mushroom stroganoff. Stan began looking everywhere but Eddie. Bill was going to try and change the subject, but he saw that Eddie was waiting for them to acknowledge his comment.</p><p>Being Eddie’s best friend, it was up to Bill to say something.</p><p>“Uh…what have people been saying, Eddie?” Bill tried to use an easy, relaxed voice, as if he didn’t know what was going on.</p><p>Eddie scoffed as he shook his head, rolling his eyes. “Well, Ben just told me that everyone is talking about the bonfire on Saturday night. Someone told him that Bev and Richie were there and they got drunk, and then someone saw them doing it in Richie’s car. Which is bullshit, right, because there’s no way they would do that to any of us. So why are people saying that about them?”</p><p>Mike stopped eating and Stan let his eyes return to Eddie, but none of them spoke.</p><p>“Why would someone say something like that?” Eddie asked again.</p><p>The awkward silence continued around the table. Eddie watched the three finally look to each other exchanged glances for a moment. It was clear to him that they were all so uncomfortable. It was Mike who finally cleared his throat and looked up to Eddie with worry in his eyes. “Because it’s true.”</p><p>There was a long pause as they watched Eddie’s expression changed, going between confusion and disbelief and shock. He couldn’t decide how to feel and finally settled on numb. “It is true?” Eddie finally managed to squeak out.</p><p>Mike nodded.</p><p>“They really did it? They…they had sex? Together?”</p><p>Bill let out a sharp breath, then turned to his friend. “Eddie — ”</p><p>Eddie’s face fell down for a moment and Bill could see his shoulders drop too. And then Eddie pushed himself away from the table, so fast that his chair tipped over. He was out of the cafeteria before his friends could register anything.</p><p>“Shit. Eddie, wait!” Bill called after him.</p><p>(I may write this. I’m just having fun with moodboards and snippets from one of my favorite shows. ❤)</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://drarw.tumblr.com/post/187700664125">drarw</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1454" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5576b6c533f169cd7ade47edc18041f9/c2206d7dd8ef71df-bb/s640x960/8cd899a9e23f2184b4ef15614a19f252a3379315.png" data-orig-height="1454" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>needed to get some sort of IT content posted before the hype completely dies</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://incorrecteddiemylove.tumblr.com/post/187701206871">incorrecteddiemylove</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat"><b>Beverly:</b> How do you really feel about Richie?</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Eddie:</b> I don’t know..</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Beverly:</b> Well. How do you feel about his hair?</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Eddie:</b> Love it, lots of body.</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Beverly:</b> And his body?</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Eddie:</b> Love it, lots of hair.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187703017421
Date: Sat, 14 Sep 2019 06:37:18
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187703017421
Slug: 
Reblog key: GQqCGdYI
Reblog url: https://americanbisexual.tumblr.com/post/187701707902/didnt-know-id-find-a-gay-subplot-in-a-movie-abt
Reblog name: americanbisexual
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://americanbisexual.tumblr.com/post/187701707902">americanbisexual</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_quirky">didn’t know I’d find a gay subplot in a movie abt a demon clown who feeds on the souls of children </p><figure data-orig-height="270" data-orig-width="245"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8c67bbbc49dadb376a8bfffe5dfec094/3b40abc9e850d6de-93/s640x960/6ef601c7c220bac6266001b425e7ce0a1cf4feae.gif" data-orig-height="270" data-orig-width="245"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://iihappydaysii.tumblr.com/post/187702294068/it-chapter-2-except-richie-and-eddie-met-in-new" class="tumblr_blog">iihappydaysii</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>It Chapter 2 except Richie and Eddie met in New York. Maybe Eddie got dragged along by some friends to one of Richie’s shows before he was <i>that </i>famous. Maybe Richie decided to hire a risk analyst for a career move he wasn’t sure about making. Maybe they just walked into the same deli at 2 am. </p>
<p>The specifics don’t matter. </p>
<p>What matters is that they met. Sometime before 27 years later they met. They were strangers, but at the same time, it felt like they had known each other forever. </p>
<p>Sure, they got on each other’s nerves. Sure, they pissed each other off. Sure, they got under each other’s skin. God, did they get under each other’s skin. Like no one else ever could. And sometimes you just get so goddamn frustrated that you have to kiss someone. </p> <p><a href="https://iihappydaysii.tumblr.com/post/187702294068/it-chapter-2-except-richie-and-eddie-met-in-new" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>

<p>Fuck me up why don’t you 😭😭😭</p>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://derryhawkins.tumblr.com/post/187702739734/picture-this-eddie-sometime-during-his" class="tumblr_blog">derryhawkins</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>picture this: eddie, sometime during his adulthood, sitting at home just surfing through youtube listening to songs from various animated movies when suddenly ‘once upon a december’ from anastasia starts playing when he accidentally clicks the wrong video. he’s about to change it but stops because, hey, it’s actually a nice song. so he sits there, listening, day dreaming when the lyrics “things i almost remember” hit him. he blinks as what he can only describe as a memory of a warm summer flashes through his mind; a glimpse of red hair, bottle coke glasses, stitching a kid up, swimming in dirty green water with five others, and a dark skinned boy. but its only a glimpse and it happens so fast he thinks he imagined it. the rest of the song plays but something in him tells him to listen to it again so he does, and “figures dancing gracefully” hit him next with a glimpse of a bunch of teenagers not dancing gracefully in some grass, shouting lyrics, and they’re all off beat but they’re having fun. </p><p>he listens to it a third time, carefully. “someone holds me safe and warm” has him remembering that boy with the bottle coke glasses holding him as they rest on a couch, but one of them is crying and he doesn’t now which, but they’re older here and maybe it was a nightmare because the other boy is comforting him saying “its gone, its not coming back for a long time, we’re safe here”.<br/></p><p>“far away, long ago” there’s a creepy house, he’s young again, his friends are all there, and- and a clown? “things my heart used to know, things it yearns to remember” everyone is piled into a photo booth; they’re squished together and the kid with the glasses is basically on top of him, and they’re holding hands secretly as the pictures are taken, cheeks aching from smiling and laughing so much with their friends, and his name is on the tip of his tongue-<br/></p><p>but then myra is knocking on his door asking about dinner, the song is over, and eddie blinks. once. twice. the memories escape him within a split second and he’s left wondering why he’s thinking of a stupid photo booth and a bigger hand holding his own.</p><p>a few years later, he’s not wondering anymore and he’s standing beside his six friends, the boy with the glasses included. except he’s older now. more handsome. somehow still acts the same. and eddie remembers his name and says it at any chance he gets, including the time the clown stabs him through the gut because he’s scared for his life and he’s crying - they’re both crying - but the guy is holding him saying, “eds, i got you, it’s gonna be okay. we’re going to be okay, just hold on for a bit longer.” and he does his best to, passing out completely halfway out of the house.</p><p>a year later, they’re married with a pet dog, cuddling on the couch, memories clear as day in their minds and pictures from a photo booth they took together a month ago resting in their wallets</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://halpdevon.tumblr.com/post/187702797701">halpdevon</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1832" data-orig-width="1379"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c4f4055e3de0736f92dbee7132d91861/0968e7e937f34588-74/s640x960/b21b9b8ad9966a3bfb4e23e47d5b80f77793e9f2.png" data-orig-height="1832" data-orig-width="1379"/></figure><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="809" data-orig-width="768"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d1c1aa8ec88fd21a1ab4f9577e33083c/0968e7e937f34588-f2/s640x960/19518c5329fe93abed8f96738d9b20ccb59bdca1.png" data-orig-height="809" data-orig-width="768"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7bdf8d22bdafa137911006cf42f3fe67/0968e7e937f34588-93/s640x960/a32b3f185668ea832cddc84ca8999491051cec56.png" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Saw that clown movie</p><p>[ID: 3 separate sketches of Richie and Eddie from IT. The first depicts them embracing- Richie gently grabbing eddie’s face which is still bandage after his injury, and Eddie grasping desperately to Richie’s jacket. The second image is based off that reaction image of homer simspon. Richie is holding a bat in both hands and the caption below reads, ‘the strong must protect the sweet’. The final sketch is another image of Richie and Eddie in an embrace, this time a comforting hug where Richie buries his head in eddies shoulder. End id]</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/187698486595/the-mysterious-mister-efk" class="tumblr_blog">xandertheundead</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4772b0fa0346bdc3105228583fad3a3e/7cbcff63e98c29fb-e1/s540x810/9f4e9465aeb20011d072c3686bbe7a61612f8432.jpg" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><p><b>Summary:</b> When Richie signed up to be a model for a life drawing class he did not expect to fall in love with a mysterious artist who went by the letters EFK.</p>
<p>When Eddie decided to take life drawing for his elective, he did not expect he would become two different people and fall into a world of half-truths and half-lies. </p>
<p><b>Warning: </b>Drunken kissing and grinding in this chapter.</p>
<p><b>Preview:</b> <i>Richie was watching him closely which made Eddie squirm a little in his seat before Richie grinned. “Damn, you are a tough dude. I mean, I’m not even talking about those arms. It takes a lot to get out of a relationship like that, my friend Bev did, but it was rough.”</i></p>
<p><i>“Bev?”</i></p>
<p><i>Richie nodded. “Yeah, it’s Beverly, but I call her Bev. I don’t think you’ve met her?” </i></p>
<p><i>Eddie gave a small shrug.</i></p>
<p><i> “Yeah,” Richie gave a quiet laugh. “You’d know it if you met Bev. Totally babe, she is, but she can be a handful.”</i></p>
<p><i>“Is that why you two are friends?”</i></p>
<p><i>Richie’s grin got wider. “You calling me a handful, Frankie?”</i></p>
<p><i>Eddie let a teasing smirk tug at the corner of his mouth. “Absolutely.”</i></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19180696/chapters/48988214#workskin"><b><i>Read Chapter Two on AO3</i></b></a></p>
<p><b>Let me know if you would like to be tagged!</b></p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/187698486595/the-mysterious-mister-efk" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<figure data-orig-width="1800" data-orig-height="1800" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/11883d4d39dc8330384eedf7f96127e0/fe8247f848603a2b-f3/s640x960/c75ff59e89ac88d769be22f861b6dc706f4e7ef5.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1800" data-orig-height="1800"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13404987/chapters/30711468">the sea around us </a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary:</b> <i>Prince Edward, is due to marry Princess Myra in order to help secure his kingdom financially. In a last ditch effort to be free and fulfil a lifelong dream of travelling the world, he sneaks out of his window and on board a pirate ship. Captain Richie Tozier’s pirate ship.</i></p><p><i>or Prince Eddie &amp; Pirate Richie AU</i><br/><b>pairing:</b> <i>reddie </i><br/><b>words: </b><i>52,741</i><br/><b>chapters:</b> <i>26/26 - complete</i><br/><b>a/n: </b><i>a fic written a long time ago by me and El <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a>. Reposting to my new blog after my previous one was terminated. </i></p><p><i>*click title to read on ao3</i></p></blockquote><!-- more --><p><b>reposted fic taglist </b></p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> </i></p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, reposted fics, writing tag
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Reblog key: Paz5EyOY
Reblog url: https://sraye96.tumblr.com/post/187687255999/eddie-my-love
Reblog name: sraye96
Title: Eddie My Love
<p><a href="https://sraye96.tumblr.com/post/187687255999/eddie-my-love" class="tumblr_blog">sraye96</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Fandom:</b> IT - Stephen King</p><p><b>Pairing: </b>Richie Tozier/Eddie Kasbrak</p><p><b>Word Count:</b> 2768<br/></p><p><b>Rating: </b>T</p><p><b>Tags:</b>  College AU, No Pennywise AU, Establish Relationship</p><p><b>Summary:</b></p><p>Three weeks. He hasn’t gone three weeks without Eddie’s inhaler and sharp tongue in his life since they had met over eleven years ago! It was practically the worst thing that had ever happened to him. “Exactly, Mikey! Three weeks! Three fucking weeks without him telling me to eat a vegetable-,”</p><p>***</p><p>Eddie and Richie go to different colleges. Richie misses him.</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20619794">AO3</a></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20619794"></a><br/></p><p>Hi guys so apparently I write fic for Reddie. Ya know, since I discovered my undying love for these two losers a week ago.</p></blockquote>
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Slug: 
Reblog key: hIG256gu
Reblog url: https://chaotickaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187687275770/still-thinking-about-the-quarry-scene-and-how-ben
Reblog name: chaotickaspbrak
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chaotickaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187687275770">chaotickaspbrak</a>:</p><blockquote><p>still thinking about the quarry scene and how ben and bev had their first kiss there and yet,,,richie probably saw them and it just poured salt into the still <i>really fucking fresh</i> wound of eddie’s death because like. of course he’s going to be happy for them because if you’re telling me he didn’t see how in love ben was with bev and how much she was with him even if she maybe didn’t know it fully&hellip;so he’s happy for them because of that but like. eddie just died. his first love. probably his only love. and maybe he let himself believe that they could have something after all this shit with the clown was over. he’d leave his wife because <i>clearly</i> she wasn’t good for him and he and richie could go back home and be <i>together</i>. because a large part of richie’s arc in chapter two was finding acceptance for himself. so maybe he let himself believe that. but then eddie died and he had to face the fact that he would never get that. maybe he could find someone else, but they’re not eddie. nobody would ever be with him the way he and eddie could’ve been together. they could’ve had a life together like ben and bev. had their first kiss in the quarry like them. but eddie was dead, and he’d never get that chance. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187691874651
Date: Fri, 13 Sep 2019 19:24:42
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Reblog key: slVPUJ7c
Reblog url: https://ladystvrk.tumblr.com/post/187687413890/whatever-you-do-dont-think-about-richie-returning
Reblog name: ladystvrk
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ladystvrk.tumblr.com/post/187687413890">ladystvrk</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Whatever you do don’t think about Richie returning alone to the house on Niebolt st and picking through the ruin piece by piece until his arms feel so heavy he can hardly move them and he has to come to terms that they’ll never get to the bottom and Eddie’s body will have to rest there forever </p></blockquote><p>ExCusE mE</p>
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Slug: 
Reblog key: JcFo0H64
Reblog url: https://arizona-greenly.tumblr.com/post/187687558774/omg-yall-i-just-found-out-that-someone-already-has
Reblog name: arizona-greenly
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://arizona-greenly.tumblr.com/post/187687558774">arizona-greenly</a>:</p><blockquote><p>OMG YALL I JUST FOUND OUT THAT SOMEONE ALREADY HAS PART OF THE SUPERCUT (ALL OF THE DELETED SCENES!!!)</p><p>HERE IT IS!!!!!!! <i><a href="https://youtu.be/dQw4w9WgXcQ">here</a></i></p></blockquote><p>😂😂😂😂😂😂😂</p>
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Date: Fri, 13 Sep 2019 19:20:31
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187691804496
Slug: 
Reblog key: KNIuusGi
Reblog url: https://nofriendsforpennywise.tumblr.com/post/187688263201/i-have-feelings-richie-thinks-he-mightve-died
Reblog name: nofriendsforpennywise
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://nofriendsforpennywise.tumblr.com/post/187688263201">nofriendsforpennywise</a>:</p><blockquote><p><strike>I have feelings </strike></p><p>~~</p><p>Richie thinks he might’ve died and gone to heaven. There’s no fucking way within the realm of any kind of reality that Eddie Kaspbrak is willingly cuddling with him. Richie Tozier. Trashmouth of all people. </p><p><br/></p><p>And yet here they are, legs tangled together and Eddie’s face nestled into the crook of Richie’s neck. </p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie must be able to feel the way his pulse is pounding, the weight of his crush pinning him to the couch sending his heart into marathon mode. </p><p><br/></p><p>“I love you.” Richie says suddenly, and he feels Eddie’s smile against his skin. </p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie lazily shifts so he can trail soft, butterfly kisses across Richie’s neck. </p><p><br/></p><p>“I know.” He whispers, and Richie swallows thickly as Eddie nestles closer. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Okay.” He says lamely, and Eddie giggles. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Wanna know a secret?”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Yeah.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“I love you too.” </p><p><br/></p><p>Richie’s brain short-circuits, and he turns so he can hide his smile in Eddie’s hair. Eddie giggles again, and Richie kisses the top of his head. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Say it again?” He breathes. </p><p><br/></p><p>“I love you, Richie.” Eddie murmurs, and Richie’s heart pounds. </p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: WI2NxXOa
Reblog url: https://omhamlet.tumblr.com/post/187688337717/annoying-your-crush-since-day-one
Reblog name: omhamlet
Title: 
<p><a href="https://omhamlet.tumblr.com/post/187688337717/annoying-your-crush-since-day-one" class="tumblr_blog">omhamlet</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="2048" data-orig-height="2048" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c8c15363ce380aa8fe5fadae4f365346/384b96fbddf2fdfa-97/s640x960/3595cbc5209b9b0da5ad5ef6200693a1501c18b1.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2048" data-orig-height="2048"/></figure><p>Annoying your crush since day one </p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: 4xTHrZnf
Reblog url: https://amoxli.tumblr.com/post/187690331961/nobody-told-me-it-2-was-about-gay-angst-bill
Reblog name: amoxli
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://amoxli.tumblr.com/post/187690331961">amoxli</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3889" data-orig-width="3000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0f26951d0f86f4c15b869c8fd0c393e7/f4da175cf5df7a0d-c2/s640x960/ce561f45ddeafee8e7c59318fb639501e1f39e00.jpg" data-orig-height="3889" data-orig-width="3000"/></figure><p>nobody told me It 2 was about gay angst, Bill Hader would steal the show, and reddie was gonna snatch my entire wig clean off </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187691698681
Date: Fri, 13 Sep 2019 19:14:08
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187691698681/losers-cinnamon-rolls
Slug: losers-cinnamon-rolls
Reblog key: MPIXfiL8
Reblog url: https://americastightass.tumblr.com/post/187690623083/losers-cinnamon-rolls
Reblog name: americastightass
Title: losers & cinnamon rolls
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://americastightass.tumblr.com/post/187690623083/losers-cinnamon-rolls">americastightass</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> *looks like a cinnamon roll but they could kill someone*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> *looks like they could kill someone but is a cinnamon roll*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> *looks like a cinnamon roll and is a cinnamon roll*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bev:</b> *looks like they could kill someone and would kill someone*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> *has never eaten a cinnamon roll but has killed someone*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *is allergic to cinnamon rolls*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *is too gay to give a fuck about cinnamon rolls*</p></blockquote>
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Date: Fri, 13 Sep 2019 19:13:40
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187691691191
Slug: 
Reblog key: fPrKEcvA
Reblog url: https://ashartsathing.tumblr.com/post/187690674627/guess-whos-dying-its-me-im-dying
Reblog name: ashartsathing
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ashartsathing.tumblr.com/post/187690674627">ashartsathing</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1648"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/339298fe675257c8bdd56f9f811722e9/779d4b0e3b3ccf09-73/s640x960/fe13b30efa5b9ad2598bf461a122175c3cefe961.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1648"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1594"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/58316d9c256e043c1ec86302530ab627/779d4b0e3b3ccf09-6c/s640x960/e977dd7b6c112b46979bcf0047fd9d09b13bb846.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1594"/></figure></div><p>Guess who’s dying?! It’s me! </p><p>I’m dying!</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 187691681451
Date: Fri, 13 Sep 2019 19:13:04
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187691681451
Slug: 
Reblog key: PjfS934t
Reblog url: https://qridpng.tumblr.com/post/187691008920/c%E1%B4%80%E1%B4%9Cs%E1%B4%87-%CA%8F%E1%B4%8F%E1%B4%9C-%E1%B4%A1%E1%B4%87%CA%80%E1%B4%87-%D2%93%E1%B4%8F%CA%80-%E1%B4%8D%C9%AA%C9%B4%E1%B4%87-%E1%B4%9B%CA%9C%E1%B4%87-s%E1%B4%9C%E1%B4%8D%E1%B4%8D%E1%B4%87%CA%80-n%E1%B4%8F%E1%B4%A1-%E1%B4%A1%E1%B4%87-%E1%B4%8B%C9%B4%E1%B4%8F%E1%B4%A1
Reblog name: qridpng
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://qridpng.tumblr.com/post/187691008920">qridpng</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1543" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0e7839674be099bb057b20e1a37ed1a0/69da181fc052b3f8-c7/s640x960/3950e2cffa11b3a9200c8994ca6f9041d8944543.png" data-orig-height="1543" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1543" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0a450c3ad6ea625c8fc6a509c8a8c6b7/69da181fc052b3f8-6e/s640x960/df51234ffa0f8b8b7786b57bc97b3182255247f5.png" data-orig-height="1543" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>&lsquo;Cᴀᴜsᴇ ʏᴏᴜ ᴡᴇʀᴇ ғᴏʀ ᴍɪɴᴇ ᴛʜᴇ sᴜᴍᴍᴇʀ</p><p>Nᴏᴡ ᴡᴇ ᴋɴᴏᴡ ɪᴛ&rsquo;s ɴᴇᴀʀʟʏ ᴏᴠᴇʀ</p><p>Fᴇᴇʟs ʟɪᴋᴇ sɴᴏᴡ ɪɴ Sᴇᴘᴛᴇᴍʙᴇʀ</p><p>Bᴜᴛ I ᴀʟᴡᴀʏs ᴡɪʟʟ ʀᴇᴍᴇᴍʙᴇʀ</p><p>Yᴏᴜ ᴡᴇʀᴇ ᴍʏ sᴜᴍᴍᴇʀ ʟᴏᴠᴇ</p><p>Yᴏᴜ ᴀʟᴡᴀʏs ᴡɪʟʟ ʙᴇ ᴍʏ sᴜᴍᴍᴇʀ ʟᴏᴠᴇ</p></blockquote>
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Slug: 
Reblog key: A7TMBtO8
Reblog url: https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/187691064087/richie-eddie-whispered-his-chin-pressed
Reblog name: peachyuris
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/187691064087">peachyuris</a>:</p><blockquote><p>“Richie,” Eddie whispered, his chin pressed against Richie’s chest as they swayed gently in the hammock. “Rich,”</p><p>Richie, who had begun to fall asleep with Eddie in his arms, hummed in response.</p><p>“Richie, it’s getting late.”</p><p>The sun had begun to set, a dull orange haze surrounding them, and the air grew colder.</p><p>“We should probably leave, then,” Richie murmured, running a hand along Eddie’s side when he shivered against him. He blinked, opening his eyes, and looked down at his boyfriend. Eddie stared back with round eyes. “What?”</p><p>“I&hellip; I don’t want to leave you, though.”</p><p>Richie grinned. “Aww, Eddie Spaghetti, you’re so cute!”</p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes.</p><p>“You know I hate it when you call me that.” He sat up a little. “Just take me home, Trashmouth.”</p><p>“Eddie.” Richie reached up to run a hand through his hair. “<i>Babe</i>.”</p><p>“Yes?” Eddie fought back a smile, despite that he was melting at the little petname.</p><p>“Babe-” there it was again, and Eddie grinned - “You can come over, you know?”</p><p>“Wow, what a wonderful invitation.” Eddie rolled his eyes again. </p><p>“Eds.” Richie’s tone was serious. He sat up. “Please come over to my house so that we can continue this in my bed.”</p><p>Eddie pulled him into a soft kiss, smiling as they pulled away. “I’d love to.”</p><p>Richie grinned back and kissed him again. “Then let’s go, because I’d really like to get back to my nap, babe.”</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: paper-boats-floats
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://paper-boats-floats.tumblr.com/post/187691552633">paper-boats-floats</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="412" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8c0c8238d036b0aaa19d8467f22772ad/d5ce289374734b48-41/s640x960/3eb118d54a028939d6df6b2cc6e1ecdf035ac3c3.png" data-orig-height="412" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="413" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c3a8b9d8109a1e21ffa73bf04f6f4091/d5ce289374734b48-50/s640x960/f73783c136cf7fc544d2d1e76da19846f471f04f.png" data-orig-height="413" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p class="npf_chat">you are imperfect, permanently and inevitably flawed. and you are beautiful.</p></blockquote>
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Slug: can-i-just-redirect-you-all-over-to-this-fic-here
Reblog key: aHRjmf5f
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Can I just redirect you all over to this fic here: <i><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F20619092&amp;t=MzYxN2I0Mzg1ZGY1NmE3ZGRmYTcyODI3ZjVjOGE5MjhlODA3NjU3NCw3NDZjOTk0YmYwOTg5ZTM1YzdhNzljY2NjM2ZhYzNjYjAwNzEwNTg3"><b>closer than fine</b></a></i> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRw1bdngPaYN72Z1CjcxFDQ">@richienozier</a> </p><p>Thank you, that is all </p>
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Reblog url: https://c0rn3tt0.tumblr.com/post/187650598196/wow-i-cant-believe-i-have-to-add-it-to-the-long
Reblog name: c0rn3tt0
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://c0rn3tt0.tumblr.com/post/187650598196">c0rn3tt0</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e54c1d9446fab4e91f55261fb2e42790/9a3f93c899cfab45-63/s640x960/cc7bad376c95a928a0770f1aa1e3ea102fc076cc.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>Wow I can’t believe I have to add It to the long list of things that make me cry, it really be like that huh 👊😫</p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: 3l3Z1Zux
Reblog url: https://haflacky.tumblr.com/post/187650869862/today-is-my-birthday-and-best-gift-for-artists-is
Reblog name: haflacky
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://haflacky.tumblr.com/post/187650869862">haflacky</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Today is my birthday</p><p>And best gift for artists is support their work </p><p>So please reblog it </p><p>Love you 💖💖💘💓</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1709" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/079740fdda9e0c9ee9927ddb1d0a46bf/2c365cca28e8069c-cc/s640x960/6e6d4a0b1515c5a5c0c7a64a28917f907f9dbff3.jpg" data-orig-height="1709" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1686" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/91faa6e87cf6abcfda6bd3f526cd2aea/2c365cca28e8069c-ca/s640x960/2fcdd01519aa2b4b9ee6eaa162aa43b3cc6d89a5.png" data-orig-height="1686" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1823" data-orig-width="2047"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e3e71fa80458a79ea56d6032e30afef2/2c365cca28e8069c-8a/s640x960/0c5bbe097fa46055b384fd3b5cad72ac17a5e343.jpg" data-orig-height="1823" data-orig-width="2047"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1943"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d36a2a96e1acf35ec62af900921de7da/2c365cca28e8069c-64/s640x960/168a3663e5d57b7fac898fd7ce4c0750bb7cba77.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1943"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1618"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f03229b71fd3d663661a62638b3987ea/2c365cca28e8069c-58/s640x960/c8073048679b90d30d73e77142454f25b404c0f5.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1618"/></figure><p>And I do commissions</p><p>Dm me </p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1653"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/337d09034af6754cd25de9c822de0f30/2c365cca28e8069c-72/s640x960/e57eb25896af93322242b6c856a884fefb662f14.jpg" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1653"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1653"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/59cd2c8816feefb3e70709f36910011f/2c365cca28e8069c-0d/s640x960/2bc0376b29d8e5be2b77f7a338d3bfdb845b34a8.jpg" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1653"/></figure></div></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bettathanoos.tumblr.com/post/187652694179">bettathanoos</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Anyway I&rsquo;m glad they made Richie the explicitly gay and pining one, and not Eddie. Not because it &lsquo;stays true to the importance of subtext being subtext or <i>whatever&rsquo;</i>, but now we probably won&rsquo;t get as many helpless overly-feminine pastel booty-shorts wearing eddie who&rsquo;s 90% romance and pining and 10% perfect newborn baby doe who can somehow also kill at will lol. Now I&rsquo;m mostly seein a <b>big-eyed fiery spitball turd who overly cares and is annoying as fuck and a goof and impressively empathetic and a beast with cars and is always worried and is so brave but trying so hard to find that part of himself</b>, and is still pined after and loved and viewed as cute and rightfully feared. Book eddie always has my heart but I&rsquo;m diggin what jdg and Ransone brought to one Edward Kaspbrak. </p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://hold-me-close-senpai.tumblr.com/post/187652981019">hold-me-close-senpai</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_quirky">You&rsquo;re my my my lo<span class="npf_color_joey">v</span>er&hellip;</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2293" data-orig-width="2110"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d1da5ecd95c7ba6e6f7a6e1e6749e047/308b91d42e256a71-28/s640x960/c590333e5c5f014fdb32c77d670b3d690354b336.jpg" data-orig-height="2293" data-orig-width="2110"/></figure></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://arsoncapable.tumblr.com/post/187653298811/then-they-live-forever-as-a-gay-couple-thank-you
Reblog name: arsoncapable
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://arsoncapable.tumblr.com/post/187653298811">arsoncapable</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Then they live forever as a gay couple thank you for listening to my TEDtalk</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="819" data-orig-width="971"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fec4b4e845c9315c77cb5aebbb5f0abd/4ea8e6bda60d2c6e-f1/s640x960/f2d85df95bf8aabc9540353366ca783743b6e552.png" data-orig-height="819" data-orig-width="971"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187646749041
Date: Wed, 11 Sep 2019 18:30:56
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187646749041
Slug: 
Reblog key: 2xp51lSq
Reblog url: https://rowboatrowan.tumblr.com/post/187644123083/new-it-movie
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://rowboatrowan.tumblr.com/post/187644123083">rowboatrowan</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e82af21c042e107c7a933f991a6796f2/ff5ed07447cb8aa6-bc/s640x960/279a506c32c6536e2553be690dee2e605f585039.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><p>New It movie 👌👌👌</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://nofriendsforpennywise.tumblr.com/post/187644320001">nofriendsforpennywise</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1924"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/392acf272fa24bf03aa37fd34517ce63/b14d39c606c70ce8-e8/s640x960/023c97d0bdabb37a11d4b3ac7614a66b34d5e675.png" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1924"/></figure><p><strike><i>All I feel is sadness</i></strike></p></blockquote>
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Title: Heartbeat (IT 2019)
<p><a href="https://reddie-to-go.tumblr.com/post/187645173241/heartbeat-it-2019" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-to-go</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Ehhhhhh, I’m back! </p>
<p>spoilers, fix-it fic, Reddie, enjoy <br/></p> <p><a href="https://reddie-to-go.tumblr.com/post/187645173241/heartbeat-it-2019" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://richtoeziers.tumblr.com/post/187642396350/richie-giving-eddie-that-lovingly-annoyed-look
Reblog name: richtoeziers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://richies-wheezy.tumblr.com/post/187642396350/richie-giving-eddie-that-lovingly-annoyed-look" class="tumblr_blog">richies-wheezy</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="400" data-orig-height="185" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bc81b64d123c8822fa74b70d3b123301/a7a73b388e6a14bb-85/s640x960/03b07cfa69f0b46db075d438510ba34d686b37e6.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="400" data-orig-height="185"/></figure><p>Richie giving Eddie that “lovingly annoyed” look in the beginning is so frickin SOFT I LOVE THESE TWO(2) CLOSETED BOYFRIENDS</p><p><i>i don’t know who to properly credit for this gif sorry!</i></p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://ghostpengu.tumblr.com/post/187642721926/i-couldnt-stop-thinking-about-them-im-still-crying
Reblog name: ghostpengu
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ghostpengu.tumblr.com/post/187642721926">ghostpengu</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2242" data-orig-width="1792"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5095b808eb3fff4340f2faa59989340d/f3c7cf3313db96a8-e4/s640x960/15c5bf6c95c520771f753e9d4012c1e69c2037e9.jpg" data-orig-height="2242" data-orig-width="1792"/></figure><p>i couldnt stop thinking about Them im still crying yall</p></blockquote>
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Slug: 
Reblog key: VYnkMqde
Reblog url: https://trshmouthtozier.tumblr.com/post/187628473681
Reblog name: trshmouthtozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://fanart-is-drawn.tumblr.com/post/187621751454">fanart-is-drawn</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a3dcd9e5874b84c58afa866f8fb3df66/840af7750eb36a48-14/s640x960/be6d7132d736cdac1bef579f7159d4d3e46e7a2b.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/969ee989ec233cf134856b3600c4943a/840af7750eb36a48-f5/s640x960/74b1d6589b8c9170afdb4ac1472373bdd413db5c.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure></div><p>Your hair is winter fire, January embers; my heart burns there, too</p></blockquote>
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Slug: 
Reblog key: N0yzzaoa
Reblog url: https://trshmouthtozier.tumblr.com/post/187628475436
Reblog name: trshmouthtozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://fanart-is-drawn.tumblr.com/post/187621717579">fanart-is-drawn</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dd859a3bb0d47650242f9bcc800d4d63/e5c5fe8ab074fb59-30/s640x960/24fe6c117705b397757b0190d6ad2e1c3d84e07e.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><p>The boy who stayed</p></blockquote>
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Slug: 
Reblog key: z7zzEoP6
Reblog url: https://trshmouthtozier.tumblr.com/post/187628476316
Reblog name: trshmouthtozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://fanart-is-drawn.tumblr.com/post/187621697179">fanart-is-drawn</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1e17429a9811080113296f007109b176/c084013781e939ba-57/s640x960/ef325b0387ee073fbc766c3619d44fdf60bcb287.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><p>Guess Stanley Could Not Cut It</p></blockquote>
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Slug: 
Reblog key: a5Y3dC9d
Reblog url: https://trshmouthtozier.tumblr.com/post/187628478591
Reblog name: trshmouthtozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://fanart-is-drawn.tumblr.com/post/187621685539">fanart-is-drawn</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4023aa82e4f5c278a26bf1b623b994d1/84c1bf3ade5946dc-eb/s640x960/c264559916be39d79fb2d2a12dff63b49fed7cf7.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><p>He’s gonna kill It</p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://trshmouthtozier.tumblr.com/post/187628479531
Reblog name: trshmouthtozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://fanart-is-drawn.tumblr.com/post/187621665339">fanart-is-drawn</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/06580b6ee0a286a4168165b8a3cb8eed/75b498a44cd7be41-03/s640x960/107f1ec6cbf45d8e44ed6b9fea002503aa853ceb.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><p>Beep Beep</p></blockquote>
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Slug: 
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Reblog url: https://trshmouthtozier.tumblr.com/post/187628480326
Reblog name: trshmouthtozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://fanart-is-drawn.tumblr.com/post/187621649744">fanart-is-drawn</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2ef425dcee7292a5b80434afb2bb8210/07e9effed23457e2-98/s640x960/81ef4c36a188e151538bf169a4c94b5881fbcc00.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><p>Brave little Eddie Kaspbrak</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: andaleduardo
Title: me, when faced with my responsibilities:
<p><a href="https://trashmouthkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187607170460/me-when-faced-with-my-responsibilities" class="tumblr_blog">trashmouthkaspbrak</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/014126d3889b8389040feecc094879e0/0e194a887e2b75fc-93/s540x810/cd7996a084ce8e9dfee123aac8a571ff7f266f2a.png" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="603" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1a67d6c2994621843bb5ce7c6a2f07a3/0e194a887e2b75fc-5a/s540x810/d1be64802506dda57018f3f16c2ee959e380e259.png" data-orig-height="603" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="601" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/af78b96518a58db6c16626aad1417a85/0e194a887e2b75fc-0e/s540x810/3a759289fdc794d0b579073585640fc5b690f945.png" data-orig-height="601" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="598" data-orig-width="1438"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7e1ddf2f91e6062437a5a7c0b06c7156/0e194a887e2b75fc-d6/s540x810/d1569f33df9874f361ac337bc5ae5a560985b737.png" data-orig-height="598" data-orig-width="1438"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187630283161
Date: Tue, 10 Sep 2019 23:44:40
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187630283161
Slug: 
Reblog key: 2mSGSM2D
Reblog url: https://eddiekasp.tumblr.com/post/187628414924
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://oliver-nero.tumblr.com/post/187601197482">oliver-nero</a>:</p><blockquote><p>has this been done yet?</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="1748"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/33cfa09e09c2d7fdcd8d9cf476e57d35/c93f2574cfb7d075-05/s640x960/830f08380ae278b1c5d972b85161410937fd6ed8.png" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="1748"/></figure></blockquote>
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Reblog name: trshmouthtozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://immigrant-thor.tumblr.com/post/187287306520">immigrant-thor</a>:</p><blockquote><p>A boy: *accidently touches Richie&rsquo;s hand while playing street fighter*</p><p>Richie:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="132" data-orig-width="376"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b435623b9f4067471b3df099f0d131b5/5d369649b7fadac4-21/s640x960/6f55c7dacd8eff4344c380bc6219b8d4dc49d789.png" data-orig-height="132" data-orig-width="376"/></figure></blockquote>
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Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187630233446
Slug: 
Reblog key: BTJ3zRE9
Reblog url: https://trshmouthtozier.tumblr.com/post/187628370301
Reblog name: trshmouthtozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://immigrant-thor.tumblr.com/post/187605461810">immigrant-thor</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Richie: I&rsquo;m dropping stuble hints that I like Eddie</p><p>Richie, turns around: hey Eddie </p><p>Eddie: what</p><p>Richie: I fucked your mom </p></blockquote>
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Slug: 
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Reblog url: https://idri-s.tumblr.com/post/187628434874
Reblog name: idri-s
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://generalgrievousdatingsim.tumblr.com/post/187625301253">generalgrievousdatingsim</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="321" data-orig-width="987"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3856a8ccf37b78473444f550eea463eb/aefeed562ceeda1b-2a/s640x960/ca0dfd8ed13278cea8caffbc20a57aa03901cf6b.jpg" data-orig-height="321" data-orig-width="987"/></figure><p>pennywise: please ma'am spare some fear??? one crumb of terror ma'am??? p please i;m. starving,,, </p><p>gen z:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="318" data-orig-width="585"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/98b34e0b894e5b01780f853e8ce9a97f/aefeed562ceeda1b-08/s640x960/d1066269c8bbfeeb921f1fdb9891d6c5000a3907.jpg" data-orig-height="318" data-orig-width="585"/></figure><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://generalgrievousdatingsim.tumblr.com/post/187625072188">generalgrievousdatingsim</a>:</p><blockquote><p>pennywise: *logs in*</p><p>every gen z kid and millennial online: oh shit u guys penny wide is online!!!<b> GET HIS ASS!!!</b></p><p>pennywise:</p><figure data-orig-height="180" data-orig-width="180"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a3930c0ed5fa5fcccc8df44cdf2a90a8/32eaca9e9f20e076-e6/s640x960/24f3cc94c069077db4147e4d2546bdce5a9698ad.gif" data-orig-height="180" data-orig-width="180"/></figure><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://generalgrievousdatingsim.tumblr.com/post/187625055733">generalgrievousdatingsim</a>:</p><blockquote><p>someone writes a callout and uploads it to youtube and #PennywiseIsCancelled and #PennywiseIsOverParty immediately start trending on twitter</p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://generalgrievousdatingsim.tumblr.com/post/187625028998">generalgrievousdatingsim</a>:</p><blockquote><p>pennywise tries to attack a group of gen z kids but they all just film him on their phones and post the goofiest moments as a &ldquo;pennywise cringe comp&rdquo; on tiktok and it gets millions of views and comments within hours of publishing. the evil is defeated.</p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://generalgrievousdatingsim.tumblr.com/post/187625008538">generalgrievousdatingsim</a>:</p><blockquote><p>given that it&rsquo;s possible to defeat him by just relentlessly bullying the shit out of him until he&rsquo;s too small to be a threat, there&rsquo;s absolutely no way pennywise would survive in this day and age. the existence of fast, accessible internet and social media would end that clown&rsquo;s entire career.</p></blockquote></blockquote></blockquote></blockquote></blockquote>
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<p><b>Preview</b>:</p>
<p>“You’ve got-” He leaned in, kissing the side of Eddie’s mouth. When he pulled back he was red. Eddie was sure he was the same color. They’d seen each other naked, Eddie knew he shouldn’t be so flustered over a simple kiss but Richie made him feel like he was a kid with his first crush again.</p>
<p>“You had some slushie.” Richie said, licking his lips. “Didn’t want to waste it.”</p>
<p>“Do I have any more?” He asked, stepping closer.</p>
<p>Richie nodded, moving in close again. “Yea, just right-” He said before he kissed Eddie softly.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187628174717/cruise-control" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="540" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5d941b8e97e3fc120240c74a541979c4/a39bf6111cf5a4c6-3d/s540x810/2a69710a0f05403e13aff52edd9050c494285be2.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="540"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17635844/chapters/48896228">chapter eight - a drop of blood</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary: </b><i>Eddie Kaspbrak is dead. Been dead for almost five years now, stuck in his house, reliving the same day over and over for eternity. Until Richie Tozier moves in, that is.<br/></i><b>words: </b><i>3,259</i><i><br/></i><b>pairing: </b><i>reddie<br/></i><b>rating:</b><i> E</i><br/><b>a/n: </b><i>moodboard by </i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a><i>! This fic is also based off of an rp I did with her, love you baby! <br/><b>warnings: </b>this chapter features graphic descriptions of abuse and ultimately murder. read at your own risk!</i></p><p><i>*click on chapter title to read on ao3</i></p></blockquote><p><i>* * * * * </i></p><p>Eddie had heard of witches before, but he had always imagined that they would look&hellip;not like Beverly Marsh did. She was tall with short red hair that reached just under her ears. The black dress she was wearing sat neatly at her knees and her lips were painted an almost blood red. She was beautiful, Eddie couldn’t deny that.<b><br/></b></p><p>“Well? Are you boys just going to stand there and stare at me or are you going to tell me what it is you need?” Beverly asked and Eddie turned to Richie with an almost panicked look on his face. This was real, this was happening. “As I said, it’s been a long time since someone summoned me this way, most of the time they just call me.” As Beverly spoke, her heels clicked on their wooden floor. </p><p>Richie chose that moment to finally speak up, taking a step closer to Beverly, “I wasn’t sure you’d answer me if I called. This way, you don’t have a choice.” He swallowed. “I know you already know my name, but I’m Richie.”</p><p>Beverly pursed her lips, looking him up and down, “Yes, I know who you are. You’re the warlock from New York who moved to Derry to get some peace to practice your skills.” She turned to Eddie. “You ended up with a ghost for a roommate, how sweet.”</p><p>“I want to bring him back,” Richie explained, finally revealing the reason for bringing Beverly to their home. “Please, I tried but&hellip;but it didn’t work, at least not permanently. Please Beverly I need your help.”</p><p>At those words, Beverly took a step back, shaking her head and letting out a disbelieving laugh, “You want to bring him back from the dead? Are you mad?” She asked. “I’m sorry but I don’t do that.” She turned to leave but Richie lurched forward and wrapped a hand around her wrist. </p><p>“Beverly, please&hellip;I’m desperate,” Richie begged, his eyes filling with tears. “I love him, please. Maybe- maybe if we put our forces together then&hellip;then we can make it work. Please?”</p><!-- more --><p>Beverly paused, looking back and forth between Richie and then over to Eddie. It was as though she was staring right into his soul and Eddie couldn’t help but back away a little. “You don’t understand, Richie,” she started, pinching her nose with her perfectly manicured nails. “Bringing someone back from the dead is dangerous. If I do this, someone from the living has to die in order to keep the balance between life and death.”</p><p>At this, Richie nodded his head, suddenly understanding why his spell didn’t work completely. “A soul for a soul,” he breathed. “I love him, Beverly.”</p><p>“Richie I-” Eddie piped up and crossed over to where the two magical beings were standing. “I can’t let anyone die for me. I can’t. That’s not fair and you know it.”</p><p>Richie turned to Eddie, his expression deadly serious, “I’d die for you,” he breathed and he turned to Beverly. “I’ll do it. I’ll give my soul in exchange for his. He- he deserves to live.”</p><p>“Absolutely not! What’s the point in that?!” Eddie snapped. “Not a chance. I’m putting my foot down, Richie. No.” He couldn’t believe what he was hearing, what Richie was even suggesting! “No!”</p><p>&ldquo;Well someone has to go!&rdquo; Richie argued back,  throwing his arms into the air. &ldquo;I promised you I was going to bring you back and I will!&rdquo; </p><p>Beverly slammed her heel down on the floor, stopping their arguing, “That’s enough!” She snapped. “Richie, you won’t be exchanging your soul for Eddie’s, that is final.” She turned to Eddie. “There is another option.”</p><p>At Beverly’s expression, Eddie felt a strange feeling in his gut and he moved a little closer to the witch, “What- what is it?”</p><p>“Eddie was murdered, by his mother’s hand,” Beverly explained calmly. “I will agree to perform the spell, if the soul that is in exchange for Eddie’s is his mother’s.” She looked at both of the boys, “I can give you both some time to think it over.”</p><p>Take his mother’s life in exchange for his? Eddie sat down in the corner of the room, his mind running over all the things she did to him, all the times she put poison in his food to make him sicker and sicker. The way she would hit him if he spoke out of line, or even refuse to feed him if he was being particularly difficult. She was a terrible person, and an even terrible mother. There was no reason that she should deserve to live and Eddie to continue to rot in the grave in the back garden. He looked up to see Richie staring at him, kneeling in front of him with a concerned expression. </p><p>“Eds?” Richie breathed, wanting to hold his hand but knowing that he couldn’t. Not yet at least. “Talk to me.”</p><p>Eddie swallowed, “Won’t me killing her make me just as bad?” He asked quietly. “Won’t that just level out my right to live?”</p><p>Beverly chose that moment to step forward, “If you are unsure that you are worthy&hellip;I can use my powers to decide for myself?” She asked. “You just&hellip;have to let me see into your past, if that is okay with you?”</p><p>That took Eddie by surprise, but slowly, he nodded his head. If someone could see into his past, actually see for themselves what happened to him, then maybe he could be convinced that his mother’s life in exchange for his would be the right thing to do. Maybe it would help calm his conscience down a bit. “Can Richie see too? I want him to see too.”</p><p>With a nod, Beverly offered her hand to Richie, who took it without a blink of hesitation. “Close your eyes,” she instructed Eddie and he did, closing his eyelids and swallowing. A shock ran through his body as he felt Beverly’s hand on his forehead and then&hellip;then he was falling&hellip;.</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>“Eddie-bear, dinner is ready!” The voice of his mother made Eddie snap his eyes open. Dred filled his body as he realised he was back in his room, still fully decorated with all his belongings and right there, looking like death itself, was Eddie himself. In the corner to his right, Beverly and Richie stood, Richie’s eyes wide as he realised what he was about to witness. </p><p>The bedroom door swung open and his mother walked in, all three hundred and fifty pounds of her. Eddie wanted to vomit as all the memories came flooding back as though they never left. He knew what was in that soup in her hand, and he only wished he could scream out to his past self, to tell him to stop eating it. This wasn’t the past though, all this was was a memory. </p><p>“Mommy I’m not really hungry,” Eddie spoke quietly from the bed, his voice weak and tired. “I really just want to sleep mommy. Please?”</p><p>His mother scoffed and sat the tray of soup on the chest of drawers before stalking over to him, getting all up in his personal space. Eddie could still smell the cigarette smoke and sweat from her as though it had just happened. “Eddie bear why do you hurt mommy like this, hm?” She asked, combing her dirty fingers through his damp curls. “I slave away all afternoon, making you this soup and you tell me you’re not hungry? I didn’t raise you to be disrespectful Eddie.” She snapped, her voice becoming harsh. </p><p>“N-No mommy I- I didn’t mean-” Eddie tried to explain but his mother cut him off by sitting the tray on his lap. She grabbed the spoon from the bowl and brought it to Eddie’s lips, pinching his nose so he would open his mouth. Eddie turned his head and Richie’s eyes widened in horror at the scene. Past Eddie opened his mouth to breath and his mother shoved the spoon in, forcing him to swallow. </p><p>The whole act continued until there was no soup left and his mother finally let him go. Eddie watched his younger self sob hysterically, his face already turning grey as the poisoned soup entered his digestive system. He took that moment to look at the date and his heart sank. This was the day. In less than ten minutes, Eddie would be on the floor, stone cold dead. </p><p>It seemed that Beverly and Richie also knew what was about to take place, as Eddie could see tears stream down Richie’s face and a stray tear escape Beverly’s eye, only for her to wipe it away fast. Eddie on the bed immediately started to gag, his eyes bloodshot red as a trickle of blood fell from his nose. </p><p>“Mommy- I don’t feel so good,” he whimpered, reaching out with his small hands to grab his mother’s shirt. Instead of pulling her son close, she pushed him away, standing up onto her feet, tray in hand. </p><p>“Don’t be ridiculous, Eddie. You’re a terrible actor,” She spat and moved to the door. Eddie, in an attempt to get help, lurched forward and stumbled out of the bed. The action caused all the bile that had been settling in his stomach to rise to the surface, and he vomited all over the floor. “Eddie!”</p><p>He couldn’t stop vomiting and the more sickness he brought up, the more blood became mixed with it. His eyes were red now and the blood from his nose was streaming down in thick waves. “M-Mommy-” He croaked out, in one last ditch attempt for her to save him.</p><p>Instead, she just closed the door, leaving her son to die. </p><p>Eddie had to turn his head away as he heard himself take one final breath and then&hellip;nothing. Silence filled the room apart from Richie’s sobs. “What the fuck!” Richie cried out, looking at Beverly and then at Eddie. “What the fuck!”</p><p>Beverly swallowed, her eyes looking as though she were about to say something, but she remained silent. They all did. It was a long time before Eddie’s mother returned to the room to find her son dead on the floor. She paused, looking at the mess before she grunted and left the room once more, returning with a black bag and a mop. </p><p>“Bev-” Richie spoke up. “Please no- I can’t.”</p><p>“We have to,” Bev whispered. “We have to see it all.” She breathed and just like that, they were no longer in Eddie’s bedroom, but out in the garden. </p><p>Eddie’s mother was digging the hole at the back of the garden, grunting as she did so. The grave was so shallow, that Eddie had to wonder why no-one realised that there was a body there. Maybe everyone in Derry really were just&hellip;idiots. </p><p>Once she had finished digging, his mother disappeared back into the house, and Eddie watched Richie tense up as she returned with the black bag that so very clearly contained Eddie’s dead body. She dumped it into the pit and filled it up before returning to the house. Eddie remembered watching all this as a ghost, watching as his mother dumped his dead body into the ground as if he were nothing. </p><p>Beverly was right, seeing the whole thing back did make him feel a whole lot better about what he was about to do. </p><p>Eddie closed his eyes and just like that, he was back in the house, in the present day. He opened his eyes as the sound of retching reached his ears and he whimpered as Richie threw up into a nearby plant pot. “What the fuck- okay I’m sorry it’s one thing to <i>hear</i> about how the love of your life died but to actually <i>see</i> it? Jesus fucking christ.” </p><p>Beverly kneeled down in front of Eddie, a sad expression on her face. “Are you alright?” She asked and slowly, Eddie nodded his head.</p><p>“What do we do?”</p><p>* * * * * </p><p>It took some time for Richie to calm down enough so they could go over the ins and outs of the spell. Once he was feeling a little better, Beverly explained that all she needed to perform the spell was Eddie’s body from the grave and a drop of his mother’s blood. </p><p>“How are we meant to get that?” Eddie asked. “She lives in Bangor with her sister now&hellip;at least that’s where she went when she left here. I don’t know if they still live there or not.”</p><p>Beverly closed her eyes for a brief moment before she opened them, “She does,” she nodded her head. “I’m not sure how you go about getting the blood, but all I need is a drop. A single drop.”</p><p>“I’ll go,” Richie spoke up. “I’ll go find her and&hellip;prick her finger or some shit, when she’s sleeping. She won’t even know I’m there.”</p><p>Eddie was hesitant, but he trusted Richie with his life. He knew, deep down, that Richie wouldn’t do anything stupid to risk fucking this up. It was their only chance. He gave Richie the address and stared into his eyes. “Be careful, please?”</p><p>“I promise,” Richie swore. “When I get back, we’ll be one more step to our happily ever after.” He breathed. “When all this is done, I’m getting you the fuck out of here. We’re going to see the world.”</p><p>With one final look, Richie nodded to the two of them and he was gone. Eddie let out a shaky breath and turned to Bev, “Does that mean you have the pleasure of digging up my body?”</p><p>Beverly cackled at that and nodded her head, waving her wrist to produce a pair of gloves. “Looks like it.” They made their way out into the garden, and Beverly got down onto her knees with Eddie at her side. “You two are crazy, you know that right?”</p><p>“I love him,” Eddie whispered. “I never got the chance to live when I was alive and when Richie moved in he just&hellip;he’s everything to me and I just want to have a life with him.”</p><p>&ldquo;Which is understandable, but Richie should know better. He&rsquo;s a warlock, he knows how dangerous it is to mess with the dead.&rdquo; Bev said, then sighed. &ldquo;I guess he must love you dearly.&rdquo;</p><p>She started digging, Eddie biting his lip as he watched, continuing their conversation as a distraction. “I don’t want to say that he does, because I don’t know, but I hope he does.” Eddie said quietly. “Will this work?”</p><p>Bev looked up as the shovel she had in her hand collided with a black plastic bag. She swallowed. “If Richie brings back the blood, it will. If not, then it won’t.” She sat the shovel to the side and carefully leaned down to pick the back up out of the grave, her eyes filling with tears. They carried it into the house and sat it down in the middle of the floor as Bev set up the circle for the spell. </p><p>The wait for Richie to return was agonising. Eddie kept imagining the worst and every noise outside had him looking to see if it was Richie. Finally though, the front door opened and Richie stepped in, his arm bandaged up and traces of blood evident. </p><p>“Richie!” Eddie cried, rushing over but stopping a few feet away. He was still in ghost form, so they couldn&rsquo;t touch. “What- What happened?”</p><p>Richie frowned and then looked at his arm, “Oh this? I cut myself on a shard of glass and had to make a trip to the hospital first,” he chuckled nervously. “Silly me.”</p><p>“Did you get it?” Bev asked. </p><p>Richie smiled wide, pulling out the small vial with some blood in it. “The bitch didn’t even know I was there.” </p><p>Bev nodded, “Alright, then this should be easy.” She took the vial from Richie’s hand and opened it up, pouring blood into a cup that she held in her two hands. She closed her eyes and started whispered a chant under her breath. The same words over and over again but Eddie couldn’t quite make out what they were. Unlike before, the house wasn’t shaking, in fact, it remained perfectly still. The only thing that moved was the cup in Bev’s hand as it began to bubble. </p><p>Just as fast as Bev had started, she stopped and opened her eyes, looking directly at Eddie. Slowly, she tilted the cup, allowing some of its contents to pour over Eddie’s remains and then passed the cup to Eddie. He frowned, taking it in his hands. “What- what do I do?”</p><p>Bev just smiled, “Drink.” Without a moment’s hesitation, Eddie swallowed the contents of the cup, gagging at the taste. He remained as still as still could be as Beverly poured some rock salt into her hand and stepped towards him. “Close your eyes.” </p><p>Eddie did, he let his eyes drift closed as Beverly blew the rock salt in his direction. He felt the pressure of some of the fragments hitting his face and then&hellip;darkness.</p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i>Eddie! </i></p><p><i>Eddie!</i></p><p>“Eddie!” Eddie opened his eyes, wide and panicked, only to meet the worried ones of Richie, who was staring at him with tears in his eyes. “Oh thank fuck,” he breathed. “You scared me!”</p><p>Eddie frowned, his head spinning as he slowly came to his senses. He felt different, way different and it took him longer than he was proud of to realise that Richie had a hand on his shoulder. “Rich? You- you’re touching me.”</p><p>Richie nodded his head, more tears in his eyes, “It worked baby,” he breathed. “You- you’re alive. For real this time.”</p><p>“I- I am?” Eddie asked, tears filling in his own eyes as he patted down his body. He felt alive. His skin was warm, his heart beating in his chest. “I’m alive, oh- oh my god.” He launched himself at Richie, knocking the warlock onto his back and, without looking to see if Beverly was still there, he pulled him into a kiss. </p><p>“Woah baby,” Richie breathed against his lips, but kissed him back anyway, a laugh bubbling up in his chest. “Easy, you’re going to be weak for a while until you get adjusted.”</p><p>At Richie’s words, Eddie became aware of his bones and his muscles&hellip;or more importantly how much they <i>ached.</i> “Oh- it’s been so long since I’ve felt pain. Is it weird that I’ve missed it?” He asked and Richie shook his head, brushing his hair away from his face. “Is Bev?”</p><p>“I’m right here,” Beverly spoke up, walking over to where they were sitting. “How are you feeling?” She asked. </p><p>Eddie closed his eyes before opening them again, “I feel alive and&hellip;and really tired and&hellip;and hungry. I’m hungry.”</p><p>Bev laughed, ruffling his hair, “I’m sure Richie here will be able to sort you out. I’ll keep in touch but right now I really need to be on my way.” She kissed his cheek. “Take care of yourself now, yeah? You’ve got that second chance.”</p><p>With that said, Bev simply vanished and Eddie leaned forward to cling onto Richie. He felt them move and laughed as Richie picked him up into his arms, bridal style. “I love you so much, Eddie Kaspbrak,” he breathed. “And I can’t wait to spend the rest of my life with you.”</p><p>Life. Eddie now had a life. A life with endless possibilities. A future. With Richie. He leaned in and kissed Richie once more, firmly on the lips. </p><p>“I can’t fucking wait.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><b>perma-taglist</b></p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a></i></p><p><b>haunted taglist</b></p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/masvzAx1df2bfbhALXqreLg">@eddieo-spaghettio</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEhuwmsX5ftwd_nkMkxqzkg">@sunflowerrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGya5-ZJy0XP2uPWOzllOsg">@hansbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mq19wlYyZe0JXW3uiU-xibA">@ratwithboobs</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbXXDFaE_RSX3h3s1J67wCg">@non-sleeper</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKJI8tF3FJz2gXT1OXEzQbw">@onlyiknew</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mWetfIIlVtyNu6eAEhXgrCg">@njess04</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mV7nxgoQynZmziqZw6ddtMQ">@fragilenights</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m2WQ3CS5LgVJhjzLhHFp6Ig">@grunge3threat</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-rgE4ZlwWAcOtpdHjN_q-g">@edxtzr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mpt7cY_XwyjHf1j4qiBOtuA">@qualifiedpage</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6dlyixUULgoazb2qVkGRaw">@mewstriker-writes</a></i></p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, haunted, writing tag
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Slug: a-kissing-prompt-list
Reblog key: vi7PosnH
Reblog url: https://michallery26.tumblr.com/post/187613497519/a-kissing-prompt-list
Reblog name: michallery26
Title: A Kissing Prompt List
<p><a href="https://hellsdemonictrinity.tumblr.com/post/171885474505/a-kissing-prompt-list" class="tumblr_blog">hellsdemonictrinity</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h2><b>Places Where People Kiss:</b></h2>
<ul><li>In the rain.</li>
<li>In a vehicle.</li>
<li>In the street.</li>
<li>On the sidewalk.</li>
<li>In the shower.</li>
<li>In the kitchen.</li>
<li>In the snow.</li>
<li>Under the stars.</li>
<li>In the moonlight.</li>
<li>By the river.</li>
<li>In the water.</li>
<li>In the bedroom.</li>
<li>In a bar.</li>
<li>At a party.</li>
<li>At the other’s place.</li>
<li>By a campfire.<br/></li>
</ul><h2><b>Reasons to kiss:</b></h2>
<ul><li>Life or Death</li>
<li>Love</li>
<li>Celebration</li>
<li>Longing</li>
<li>Missing the other</li>
<li>Relief</li>
<li>Lust</li>
<li>Need</li>
<li>No reason at all</li>
<li>Admiration</li>
<li>Power</li>
<li>First Kiss</li>
<li>Confessing feelings</li>
<li>A bet</li>
<li>Sad or hurt feelings</li>
<li>First date<br/></li>
</ul></blockquote>
<p>Ohhhhh guysss! Send me reddie kissing prompts! </p>
Tags: reddie
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Slug: 
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Reblog url: https://im-yotsu.tumblr.com/post/187618939902/richie-and-eddie-with-their-son-what-do-you
Reblog name: im-yotsu
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://im-yotsu.tumblr.com/post/187618939902">im-yotsu</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2432" data-orig-width="2438"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/962d68bfc44e1a9a25e632243c326ebb/9c615eb44c414243-cc/s640x960/cd6c837c37b57d5d2f481d0b907643ce66b25b1e.jpg" data-orig-height="2432" data-orig-width="2438"/></figure><p>Richie and Eddie with their son 💛💛💛.</p><p>-</p><p>What do you mean this didn&rsquo;t happen?</p></blockquote>
Tags: it, it chapter two, reddie, it chapter two spoilers
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Title: So you just watched IT Chapter 2 Reddie Recs
<p><a href="https://thederrylibrary.tumblr.com/post/187619181041/so-you-just-watched-it-chapter-2-reddie-recs" class="tumblr_blog">thederrylibrary</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>A list of recs that could potentially help you tackle your post Chapter 2 blues. </p>
<p><i>Disclaimer: This is not a comprehensive list, there are plenty of amazing fics that we have missed. I also haven’t tagged any warnings so be careful and some of these fics contain spoilers.</i></p> <p><a href="https://thederrylibrary.tumblr.com/post/187619181041/so-you-just-watched-it-chapter-2-reddie-recs" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://toloserswithlove-deactivated201.tumblr.com/post/187617374890">toloserswithlove-deactivated201</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Honestly as much as I’m annoyed too that they filmed a scene with Eddie’s last words being a confession and then decided to change it&hellip; considering the tone of the film it actually did work better.</p><p>Richie, just moments earlier, went from sincerely praising Eddie’s bravery to yet again teasing him about his marriage. Eddie cracking a joke about fucking Richie’s mom could have been his way of saying “Look asshole, I know you’re in love with me, I know I’m in love with you, why the hell didn’t we just acknowledge this when we still had a chance, we wasted all the time we could have had.” </p><p>But of course he didn’t have to say all that because only one person has ever known him as well as Richie does and Richie would have known well enough what Eddie was really trying to say anyway.</p></blockquote>
Tags: it, it spoilers, it chapter 2, reddie
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://koshergas.tumblr.com/post/187614718565">koshergas</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Stan: people ask me if I&rsquo;m an ass or a boob guy. I say &ldquo;wow, let me think about it.&rdquo; and then I leave.</p><p>Richie: are you an ass or a boob guy?</p><p>Stan: Wow, let me think about it. *leaves*</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: 7GSoyrWH
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/187616139690/game-over
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: Game Over
<p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/187616139690/game-over" class="tumblr_blog">oldguybones</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a48f0e7b9b7867d084eb1b4ff93a584b/3ab63496e0f9da7f-a4/s540x810/f73bbd6b67e03e978d0b3868b8993fc22ede5a94.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><blockquote>
<p><i>“I thought you had mad skills.”</i></p>
<p><i>Richie had to brace himself against the machine, his knees threatening to buckle under the simple contact. Despite this, he couldn’t help the chuckle that escaped his lips. “You’re killing me, baby.”</i></p>
<p><i>“I better not be.” Eddie’s voice held a sultry edge to it. Richie wasn’t sure if it was just inflection of Eddie’s voice or if it was possibly caused entirely by the sight of Eddie sinking to his knees in front of him while saying it.</i></p>
<p><i>Eddie smiled triumphantly at the ‘holy shit’ Richie let out under his breath as he pulled him out of his briefs. “Keep playing. You die and I stop.”</i></p>
</blockquote>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20588495">Some good ol’ Reddie arcade smut over on AO3</a></b></p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/187616139690/game-over" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: Reddie, fuck, this was hot, damn it mckenna
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://raspbeby.tumblr.com/post/187606447762">raspbeby</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>🎈 it chapter 2 spoiler 🎈</h1><p><i><span class="npf_color_joey">i don’t know if it’s just me that’s thinking this but – </span></i></p><p>it kind of felt like eddie’s death was a way of pennywise taunting richie. he knows their biggest fears after all, he knows Richie’s secret; and by extent im sure that means he knows richie is in love with eddie. the way he allowed for that small moment of hope before killing eddie was brutal; and he waved his body around like a puppet in front of richie. it’s so heartbreaking when you further delve into it. </p></blockquote><p>Oh god 😭</p>
Tags: it chapter 2 spoilers, reddie, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier

Post id: 187607881316
Date: Mon, 09 Sep 2019 23:16:34
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187607881316/the-rest-of-their-lives-summary-during-an-out-of
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Title: 
<figure data-orig-width="1800" data-orig-height="599" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9ae37708b743311b12e51a7ee87923a5/086e12957c2c7a67-3b/s640x960/651042acddffaf241d9e6e59d2be76699e577fa2.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1800" data-orig-height="599"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20583764">the rest of their lives</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary: </b><i>during an out of body experience, after the defeat of IT, Eddie has to decide whether he wants to live, or to pass on. </i><br/><b>pairing:</b> <i>richie x eddie</i><br/><b>words:</b> <i>2,195</i><br/><b>warnings:</b> <i>spoilers for IT Chapter Two! You’ve been warned! </i><br/></p><p>*click title to read on AO3</p></blockquote><p>* * * * * </p><p>It’s a loud screeching noise in Eddie’s ear that forces him to open his eyes. It’s the kind of ringing noise you hear after a loud concert, or even after a large balloon has popped. His head is spinning and he has no idea where he is, no matter how hard he tries to remember. </p><p>His vision is blurry, and when it finally clears, Eddie realises he’s in a hospital. Or at least that’s where he thinks he is. The room is all white- white ceiling, white walls, and white floors. Hell, even the door is white. A sick feeling rises in his stomach and he looks down, only to realize that he too, is dressed in the same colour. </p><p>There isn’t a bed to be seen; in fact, the room he’s in is completely empty. This only makes the unsettling feeling a million times worse, and he rose up off of the floor that was, thankfully, pristinely clean. Slowly, Eddie made his way to the white door and pushed down on the handle, letting it fall open to reveal a white corridor. </p><!-- more --><p>By this time, the ringing in his ears had almost faded, making room for new sounds to make their way into his eardrums. As soon as the door was fully open, Eddie could hear the constant beeping of machines and the rattling of IV poles as they were rolled down the corridor. Almost immediately, Eddie was hit with the smell of antiseptic, and memories of his childhood flooded back; spending way to much time in a hospital even though there was nothing wrong, being poked with needles, and being forced to take sugar pills. He could feel his chest begin to tighten.</p><p>The sound of giggling brought Eddie out of his near panic attack, and his head snapped down the corridor to locate its source. In the back of his mind, he thought he recognised that giggle. It was so familiar&hellip;like something out of a dream. Slowly, he started to walk, and he soon realised he was barefoot, but somehow the thought didn’t gross Eddie out like he thought it would. </p><p>As Eddie walked further down the corridor, the giggling became louder and more prominent, and was joined by another voice. Another <i>familiar</i> voice. He was becoming more and more frustrated because the name was on the tip of his tongue, but Eddie just couldn’t… place it. </p><p>It wasn’t until he rounded the corner and saw a man and a young boy sitting on the waiting room chairs that all the memories came flooding back to him in one fell swoop. A gasp left his lips and the two of them looked up from their activity, smiling at Eddie as though he was the sun. </p><p>“Eddie. We’ve been waiting for you.”</p><p>It was Stan&hellip;and Georgie.</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Memories of being in the goddamn sewer. Memories of holding a spear in his hand as that fucking clown held his best friend in the deadlights. Memories of him throwing the spear and being so damn positive he had killed it, before being impaled. </p><p>Eddie frantically reached for his chest, looking for where the gaping hole should have been. The place where that bastard had shoved his claw right through him. </p><p>“You won’t retain your injuries here,” Stan voiced and Eddie shot his head back up. He had almost forgotten that Stan was right in front of him. Stan, who was meant to be dead. Not to mention Georgie too, who had gone back to work on what Eddie could clearly see was a paper boat. “You’re having an out-of-body experience.”</p><p>“I’m having an out-of-body <i>what </i>now!?” Eddie spluttered, and he thought he was going to throw up. He made a beeline for a chair, taking a seat and stressfully running his hands through his hair. “Does this mean I’m dead? If- if you guys are here, does that mean I’m dead?” </p><p>Stan blinked at him, remaining silent for a while as though he was letting Eddie process everything that was taking place. Eventually, he did speak up, that small smile on his lips as he did so. “You’re not dead. Not yet at least.” He replied. “It’s up to you, really.”</p><p>Eddie blinked, frowning now as he looked at his old friend. The memory of being at the quarry, after facing IT the first time, came to mind. Beverly was right, Stan did look just like he did now&hellip;except older. “What do you mean by that Stan?”</p><p>“I mean, right now your body is on an operating table and the doctors and nurses are working frantically to regulate you. The stab wound only just missed your heart, and you still had a pulse when the losers defeated IT. Richie&hellip;he wouldn’t let them leave without you. That wasn’t an option. You’ve already gone into cardiac arrest three times, but they have managed to bring you back. This is the fourth time.” Stan explained and he pointed to a window. </p><p>With as much courage as he could muster, Eddie stood up and walked over to the window, his eyes widening at the scene before him. It was all happening in slow motion. The doctors were using a defibrillator, clearly trying to get his heart pumping again, but Eddie&hellip;he needed to fight for it. He needed to <i>want </i>to live. </p><p>His body was a mess, blood and dirt and grime all over him. The doctors had cleaned up the area of his body they were working on, his chest looking a lot more&hellip;positive than it had when he was in the sewers. They really had done a grand job trying to save his life. Then, a thought came to mind from Stan’s speech and Eddie turned back to him, “Richie? He- He’s okay?”</p><p>“Why don’t you see for yourself?” Stan asked and pushed open a door, which lead the way to the waiting room, where all of the losers were sitting. They were all still covered in blood and dirt from the sewers, exhaustion clear on their faces. </p><p>Richie though. Richie looked like death. He was sitting in the corner, a cup of what Eddie assumed was coffee in his hand and his leg bounced up and down rapidly. Eddie swallowed, the sight breaking his heart just that little bit more than seeing the others’ reactions did. </p><p>“He’s gotta make it guys,” Richie mumbled, catching Eddie off guard. From his place on the floor, Bill looked up, his eyes dark and tired. “He’s gotta. He can’t die- he <i>can’t.</i>”</p><p>Bill stood up and moved over to where Richie was sitting, placing a hand on his knee to stop it from violently shaking. “He’s in the best place now, Rich,” Bill hushed. “He’s in the best hands. The doctors, they’ll do everything they can to-”</p><p>Richie cut him off, shaking his head, “No- no you don’t get it. You just- fuck. You don’t get it. He can’t die Bill. He can’t.” Suddenly, Richie broke down in sobs, and Beverly was by his other side, her arm wrapped around his shoulder in comfort. “He can’t die- he can’t. I- I never got to tell him.”</p><p>“Tell him what, Rich?” Bev asks softly, rubbing his shoulder. “What didn’t you get to tell him?”</p><p>Another sob broke out of Richie’s lips and Eddie felt himself stepping closer. He was scared that if he didn’t get right up close, he would miss what Richie wanted to tell him. Richie managed to catch his breath once more and he wiped his eyes, looking at Bev. “I- I never got to tell him that&hellip;that I loved him.”</p><p>That caught all of the losers&rsquo; attention and they all moved a little closer to Richie. It was Ben that spoke up first, wanting Richie to keep talking, to tell them more. “Loved him-?”</p><p>“Not as a friend,” Richie whispered, looking at each and every one of them. For a second, Eddie was sure his gaze settled on him, but it soon moved over to Bill and then to Mike. “I always- always have. Ever- ever since we were kids. I- I never told him though because&hellip;fuck&hellip;he was my best friend and I was so <i>scared.</i>” He let out a breath. “I- I never told you guys that&hellip;during that summer&hellip;when we were all apart, I was at the arcade and there was this&hellip;this boy and we were just playing but-” Richie inhaled again and Eddie watched Bev tighten her grip on him. </p><p>Right then, Eddie wanted more than anything to be in her place. </p><p>“But Bowers came and he&hellip;he called me a faggot and I freaked. I wasn’t&hellip;I just wanted to play a game with someone. I wanted to make a new friend but&hellip;god&hellip;everyone was staring at me. I left, went to the park, and that&rsquo;s when I had my confrontation with IT. I told you guys I never got one because I didn’t want to tell you that I&hellip;that I was gay and in love with my best friend.”</p><p>No-one spoke for the longest time, not until Beverly pulled Richie into a bone-crushing hug, followed by the rest of them joining in. “You know we love you no matter who you’re attracted to, right Rich?”</p><p>“Yeah!” Ben assured him, his hand on the other boy’s knee. “You could be attracted to trees and we would still love you.”</p><p>Richie snorted, “Who the fuck is attracted to trees, Ben?”</p><p>Even Eddie had to laugh at the ridiculousness of Ben’s statement, even though it felt like his heart was beating out of his chest. Did he even have a heart in this form? He wasn’t sure, but it definitely felt like it. Richie was in love with him. Richie had been in love with him since they were <i>kids</i>. </p><p>Eddie remembered all the teasing Richie would do to him- only to him. The cheek pinching, the compliments, all the sneaking through his window at night when his mom was asleep so they could read comics together. Eddie also remembered how much he wanted Richie’s attention, and how he would be so damn annoying just to get it. He remembered them in the clubhouse hammock, Richie reading a comic and Eddie so desperate for Richie to look at him, he knocked his glasses off his face with his foot. </p><p>God, he was such an idiot. Even when they were reunited, Richie was always making sure Eddie was okay, calling his name when they were in peril. Hell&hellip;he even waited for him to pack all his cases before leaving. </p><p>Richie Tozier had been in love with Eddie Kaspbrak since he was thirteen years old&hellip;and it had taken Eddie Kaspbrak twenty-seven years to realise that he had always felt the same way. </p><p>He turned back to Stan, his eyes wide and fear in his expression. </p><p>“Stan&hellip;I don’t want to die. I’m not ready to die.” As he spoke, he could feel a burning pain in his chest, and Stan moved closer, pressing his hand on the space where the wound had been. </p><p>“Then live.” Stan breathed before shoving Eddie back so hard he blacked out. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Pain. All Eddie could feel was pain. Pain in his legs, pain in his head, but most prominently, pain in his chest. There was beeping all around him as he slowly opened his eyes, blinking to gain his bearings. Once again, he was in the hospital, but this time, things were a little more&hellip;.normal. </p><p>There was still the smell of disinfectant, and the noise of the IV poles being whirled around- things that made a hospital&hellip;a hospital. The room, however, wasn’t as white&hellip;and Eddie was in a bed this time, not on the floor. There was also a presence right next to him, and as he turned his head, Eddie realised that that presence was a dozing Richie Tozier. </p><p>He opened his mouth to try and speak but soon realised that he couldn’t&hellip;as there was a tube down his throat. Instead of words, a groan left his lips which jolted Richie awake. As he looked up, his eyes filled with relief that Eddie was awake. </p><p>“Eds!” Richie breathed, reaching for Eddie’s hand and holding onto it tight. Eddie didn’t even flinch, the memory of his&hellip;out-of-body experience still fresh in his mind. “You’re awake&hellip;thank god. You really scared us back there buddy.”</p><p>Eddie wanted nothing more than to tell Richie that he felt the same, that he didn’t need to be afraid to be himself around him and that he was sorry for being such an infuriating idiot. All of that would have to wait, however, until he was properly better, until his stomach didn’t have to be fed through a tube. </p><p>Instead, Eddie just squeezed Richie’s hand back. A promise that he wasn’t going anywhere. Not now, not ever. There were so many things that they had to talk about, so much time they had to make up for, but it would all just have to wait. </p><p>Eddie was okay with that though. After all, they had the rest of their lives. </p><p>* * * * * </p><p><i><b>taglist</b></i></p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mesdXbH2CK788vz0L4omq6g">@rreddies</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvKfGtBTiDgXadcRTBMNFyA">@disneyfan567</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfGxmNIjTvmIf2S5g570nVA">@annxmatron</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a></i></p><p><i>if anyone wants to be added or removed lemme know! &lt;3</i></p>
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<blockquote><p><b>Things Not Said (One-Shot)</b></p>
<p><b>Summary: </b>Richie finds something unexpected in Eddie’s room after Pennywise’s demise.</p>
<p><b>Pairing: </b>Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak</p>
<p><b>Words:</b> 714</p>
<p><b>A/N: </b>Baby’s first mini fanfic! Enjoy!</p>
<p>           Sadly, for Richie Tozier, witnessing the man he loved all his life die
right in front of him wasn’t the worst thing he had to go through. It was the
aftermath. The settling in. the getting use to the fact that he will never see
Eddie Kaspbrak ever again. That he will never know how Eddie felt if he had
just told him the truth. And part of that aftermath was retrieving Eddie’s
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://takealottodragmeawayfromreddie.tumblr.com/post/187660476416">takealottodragmeawayfromreddie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Eddie is relaxing in a lounger by the pool at Richie&rsquo;s house. It&rsquo;s a perfect summer day (even though the sun is too fucking bright) and he&rsquo;s been there since forever, reading Bill&rsquo;s last book (which is setting up to a great ending). Richie is not with him, though. He&rsquo;s sitting at the table in the porch, a few feet away, working on his laptop.</p><p>&ldquo;Hey, Eds, what was the funny thing you said last night?&rdquo; He asks suddenly.</p><p>Eddie pulls up his sunglasses and looks at him over his shoulder.</p><p>&ldquo;Fuck you?&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;No, no, the other one. The one that almost killed me.&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;Oh, you mean the asshole thing?&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;Yeah, what were your exact words?&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;Uh&hellip; I think &lsquo;no asshole will get fucked tonight if you keep that up, especially you.&rsquo;&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;Great! Thank you.&rdquo;</p><p>He starts tipping and Eddie gets up.</p><p>&ldquo;Oh, wait, no no no, you won&rsquo;t put that shit in your material.&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;Why not?&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;It&rsquo;s humilliating. Why everyone needs to know about our sex life?&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;Oh, come on, Eds, it&rsquo;s not our sex life, it&rsquo;s just&hellip; funny shit you say during our sex life.&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;I don&rsquo;t fucking care. Delete it.&rdquo;</p><p>Eddie walks to him and tries to take the laptop, but Richie holds it away from him. They start struggling and calling each other names and a lot of childish stuff, but they end up laughing. Richie puts the laptop back on the table and wraps his arms around Eddie&rsquo;s waist.</p><p>&ldquo;Hey, Eds, it&rsquo;s okay, I won&rsquo;t say you said that if you don&rsquo;t want me to,&rdquo; he murmurs against his lips.</p><p>Eddie sighs.</p><p>&ldquo;It&rsquo;s just&hellip; I don&rsquo;t want to look bad. Remember that my job&hellip;&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;It&rsquo;s boring, right, I get it. But Eds, how could you look bad? My fans love you more than they love me! Didn&rsquo;t you hear Jimmy Fallon last week? He said you were a national treasure for giving me my best material and my career will end the day we divorce.&rdquo;</p><p>Eddie can&rsquo;t help but chuckle. Like he could ever leave Richie.</p><p>&ldquo;Eddie, seriously, you&rsquo;re funny. And not only that. My fans, people in general&hellip; they can see right through your amazing one-liners. Everyone can see that you&rsquo;re smart and quirky. They can see how much you care about me&hellip; how we both care about each other. How kind, loving and&hellip; brave you are.&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;Rich&hellip;&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;It&rsquo;s true.&rdquo;</p><p>Eddie is about to cry when he finally laughs it off and pulls Richie away.</p><p>&ldquo;Still you&rsquo;re not saying I said that.&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;Oh, come on!&rdquo;</p><p>Eddie starts to walk away, repeating that like nothing can be done (but not angry or anything) and Richie running towards him and chasing him around as they laugh. At the end, he picks Eddie up and jumps to the pool with him. Even though Eddie is yelling at him for &ldquo;being a fucking child&rdquo; it clearly is a happy moment for both of them.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>you’re thirteen and dragging your best friend into the photo booth. there’s laughter in your bellies and your heads are fuzzy from guzzling too much soda. there’s a nick on your left knee from where you got pricked by a plant earlier. his glasses are smudged. when you look up at him you hope he sees what you’re trying to tell him, the words you can’t quite fit your mouth around –<i> it’s safe here, i think. we’re safe here. you’re safe. </i></p><p>(the more terrifying ‘i love you’ is still locked away. you don’t even want to think it right now, though the more you try not to the harder it becomes.)</p><p>he laughs, ducks down next to you like he’s going to kiss you, but before your heart can race away from you the rest of them are crowding inside, too, and you’re left with him smushed against your back, hands on your shoulders, muffling his laughter and dirty jokes into your hair, and all you can think is that this place is full of so much love you could drown in it.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddieiscanonx.tumblr.com/post/187663768803">reddieiscanonx</a>:</p><blockquote><p>HEY GUYS I JUST REALISED SOMETHING</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="217" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2dc3e3897ce09693cfa54902f8ba4197/8f0941552dbbd98b-6c/s640x960/638c390c247e5160c9ff4a9e5799cbfdca9d8477.gif" data-orig-height="217" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><p>So when I saw this in the cinema for the first time I was a bit confused, but it was funny so I didn’t really care about it. </p><p>I was confused because, Richie never saw pennywise do that dance. It wasn’t him. It was Eddie. So I was just thinking how did he know about it?</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="236" data-orig-width="530"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4883ac9fe658a46c3413d070cebe8120/8f0941552dbbd98b-dc/s640x960/5ec04f75410e9c00b58bf6eccd0733ef7c483999.gif" data-orig-height="236" data-orig-width="530"/></figure><p>Clearly, EDDIE TOLD HIM ABOUT IT and Richie 27 years later, wanted to make Eddie laugh. </p><p>But what does IT do? Makes sure that comes back to bite him, in Richie’s scene with pennywise, where they are confronting his sexuality. </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="338" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/32edc4c25236ea7013be2112ace4c525/8f0941552dbbd98b-33/s640x960/c94be2ddbb341493cd93bd14f466921e406f73db.gif" data-orig-height="338" data-orig-width="600"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/187658191387">peachyuris</a>:</p><blockquote><p>my two biggest obsessions right now - richard tozier and his love for eddie kaspbrak, and lover by taylor swift - are sure making for a deeply heartbreaking combination </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddieloversclub.tumblr.com/post/187659616088">reddieloversclub</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Y'all recall that scene where they all get in the photo booth and Richie and Eddie go in first and they&rsquo;re walking close to each other beforehand? I think about that alot</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Imagine Eddie survived and Richie started a new show, about his germaphobe, hypochondriac slightly control freak boyfriend.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/187654094705">richietoaster</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="374" data-orig-width="902"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d6752d8d6f7409b08fe1ee29126ee947/01c78cdf1a07b482-e6/s640x960/16f2d20b401993a4edb3f5cf699fe0897e014d91.jpg" data-orig-height="374" data-orig-width="902"/></figure><p><b>So I recently hit 10k followers. And I am so ecstatic to see so many new people joining this fandom, to see old users coming back, to see the ones who have stayed through our drought. But I’m excited for the content that Andy wants to keep giving us. </b></p><h2>In honor of this crazy milestone, I thought maybe I could give some recognition to some of my favorite people who deserve THE WORLD ❤️</h2><h2><br/></h2><p><b>MY FRIENDS:</b></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwypwdDy0-HEVuI2oRQQGAQ">@are-you-reddie-for-it</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mEfXr5xJ1uqOoCWyiMXpCIA">@sloppybitchrich</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbLeP11P6Y_ibO2DNs1Wx1Q">@coffeekaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_pt-qfiCMPTKMlyz0mwbcg">@denrbough</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrlEoXRLdw3GL6gx0bLMX5A">@adamlvnchs</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzGGPvqkbizuk0wQYp2Doqg">@tastes-like-cherry-coke</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m90Zj3zSJ9BjN4ZbwuR2XrA">@richiepeach</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylossers</a> </p><p><b>FAVS:</b></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3EkCiLg2VRhiiYL0Mc5iQQ">@hadersus</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbV7n2mXNW7bv43cdYCjJ9g">@reddie-fancomic-by-slashpalooza</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miI8nJWXhXwjVcJ8urqaf8Q">@reddie-to-go</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJXFkniowarngNBA93ol-MA">@richietoser</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/maYVWdCTyZMlz1LJzwGDnGQ">@richietosier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjmOL_9a4II63R_sk83ciVw">@stevesharrigton</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myhDDqTkCdFnx3fYsRE_-Ag">@tossertozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_NPaLWJJZ9cyE2J1-uTqeg">@itchierichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mQxOtMZI4LBAHGmRmM8-TIA">@bookrockshooter</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mXaRFlnQi5la9BCWzl-fuCA">@reddieforakiss</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg">@eddiecare</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mT9g7QIIe2-6iwVOFRNAwjw">@sparklingreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNfRdfcVwVMn_vFXBk8U0-w">@richiesobbed</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC4bW7HAvuDRrQ0CF2LlbYQ">@nohomohank</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mpE30zyFXJpuP3YUL8a7g-A">@pillsandredshorts</a> </p><p><b>If you aren’t following any of these wonderful people, YOU REALLY SHOULD BE ❤️</b></p><p>And I am sure I’m missing A LOT of people who deserve to be on this list. </p><p>Thank you to my followers for following me and liking the content I put out. That’s not stopping anytime soon ;) </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://eds-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/187659124774">eds-trashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote><h1><b>Middle of the Night </b></h1><p><b>A/N:</b> I know it’s late. (For me at least) But I really wanna post this. I’ve been sitting on it and finally finished it. This new movie coming out is really inspiring man. Anyways! Here’s part 2 of Good Side. It’s sad. But also fluffy. The song used is by The Vamps by the way. </p><p><a href="https://eds-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/183851447854/good-side">Part 1</a></p><p>- </p><p>The night started as well as Eddie could’ve hoped. It was a relatively small concert, probably only 300 people. So Eddie got a spot right at the front. He’d never allowed himself to go to a Trashmouth concert so he was a little excited honestly. Even if he was upset with Richie, he still thought the band was extremely talented. They came on stage and it was like a magnet pulled Richie’s attention straight to him. They locked eyes and an expression only describable as pure and utter shock fell on Richie’s face. Richie shook his head as if to regain focus and walked to the mic. ‘How’s everyone doing tonight?!’ He was smiling and waving with his guitar hanging by the strap. Eddie wasn’t completely sure but he could’ve sworn the smile never met Richie’s eye. He would know a true Richie Tozier smile. The crowd went nuts regardless and Eddie was just glad he’d remembered his ear plugs. ‘I’m so happy to hear that, we are Trashmouth and we’re gonna rock your world!’ Que more screams from the crowd. ‘I hope you don’t mind if we start it off with a brand new song.’ Richie’s smile still not meeting his eyes, he started strumming as the band came in. </p><p><br/></p><p><b><i>I keep coming back to that moment</i></b></p><p><b><i>Where it all fell apart</i></b></p><p><b><i>So I try and drink my emotions</i></b></p><p><b><i>Till I can&rsquo;t feel my heart</i></b></p><p><br/></p><p>Another sad song. Eddie could tell the crowd wasn’t too into it. A song about another lost love. They probably expected a more upbeat opener but they cheered anyways. Eddie couldn’t take his eyes off Richie. His lips slightly touching the mic and his vocals came out a little breathless. He kept his eyes forward, and Eddie could only assume he was cause. His eyes slid closed as the beat picked up slightly and his voice seemed to grow in confidence. </p><p><br/></p><p><b><i>And I don&rsquo;t understand</i></b></p><p><b><i>How you slipped through my hands</i></b></p><p><b><i>And I do all I can</i></b></p><p><b><i>To get you out of my head</i></b></p><p><br/></p><p>That was all the crowd needed to go crazy once more. Eddie couldn’t help but cringe at the sudden mass scream. Even ear plugs couldn’t save him from that outburst. The lights faded to a deep blue and purple as they danced across the stage. All Eddie could think was how perfect Richie looked up there. He truly did belong on stage. Seeing Richie again was like a slap of nostalgia, right in the face. A distant memory of late nights on his roof with Richie and his guitar. ‘I’m going somewhere someday Eds. That I promise you. Someday it’ll be me and this guitar,’ slapping the soft beige acoustic in his lap. It was unmistakably Richie’s. A faded weed sticker barely sticking out behind a newer alien, because Maggie hated the stoner vibe, and Richie’s own cat scratch in the corner spelling out Losers for his ‘real family’. </p><p><br/></p><p><b><i>So when I call you in the middle of the night</i></b></p><p><b><i>And I&rsquo;m choking on the words &lsquo;cause I miss you</i></b></p><p><b><i>Baby, don&rsquo;t tell me I&rsquo;m out of time</i></b></p><p><b><i>I got so much of my loving to give you</i></b></p><p><br/></p><p>Seeing Richie was understandably a little overwhelming. Eddie didn’t know what he was thinking, coming here, pretending it would be easy to feel all these emotions again. Before long the opener was over and Richie was talking into the mic again. ‘That was Middle of The Night. I wrote it for the new album coming out next month. Thank you for coming. Truly, this is my favorite thing to do. And I get to do it with all of you.’ Another scream from the crowd. Eddie couldn’t help but smile at the sincerity in Richie’s voice. He knew he belonged up there. The concert continued for a few more songs. The older, more upbeat ones that the crowd went crazy for. Eddie even found himself singing along to a few. Even if seeing Richie was hard, he’d be lying if he said he wasn’t enjoying himself. Trashmouth was amazing. Especially live. </p><p><br/></p><p><b><i>In the middle of the night</i></b></p><p><b><i>In the middle of the night</i></b></p><p><b><i>I need you</i></b></p><p><b><i>In the middle of the night</i></b></p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie wasn’t sure but he swore Richie glanced his way quite often. A few times a song maybe. But maybe that was wishful thinking. The house lights came up as Richie asked for a little light to see all the beautiful faces. He glanced over the crowd, definitely looking at Eddie this time before speaking. ‘Stunning absolutely stunning.’ Richie almost whispered into the mic. Staring directly at Eddie like it was a secret just for them. The edge of his lips gliding softly against the mic. A few faces around him glanced Eddie’s direction to see who Richie was staring at, but most the crowd just erupted into cheers. </p><p><br/></p><p><b><i>I&rsquo;ve got no good explanation</i></b></p><p><b><i>For what I put you through</i></b></p><p><b><i>Managing my expectations</i></b></p><p><b><i>Is what I never do</i></b></p><p><br/></p><p>All the lights faded as Richie was illuminated by a single spot light. The stage help brought out a stool and a familiar guitar. It was definitely Richie’s extremely old acoustic. The weed and alien stickers still present, but joined by a Trashmouth sticker and even more chicken scratch. He couldn’t quite make out the words but he knew the writing. ‘This next song is very dear to me. I wrote it at a great place in my career and a not so great place in my life. This is Good Side.’ Eddie knew it well at this point. It had quickly became his favorite Trashmouth track. It was tragic, and maybe Eddie related to it, or maybe he just understood this one better than the rest. Richie’s voice seemed to fill the entire space. People bringing out their lighters to sway along to the beat. But Richie’s gaze never once left Eddie’s. He felt like the only one in the entire venue, it was almost intimate. The longer the song went on the harder it was for Eddie to keep looking. Richie’s face was screaming emotion; once again Eddie felt the pain flow through his body. He suddenly felt trapped. </p><p><br/></p><p><b><i>Yeah, and I don&rsquo;t understand</i></b></p><p><b><i>How you slipped through my hands</i></b></p><p><b><i>And I&rsquo;m trying all I can</i></b></p><p><b><i>To forget you again</i></b></p><p><br/></p><p>The room seemed to close in on him. The longer Richie stared the tighter his throat felt. He shouldn’t have came. This was a mistake. His breathing came out in short pants. Was he hyperventilating? The air just wasn’t filling his lungs. He hasn’t had this problem since he was 14. Eddie subconsciously checked his pockets for his inhaler. Panic seeped into his veins as he realized he didn’t have one. Wait. He hasn’t had one since middle school. He needed to get out of here. Right now. As Richie began the chorus he was radiating sadness, and his eyes slipped closed. Eddie took that as his cue to get the fuck out. He immediately turned and started pushing his way through the crowd. As he reached the middle of the crowd there was a sudden silence. ‘Eddie! Wait!’</p><p><br/></p><p><b><i>So when I call you in the middle of the night</i></b></p><p><b><i>And I&rsquo;m choking on the words 'cause I miss you</i></b></p><p><b><i>Baby, don&rsquo;t tell me I&rsquo;m out of time</i></b></p><p><b><i>I got so much of my loving to give you</i></b></p><p><br/></p><p>He didn’t wait. </p><p><br/></p><p><b><i>In the middle of the night</i></b></p><p><b><i>In the middle of the night</i></b></p><p><b><i>I need you</i></b></p><p><br/></p><p>His feet carried him out of the venue and into the storm. It didn’t take long for the tears to fall. There he was. Richie Tozier was right in front of him for the first time in 7 years. He was 18 when Richie left Derry. When Richie left him. This memory always hurt the most. The sky was dark with clouds as it poured down on the two teenagers sat on the roof. Neither boy was sure where their tears ended and the rain began. ‘What do you mean you’re leaving?’ Eddie hiccuped. ‘Eds, please. We got the opportunity of a lifetime. I have to take this. I thought you’d be happy for me.’ They might’ve been arguing but both seemed to need the comfort of the other. Tangled in limbs, the world seemed to stop. ‘Of course I’m happy for you Chee. But why do you have to leave tomorrow? Why couldn’t you tell me sooner? How could you spring this on me so suddenly and think I would be okay? You’re. You’re leaving Rich. And I can’t go with you. I was supposed to go with you.’ Their was a heavy sigh as Richie began untangling himself and standing up. ‘I should’ve had the guts to tell you sooner. But I didn’t. Maybe it’s for the best. You not coming with me, I mean. If this deal doesn’t turn out the way we hope, I’ll be just another wannabe. No one wants a wannabe.’ Richie was already climbing back inside Eddie’s room before Eddie could even comprehend what was happening. ‘I don’t care what you become. Rags or riches, I want you Richie. Our lives together are just beginning.’ But it was too late. Richie was already sliding past the doorway. ‘You don’t want me Eds. You shouldn’t want me.’ Eddie tripped over himself as he climbed back through his window. Running to his bedroom door. ‘Richie! Wait!’ He didn’t wait. Eddie couldn’t help but see the similarities between tonight and that night. The rain. The tears. The pain. He continued walking the streets of New York City; past the bus stop, past the subway, even past his apartment. He needed this walk. Pain was easier when you had something else to occupy your time. It was half past two in the morning before he decided he should go home. He’d already walked to multiple parks and down multiple streets in the 2 hours he’d been out. Part of Eddie wished he was back in a small town, just so he’d be alone this late at night. The hustle and bustle of a city is something Eddie would never be used to. Too many people. </p><p><br/></p><p><b><i>So when I call you in the middle of the night</i></b></p><p><b><i>And I&rsquo;m choking on the words 'cause I miss you</i></b></p><p><b><i>Baby, don&rsquo;t tell me I&rsquo;m out of time</i></b></p><p><b><i>I got so much of my loving to give you</i></b></p><p><br/></p><p>*Ring* Who could possibly be calling right now? Eddie checked his phone to see an unfamiliar number illuminating his screen. Without even thinking, his thumb slid to answer. ‘Hello?’ He tried his best to sound like he hadn’t been crying for hours. ‘Eds. Please don’t hang up.’ Maybe answering was a mistake too. ‘R-Richie?’ His voice cracked. He was hyperventilating again. ‘Hi. I’m sorry to call you so late. I saw you at the show&hellip;wait, you knew that. Of course you knew that. Shit. I’m sorry. Again. You probably don’t want to hear from me. Or maybe you do? Is that why you came?’ Richie was rambling. He always rambled when he was stoned. Another memory of a small basement and a joint flashed through Eddie’s head. He’d never heard of shotgunning before that day, but Richie was a good teacher. He couldn’t help the smile amongst his tears. ‘Maybe.’ That was all that came out. So much to say but he didn’t trust his voice. ‘I miss you. I miss you so fucking much. I was too stubborn back then. I didn’t think I deserved you. What if I never made it? I could never give you the life you deserved. Eddie you deserve the world. I’d give you the stars if I could. I-I lov&hellip;I mean. I lost you that day, and I’ve never forgiven myself for it.’ Eddie was practically home by now, maybe 2 minutes away, but as he rounded onto his street he could see a figure standing at his complex door. </p><p><br/></p><p><b><i>In the middle of the night</i></b></p><p><b><i>In the middle of the night</i></b></p><p><b><i>I need you</i></b></p><p><br/></p><p>‘Where are you right now Chee?’ ‘I came to talk. If you’d let me.’ Without realizing Eddie had picked up speed and was speed walking to his doorstep. ‘Yes. We can talk. I’m coming.’ And with that he hung up. Slipping his phone into his pocket, he took off. Richie stood there, hands in the pockets of his ripped jeans, and a cigarette between his fingers. ‘Those will kill you, you know?’ Richie’s head whipped up at the sound. He snuffed out the cig as Eddie approached. ‘Nasty habit&hellip; You look good Eds&hellip;.sorry. I-I shouldn’t have said that.’ The rain continued to fall, and Eddie was sure he’d be sick tomorrow. ‘Come inside. I’ll get you some clothes. We’ll get sick if we stay out here.’ As he moved past Richie, a hand gripped his wrist and gently spun him around. ‘Wait. I need you to understand. I always&hellip;I never meant to&hellip;I thought you deserved more than I could give, and I didn’t even give you a chance to change my mind. I’ve spent 7 years of my life missing you, and I don’t want to spend another 7 seconds without you. I shouldn’t be springing this on you now, but my only regret is walking away from you. From our lives together.’ ‘Chee&hellip;’ He was already closing the distance between them. His wrist slipped out of Richie’s hold as he took a step forward. Eddie caressed his face softly, getting up on his tip toes as he brought their noses together. ‘You really love rambling, trashmouth.’ Richie’s lips curled into a small smile. ‘Can’t help myself. I panic.’ It was Eddie’s turn to smile, after 7 years he still couldn’t help but feel fond of the taller boy in front of him. Before Richie could say another word, he was leaning in. Their lips touched in a soft kiss. Eddie remembered these lips, often dreamt of these lips. He pulled away quickly, but still with a smile. ‘Still can’t afford chapstick with that rock star salary?’ Richie let out a real genuine laugh, something Eddie was sure he’d never get tired of. Without another word, Richie followed Eddie inside. Hand in hand, maybe this was the real beginning. </p><p><br/></p><p><b>-Taglist </b></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mv50cam99MDq659udUtM6sA">@geckolover001</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@pennys-pet-kitty</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU9p1s_wL5Gjk8t5LZIsj3g">@aesteddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mq055GHZmS3t-LIr1MP5SKQ">@elhopps</a> @summerxle <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mA7hl5YRebDx2hz3E0yZNJQ">@mexicanqt</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCf9badqxC0pevvfxT2LDGA">@punkrocktozier</a> @richietczicr <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbUXVlM0k8UM_NKrcc91g6A">@tozier-club</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFHTjEU1Ssl6mrpC30055kQ">@kristashae</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHWNy5vgq92EisKV_78UA-w">@princesass-theresa</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8nmAS88yEPROBP1chqJIgA">@dandeliontozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mG8VIuTM2pRrdFMO2uRhYSg">@doctor-lobster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIYy6dskoy5wpevc7uaQZPg">@queennugget3</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mssRjzpkdrRGni9Np5OtfyA">@reddieafterdark</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mMgr7oNkU1L581HK6KgvwLg">@beep-beep-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfAw4GpZYAkT4uXQabfkNzg">@hmufinn</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw-es0mLE40FK5GFFNMW0RQ">@stanuterus</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVOlB2vRY6_VziaVCUO2oQ">@not-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPjIBmKAVR9-EapT4EHN5aQ">@curlywheelers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzdtYMnN3Lw5gp2ty0dSzsQ">@i-is-gazebo</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mX6gaurUJ1Hkx6yq3F63ztQ">@temptedtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myT_1FzlCZkggzOWS0CT50w">@mirandonsky</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtls1FqtqZk7oEeYKNseWvQ">@annoyingtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgbVQfv-5QGquAqTyqAflzw">@richieshawaiianshirts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxYihEnfSlun7FDG3Vr0grA">@tyrror</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZL6sp-mSIWqwCwPqwUX6Aw">@slingingwingingspidey</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRM1Gq4A4c7PVuWhmd6XcfQ">@themarvelousmissmadge</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> @constantreaderfool <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLZ85e6hXvYATDhzFMuOcPg">@muffin-berry</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5cyKgUggIWkfOlo8EFCXcQ">@eddiekazier</a> </p><p><b>Let me know if you want to be added or removed!! Thank you for reading!! ❤️</b></p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ttamer2468.tumblr.com/post/187595148066">ttamer2468</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Ok but the part where the Stanley spider head thing is attacking them in the house and it disappears for the first time and Richie sees Eddie cowering in the corner and he doesn&rsquo;t immediately try to mock or make fun of him but instead asks him &ldquo;Hey, hey you ok?&rdquo; in a really soft voice? That was the best</p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, it chapter 2, it spoilers
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Reblog key: qNQcTXzd
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Anyone have a clip of the Reddie Pomeranian clip? Please? I need it for science.</p>
Tags: reddie, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier, it chapter two spoilers

Post id: 187595347531
Date: Mon, 09 Sep 2019 09:33:50
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187595347531/the-great-frog-heist
Slug: the-great-frog-heist
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Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: The Great Frog Heist
<p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/187594477170/the-great-frog-heist" class="tumblr_blog">oldguybones</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e571a7e48a6028961c920912378aa26f/2850b69ddf160b41-4c/s540x810/0c15aff573f21c1bbc5852c636454c8cf3a025bb.png" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><blockquote><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20576573">A Reddie Fic on <b>AO3</b></a></p></blockquote> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/187594477170/the-great-frog-heist" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://michelllejones.tumblr.com/post/187581976591">michelllejones</a>:</p><blockquote><p>some time after the events of that summer, eddie stops letting his mom cut his hair. he doesn’t think it’s a big deal, because really, it’s not. maybe it’s a testament to his newfound independence, but maybe it’s just because he’s turning fourteen soon and having your mom cut your hair every month isn’t exactly cool. so it gets longer. fuller. curlier. and he doesn’t think anyone’s noticed, because why would they? until one day in the clubhouse, tangled up with richie in their usual spot in the hammock, he catches richie looking at him funny. staring at him. it makes eddie feel immediately defensive, so he asks, scowling, if there’s something on his face. </p><p>but richie doesn’t take the bait. instead—with a look in his eyes that, if eddie knew any better, he would let himself think that it was almost fond—he takes a curl in between gentle fingers and says, “your hair’s longer.” and eddie stops, breath caught in his throat, because that is certainly not what he was expecting richie to say, let alone notice. so he just nods wordlessly with a starry look in his eyes and richie smiles at him. says “looks good on you,” like that’s something he usually says to eddie and goes right back to his comic as if everything is normal, as if his words didn’t put eddie’s heart in his throat or a stammer in his voice, stuttering around a meek “thank you.” and when he gets home later, he stops to look at himself in the mirror, unable to get richie’s softened expression or his tender words or his gentle touch from playing on a loop in his mind, and thinks he’ll never cut his hair short again. </p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p>Okay so you guys, when they are all in the sewers, before going to ITs main lair, Eddie is like, “come on guys, I don’t wanna leave here alone”</p><p>And he’s the only one out of the six who doesn’t make it out alive. 😭😭😭</p>
Tags: reddie, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier, it chapter two spoilers
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/187579516675">jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>:</p><blockquote><p>You know what we don&rsquo;t talk about enough? Richie&rsquo;s face when he&rsquo;s giving Eddie the &ldquo;you&rsquo;re braver than you think&rdquo; talk. He&rsquo;s looking at Eddie with the most fond and soft and <i>adoring </i>expression. He&rsquo;s so overwhelmed with emotion for the man in front of him that his face is literally screaming I FUCKING LOVE YOU and I think that&rsquo;s beautiful. </p></blockquote>
Tags: reddie, it chapter two spoilers
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Title: Prompt for October 8th
<p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187575229384/prompt-for-october-8th" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5bba1787ab364d9f27fc7d10767fa7d2/983b62aa5a0e4668-09/s540x810/dc962b969880e11489169f5cb526124f58f2f19c.png" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><h2>Hello! For our first returning prompt we decided on: Fix it!</h2><p>Change canon, add a new scene, anything you like! You can create a fic, art, moodboard- all creative things are welcome. On October 8th post your work and tag this blog.  Please also add a rating and any warnings. </p><p>We’ll reblog it so everyone can see!</p><p>Any questions please let us know!</p><p>Art by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a></p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://richieshawaiianshirts.tumblr.com/post/187574331561">richieshawaiianshirts</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Every time Richie Tozier feels not loved, he digs up the old shoebox underneath his bed, turns off the lights and gets his flashligh. He buries himself under the covers and turns on some sappy music <a href="https://open.spotify.com/user/marianhenryk/playlist/54du1mdRYLuns8rUcReq1V?si=iOyf7PoXQcaCDpA5eokS9w">(.)</a> he listens to only when he’s sad. </p><p>At the very bottom of the box, right under his old diary, some pictures he drew as a kid and a pastel pink crown he got from Beverly, there is a bunch of photos. Not just any photos, though. He takes them into his hands and piles them to look throughout his memories. </p><p>The first one is a colorful picture taken by his mother. There is Mike sitting on a hammock, a heavy book in his lap, but it’s closed- the boy is too busy smiling at the camera and hugging Ben standing right next to him. The other boy is shyly looking at the camera, his hands clasped in front of him, cheeks blushy and eyes glistening with a happiness. Beverly is sitting right in front of them on the grass, threading her fingers through Richie’s hair, because his head is resting on her lap. The boy is smiling absentmindedly at the sky, while Bev is grinning like a madman. It was a fun day, he remembers, one of those where they just laid there, existing and not really talking to each other, too engrossed in whatever was on their minds.</p><p>The next one shows all of his friends in funny Halloween costumes, probably readying themselves for a night out to get some drinks or something. Stan is a giant bird, a Goldfinch, Richie thinks, because he can remember the boy not shutting up about some book that he just read, sharing the name of the bird. He’s rolling his eyes, but there is a small smile visible on his lips. Bill is standing right next to him, holding his hand and attempting to steal a kiss from his boyfriend, making a kissy face. It looks ridiculous, too, because he is wearing a Cookie Monster costume. Beverly is in Ben’s arms, the boy carrying her bridal style. They have matching costumes- Cruella de Mon (Bev) and one of the Dalmatian puppies. Mike is laying on the floor in front of them, he’s got his head propped on one of his hands, another one resting sassily on his hip. That year he dressed up as Han Solo and was doing weird shit, saying “I know” whenever anyone told him something and acting like an asshole. A+ characterization, Richie gave him that. And of course there is him and Eddie, in the middle of some fight, the smaller boy pointing his finger at him, his face twisted in a mix between laughter and accusation, looking as adorable as ever in his Anne of the Green Gables costume (he had lost a bet with Richie). He had a wig with fairy red braids, a dress with puffy sleeves and was barefoot, clutching onto Richie’s shirt with one hand. That year was really great also because Richie decided to be Gilbert, making their costume look like one for couples. </p><p>Richie is always giggling after the second picture, remembering their night out and the party afterwards where Eds changed his outfit into one of a famous tennis player and Richie gave him shit for it, because it was his “Normal fucking clothes, Spaghetti! Unfair!”. </p><p>From there is gets only better, some photos from their later teenage years, ones from graduation and then there they are. The photos that he secretly only wants to see.</p><p>The first one is a close up of Eddie’s freckled face. His lips are glistening with spit (Richie’s) and eyes look up at the camera, a dreamy expression is written on his face. Richie’s chest hurts from looking at it, a few tears roll down his cheeks and he sniffles quietly, even though he’s living alone. </p><p>Next one is a photo of Eddie’s naked form tangled in sheets, sleeping soundly with a halo of hair surrounding his face. He looks heavenly and Richie sobs a little more. </p><p>There are some more pictures featuring Eddie, ones the boy didn’t know he had taken, some selfies together, but the last one is the one that breaks Richie in half. </p><p>There is Eddie, about 23 years old, laying on his chest in their shared bed, somewhere in New York, happy and sleepy. His hair is messy, lips kiss swollen and he’s curling himself into Richie. You can see Richie’s happy face, the love in his eyes and how admiration for the smaller man. The best thing, however, is that you can see the same thing is Eddie’s eyes. Their hands are clasped together, fingers intertwined, legs tangled. They are one. </p><p>And Richie falls asleep with those pictures, alone in bed, in a hotel room he just arrived in, his face twisted in pain. And he remembers he was loved and is loved, now that they reunited. But what does being reunited mean, when he can’t hold the love of his life in his arms? </p></blockquote>
Tags: 😭😭😭😭😭😭, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddieobsessed.tumblr.com/post/187574647466">reddieobsessed</a>:</p><blockquote><figure data-orig-height="280" data-orig-width="250"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/02001d26feb5b5a68471bba931d7c289/abb73b8085b42296-69/s640x960/36d0e7bacd3945135ce02b1b6e7e66a27ec08062.gif" data-orig-height="280" data-orig-width="250"/></figure><p>What I want to know is how Eddie knew that. Could he have possibly been keeping up with Richie? Watching his programs or listening to his comedy skits over the years? That maybe Eddie remembered Richie, or was just drawn to Richie and compelled to watch him??I think the fuck yes. </p></blockquote><p>Wasn’t there a whole thing a few months back about Reddie keeping in contact with each other? </p>
Tags: richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, reddie, it chap 2, it chapter two, it chapter two spoilers
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Reblog url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/187549062788/bill-hader-discusses-richie-toziers-secret-in-it
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Title: Bill Hader Discusses Richie Tozier’s Secret in ‘It Chapter Two’
<p><a href="https://lavendermania.tumblr.com/post/187540278770/bill-hader-discusses-richie-toziers-secret-in-it" class="tumblr_blog">lavendermania</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Was Richie’s sexuality something you discussed with Andy Muschietti before filming started?</b></p><p>Andy and I talked about how overt we should make it, and I said if it’s not overt, then why is he in the movie? You can’t do a half measure on it. You’ve got to go the full way or don’t even allude to it. Let’s not be coy. Let’s just say what it is.</p><p><b>Did knowing this detail about him affect how you played the character?</b></p><p>It just gave me more to play. We did a lot of different versions of Eddie’s death scene. We did one where he’s clearly dead, and I’m refusing to recognize it. And some where I was very tender with him, where I’m caressing his face — this is the person I love, and it wasn’t just lust. It’s truly love.</p><p>[In other scenes] I was playing off James, but knowing on some level that I loved him. It’s something [Richie] can’t connect to, so he has to hate that thing. It’s very adolescent. “I have a crush on you, but I don’t want to tell you that, so I’m going to push you away. But man, if he made the first move, that’d be the best thing ever.</p><p><br/></p><p><a href="https://www.nytimes.com/2019/09/06/movies/bill-hader-it-chapter-two.html">https://www.nytimes.com/2019/09/06/movies/bill-hader-it-chapter-two.html</a><br/></p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ricchietoziers.tumblr.com/post/187573473700">ricchietoziers</a>:</p><blockquote><p>can you imagine if richie <i>hadn’t</i> actually been in denial over eddie’s death. imagine beverly gently insisting<i> “honey, he’s dead” </i>and richie moving away to reveal that eddie’s injury had disappeared after IT’s death. it was all just an illusion created by pennywise, because richie’s biggest fear was losing eddie, and eddie’s biggest fear was letting richie down again. </p></blockquote><p>Oh. My. Fucking. God </p>
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Reblog name: beepbeep-losers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://freddinewandyke.tumblr.com/post/187533524678/my-favourite-was-the-scene-where-bill-goes-into" class="tumblr_blog">freddinewandyke</a>:</p><blockquote><p>my favourite was the scene where bill goes into the pawn shop to buy Silver back and he and stephen king have a conversation that is literally just bill going “wow i’m really just a self-insert for you huh” and stephen king going “yes and what about it? gimme 300 dollars bitch”</p></blockquote>
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Title: OTP Things:
<p><a href="https://prompt-bank.tumblr.com/post/163063837748/otp-things" class="tumblr_blog">prompt-bank</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>1. “I’m not dancing in the rain. Why? Because I’m not getting wet and you can’t even dance.”</p>

<p>2. “Canned spaghetti rings is not gourmet. I don’t care what you did in college.”</p>

<p>3. “No cats, no dogs, no ferrets. Just a fish. No that doesn’t mean a frog, turtle, or fucking lizard.”</p>

<p>4. “I don’t wanna go to your moms-s-s.”</p>

<p>5. “We can share the shower, you know that right? It’s actually encouraged at this point.”</p>

<p>6. “Hey, buy me a cookie or no sex for like two years.”</p>

<p>7. “I was gone for two days and every dish in this freakin’ house is dirty.”</p>

<p>8. “All of our white clothes are pink because you just HAD to wash your new tee shirt.”</p>

<p>9. “Have fun explaining to the priest why you have a boner during our wedding class.”</p>

<p>10. “This is my desk. This is my office. This is my space. You’re only allowed in here when you’re sick, so I can keep an eye on you.”</p>

<p>11. “I thought you were drinking water for once…that ended with me choking on vodka.”</p>

<p>12.“Dude, you’re more of a man than me. Wtf.”</p>

<p>13.“Wait, your dad isn’t going to walk you down the aisle with a shotgun?”</p>

<p>14.“Babe, we need to talk. When you cuddle with me, your knee always squashes my junk.”</p>

<p>15.“Your nail polish got all over my Xbox paddle!”</p>

<p>16.“If you want to get to the coffee pot, kiss me and end this war.”</p>

<p>17.“I lock the door every night so no one can steal you from me.”</p>

<p>18.“That’s my ex. Makeout with me and make him jealous.”</p>

<p>19.“Scrape your goddamn plate off BEFORE you put it in the sink!”</p>

<p>20.“YOU USED THE LAST OF THE TOILET PAPER AND DIDN’T GET ANY MORE?! I AM STRANDED!”</p>

<p>21.“Thanks to you, the whole house smells like Taco Bell.”<br/>
“It’ll smell like something different soon, just give it a couple hours.”</p>

<p>22.“You’re my best friend.”<br/>
“My dog’s my best friend.”</p>

<p>23.“Did you just poop with the door open?”</p>

<p>24.“I didn’t have any underwear, so I stole yours.”</p>

<p>25.“No, you ARE talented. You’re the only one I know who can lay in bed and watch the same TV show for 47 hours straight.”</p>

<p>26.“Don’t go to work. You’re mine, not theirs.”<br/>
“But you don’t pay me to be here?”<br/>
“Are you a prostitute?”</p>

<p>27.“My car’s broken, I have to walk to the store.”<br/>
“My nephew’s bigwheel is in the garage. Take that, I have.”</p>

<p>28.“It’s just a little cut, don’t worry.”<br/>
“No, let me be your doctor.”<br/>
*gets peroxide and box of Hello-Kitty Bandaids*</p>

<p>29.“Hey, babe, does my makeup look okay?”<br/>
“I like you better without it. But you’re gorgeous, as always.”</p>

<p>30.“Pink and blue only go together if it’s cotton candy. Go change.”</p>

<p>31.“You have a huge job interview. Get dressed, or I’m throwing your PS4 in the pool!”</p>

<p>32.“You drool when you sleep, and I don’t know. I might just go tell everyone if you don’t give it back NOW!”</p>

<p>33.“Baby, I’m sorry. It’s checkers, please talk to me.”</p>

<p>34.“You didn’t text me back, so I checked your Facebook to see if you were dead.”</p>

<p>35.“You made me breakfast? You know our anniversary is in two days right?”<br/>
“Fuck. I was pretty fucking close this year”</p>

<p>36.“Rock, paper, scissors to see who gets up and turns off the light.”</p>

<p>37.“Look, cousin Larry will flirt with you. We’re pretty sure he’s got diseases. So if you do cheat on me, you’re fucked.”</p>

<p>38.“I really don’t like it when you get mad and you start mumbling in another language.”</p>

<p>39.“Footy pajamas! Now we can match!”</p>

<p>40.“Oh, so you think you’re a better driver? Prove it?” *lets go of wheel*</p>

<p>41.“You bought tampons when you went shopping? That’s some Prince Charming shit, right there.”</p>

<p>42.“Why aren’t you wearing lipgloss? I like tasting strawberry when I kiss you.”</p>

<p>43.“Can you explain why there are sheets strung up around the apartment?”<br/>
“I built a fort.”</p>

<p>44.“You scare me when you watch those cop shows. You could kill me and no one would ever notice.”</p>

<p>45.“Did you just fart?”<br/>
“If you want to live, don’t lift the blanket.”</p>

<p>46.“Toast. T-O-A-S-T. Is it that hard to put bread in the toaster?!”</p>

<p>————————————————</p>

<p>Follow <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKJt9yegBaB9QDRBbX1z_yQ">@prompt-bank</a> for more prompts DAILY!</p>
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<p><a href="http://saintedfury.tumblr.com/post/139786491138/send-me-a-ship-and-a-number-and-ill-tell-you" class="tumblr_blog">saintedfury</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://susurrusilous.tumblr.com/">susurrusilous</a>:</p>
<ol><li>- How do they fall asleep? Wake up? Any daily rituals?</li>
<li>- How’s their team work? Do they share well?</li>
<li>- Are they open about their relationship? How do they feel about public displays of affection?</li>
<li>- First impression of each other? Was it love at first sight?</li>
<li>- Nicknames? Pet names? Any in-jokes?</li>
<li>- Any tasks that are always left to one person?</li>
<li>- What annoys them the most about their partner? Would they change it if they could?</li>
<li>- What do the like best about their partner?</li>
<li>- Do they discuss big issues? Religion? Marriage? Children? Death?</li>
<li>- Who drives? Cooks? Does the handiwork? Cleans? Pays the bills? Handles the public?</li>
<li>- Do they celebrate holidays? Anniversaries?</li>
<li>- Is there a wedding? What was the proposal like? Any kind of honeymoon?</li>
<li>- What do they do for fun? Do they have a favorite activity or do they like to switch things up?</li>
<li>- Anything they both dread?</li>
<li>- How adventurous are they?</li>
<li>- Do they keep secrets? Lie? Cheat?</li>
<li>- What would make them break up? Would it be permanent?</li>
<li>- What are their dates like? How long do/did they date? Do they ever feel the need to take a break from each other?</li>
<li>- What do they fight about? What are their arguments like? How do they make up?</li>
<li>- What does their home look like? Their room?</li>
<li>- Do they share any interests or hobbies?</li>
<li>- Does their work ever interfere with the relationship?</li>
<li>- How do they hug? Kiss? Tease? Flirt? Comfort?</li>
<li>- Any doubts about the relationship?</li>
<li>- How much time do they spend together? Do they share their feelings, or hold things in?</li>
<li>- How do their friends feel about their relationship? Their families?</li>
<li>- Do they have kids? Grow old together? Split up?</li>
<li>- What are their vacations like?</li>
<li>- How do the handle disasters or emergencies? Minor injuries? Sickness?</li>
<li>- Could they manage a long distance relationship?</li>
<li>- Do they finish each other’s sentences? Pick up any phrases or habits from each other? Know when the other is hiding something?</li>
<li>- Do they ever get into trouble? Is it serious, or are they just mischievous?</li>
<li>- What kind of presents do they get each other? Do they only do it on special occasions?</li>
<li>- Do they have any pets?</li>
<li>- Do they bring out the best in each other, or the worst? Do they have a fatal flaw?</li>
<li>- What’s their greatest strength as a couple? Their weakness?</li>
<li>- How much would they be willing to sacrifice for the other? Any lines they refuse to cross?</li>
<li>- What are they like in the bedroom? Any kinks/fetishes/turn-ons? Anything they won’t do?</li>
<li>- Who initiated the relationship? Who kissed who first?  When did they realize they were in love?</li>
<li>- Any special memories? Do they have a special place they like to go to?</li>
<li>- Are they party-goers? What are they like when they’re drunk? Does it happen often?</li>
<li>- Do they let each other get away with things that would normally bother them?</li>
<li>- Do they talk often? What about?</li>
<li>- Are the comfortable with each other? Anything they have to have their privacy for?</li>
<li>- Any special dreams or goals they have as a couple? Any heartbreaks? Regrets?</li>
</ol></blockquote>
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<p>Guys, come talk Reddie to me please! About the movie, or not about the movie! </p>
Tags: reddie, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier

Post id: 187550572156
Date: Sat, 07 Sep 2019 09:41:39
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187550572156/hadersus-ben-probably-put-that-hammock-up-in
Slug: hadersus-ben-probably-put-that-hammock-up-in
Reblog key: f1SCYbQa
Reblog url: https://s-onora.tumblr.com/post/187550374753/hadersus-ben-probably-put-that-hammock-up-in
Reblog name: s-onora
Title: 
<p><a href="https://hadersus.tumblr.com/post/187544191778/ben-probably-put-that-hammock-up-in-the-clubhouse" class="tumblr_blog">hadersus</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>ben probably put that hammock up in the clubhouse thinking about how he and bev could sit on it together. they’d just sit next to each other, at first, but because of the hammocks shape they’d fall in together at the middle, sides pressed against each other. so he was excited, when he put that hammock up. but then he never got to use it. because richie and eddie also saw the potential of the hammock, and sat on it together constantly as an excuse to touch each other. this is why richie doesnt get up when eddie tells him its his turn to use it: he knew that eddie would give up easily and climb on with him. because thats what always happens. because they both like how close they can be, how it squashes them together, leaves them all intertwined. ben kind of wishes they’d get their own hammock. </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p> the pure poetic cinema of Eddie facing Richie when he gets impaled by IT, not looking at IT, not looking at anything except Richie is clearly a direct call back to Richie grabbing hold of Eddie’s face in Chapter One and forcing his gaze away from IT.</p><p>He thought then that they were going to die and Richie wanted the last thing Eddie saw before he died to be Richie, not IT…. and then it was.<br/></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://eddiekaspbraklovebot.tumblr.com/post/187549930243">eddiekaspbraklovebot</a>:</p><blockquote><p>when bev was in the blood-filled bathroom cubicle and ben was underground buried in soil and bev reaches down to grab his hand as he recites the january embers poem: i call that, LOVE.</p></blockquote>
Tags: yes! 😭, i loved that scene so much, it chapter two spoilers
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://hwanghhyejin.tumblr.com/post/187549960875">hwanghhyejin</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>It Chapter 2 Reddie Moments</h1><p>(MAJOR SPOILERS AHEAD)</p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p>Please don’t hate if I don’t get all of them. I was so overwhelmed I might’ve forgotten some moments!!!</p><p><br/></p><p>1. When Richie and Eddie immediately got back into their usual banter, even after 27 years of being apart</p><p>2. When Richie and Eddie arm wrestled (read: aggressively held hands) and Richie let his smol bf win a bit and then won with a cute smile </p><p>3. When the creeepy fortune cookie monsters were terrorizing Eddie and Ben(?), Richie screams “Eddie!!”</p><p>4. When Richie asks who is going to go back home, Eddie immediately raises his hand too</p><p>5. The whole hammock scene. The arguing like an old married couple, Eddie ripping off his shower cap to match Richie, Eddie climbing in the hammock with Richie, the whole taking-glasses-off-with-foot and cheek patting</p><p>6. When Richie comforts Eddie after he doesn’t believe in his ability to protect Richie</p><p>7. When the Losers get separated, and Richie and Eddie run together</p><p>8. The whole choose a door scene, the cute banter, peering from behind the door together, talking to the puppy like cute parents, and then running away together</p><p>9. When Eddie faces his fears and spears It, even after being so terrified before, just to save Richie</p><p>10. When Eddie runs over to Richie and shakes him awake, telling Richie how he killed It</p><p>11. When Richie and Eddie share one last “your mom” joke</p><p>12. How Richie refuses to believe Eddie is dead and refuses to let go of his body</p><p>13. How it takes two people to hold Richie back, because he desperately wants to go back and save Eddie</p><p>13. How Richie sobbed for Eddie, and all the Losers understood that Eddie meant something deeper for Richie</p><p>14. R + E </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bromonster.tumblr.com/post/187549991612">bromonster</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1591" data-orig-width="1800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0204df897b1c6eed8077871c8dfa5ddc/8bb596334cab0a96-24/s640x960/40e6178b7889968f1f82500344cdfadc8ea42e9c.jpg" data-orig-height="1591" data-orig-width="1800"/></figure><p>i will be your knight&hellip;my princess</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stylesmelon.tumblr.com/post/187537063908">stylesmelon</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_quote">‘IT CHAPTER 2’ SPOILER </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="296" data-orig-width="640" data-npf='{"type":"video","provider":"tumblr","url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pxf9euoXxi1xtt5af.mp4","media":{"url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pxf9euoXxi1xtt5af.mp4","type":"video/mp4","width":640,"height":296},"poster":[{"media_key":"4a6ba77cee1b6e364adfcc89fa7c0a5e:840bebcb8aacbc26-a4","type":"image/jpeg","width":540,"height":250}]}'><video controls="controls" autoplay="autoplay" muted="muted" poster="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4a6ba77cee1b6e364adfcc89fa7c0a5e/840bebcb8aacbc26-a4/s540x810/b97e5bd3fad8fbcb9e31a498d9f98c56feaedb2f.jpg"><source src="https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pxf9euoXxi1xtt5af.mp4" type="video/mp4"></source></video></figure><p><span class="npf_color_monica"><i>“hey rich&hellip; your ten minutes are up”</i></span></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stylesmelon.tumblr.com/post/187533412297">stylesmelon</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_quote">‘IT Chapter 2’ spoiler ~</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="296" data-orig-width="640" data-npf='{"type":"video","provider":"tumblr","url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pxeptzFfj01xtt5af.mp4","media":{"url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pxeptzFfj01xtt5af.mp4","type":"video/mp4","width":640,"height":296},"poster":[{"media_key":"50276d953e230e02b9a6716150124451:840bebcb8aacbc26-fb","type":"image/jpeg","width":540,"height":250}]}'><video controls="controls" autoplay="autoplay" muted="muted" poster="https://66.media.tumblr.com/50276d953e230e02b9a6716150124451/840bebcb8aacbc26-fb/s540x810/f54a58217605a4356d169b7eb9995552b08df64b.jpg"><source src="https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pxeptzFfj01xtt5af.mp4" type="video/mp4"></source></video></figure><p><span class="npf_color_joey"><i>“You’re braver than you think”</i></span></p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://pattycake-hockstetter.tumblr.com/post/187541876659">pattycake-hockstetter</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Look I think the twist on the ending that let everyone remember instead of forgetting was nice and all for everyone but Richie.</p><p>He had to watch his childhood best friend and secret love die. His last hours with Eddie were spent panicking over the inevitable trauma or death that facing off with Pennywise would bring. They got a few good zings in, got to shoot the shit and bask in a few memories, but unlike Bill, Mike, Beverly or Ben, Richie will never get to call up Eddie whenever he wants to see whats going on with him.</p><p>Richie arrived in Derry alone and left alone. He has the Losers in his phone now sure, he has the ability to pop up for a surprise visit or be a groomsman at Ben and Bev&rsquo;s wedding- but he??? He&rsquo;s lost so much. He lost Eddie before he could tell him the truth. He lost Eddie before they could be adults together. He lost Eddie before the bad times were over and peace could begin, before they could spend their lives together one way or another, and before they could have the chance to be Eds and Trashmouth all over again without Pennywise looming in secret.</p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak deserved more, but fuck. So did Richie Tozier.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/187520559833">tozier-boy</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Chapter two spoilers below </h1><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="342" data-orig-width="370" data-tumblr-attribution="lavendermania:Rof7_Wf8RoKtntyYOuungQ:Z1tl1t2j-4keN"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f6a7d19c7d22fc1a1d45521dc452a1c1/09ecb33caf8f759e-6a/s640x960/60184b285aef984c92786bd970d361cfd424533a.gif" data-orig-height="342" data-orig-width="370"/></figure><p>-Adrian Mellon and his boyfriend were the most pure thing that ever walked the planet earth.</p><p>-Adrian giving the toy to the girl and saying &ldquo;thank you for letting me win&rdquo;? He was so sweet. He deserved the world.</p><p>-I think the scene that made me commit to the movie was the arcade. Richie being close to a boy right when he&rsquo;s figuring out he actually likes boys, trying to make a move and be brave enough to speak out and ask him to stay. And the other boy? He clearly wanted to, but fear stopped him. When they all started yelling slurs at him and he ran away crying i felt so bad i just wanted to jump into the movie and pull him into a tight hug.</p><p>-The hammock scene? Eddie using his foot to take richies glasses off? I stan</p><p>-the chemistry between adult Richie and adult Eddie was absolutely insane. The scenes of the losers basically revolved around their bickering.</p><p>-When Eddie dies and Richie refuses to acknowledge it? That&rsquo;s when I started crying. The way he clings to him, the way he keeps trying to run back to him.</p><p>-Also when they&rsquo;re all in the quarry and he just keeps crying and they all hug him. I was far gone at that point.</p><p>-I don&rsquo;t even have to mention the way Richie is carving the letters while Stan&rsquo;s saying &ldquo;be proud&rdquo;, do I?</p><p>I&rsquo;m too sleepy to keep going </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/187530132233">tozier-boy</a>:</p><blockquote><p>FINALLY THE ONE I WAS WAITING FOR </p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stylesmelon.tumblr.com/post/187529412789">stylesmelon</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="370" data-orig-width="800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6d1059174e5415d4ba57269f54504deb/8997db0c60e11243-03/s640x960/a3e27c8c5d92aafc276ef8b3d4a1a21dc49affa7.gif" data-orig-height="370" data-orig-width="800"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="370" data-orig-width="800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ae87edfdfb949f4a49791dbc628882d3/8997db0c60e11243-d1/s640x960/afaa017c1171401c675bc9a63e4133fb146745f9.gif" data-orig-height="370" data-orig-width="800"/></figure></blockquote></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/187530462958">tozier-boy</a>:</p><blockquote><p>EDUARDOOOOOOOOOOO</p><p>ANDALEEEEEEEEEEEE</p><p>TAKE THAT BUBBLE BUT OVER HEREEEEEEEEEE</p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://nohomohank.tumblr.com/post/187530058362">nohomohank</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="640" data-npf='{"type":"video","provider":"tumblr","url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pxen17hFIw1y7m8eg.mp4","media":{"url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pxen17hFIw1y7m8eg.mp4","type":"video/mp4","width":640,"height":360},"poster":[{"url":"https://66.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pxen17hFIw1y7m8eg_frame1.jpg","type":"image/jpeg","width":640,"height":360}],"filmstrip":{"url":"https://66.media.tumblr.com/previews/tumblr_pxen17hFIw1y7m8eg_filmstrip.jpg","type":"image/jpeg","frame_width":200,"height":112}}'><video controls="controls" autoplay="autoplay" muted="muted" poster="https://66.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pxen17hFIw1y7m8eg_frame1.jpg"><source src="https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pxen17hFIw1y7m8eg.mp4" type="video/mp4"></source></video></figure><p class="npf_chat">E D U A R D O</p></blockquote></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/187535997653">tozier-boy</a>:</p><blockquote><p>He&rsquo;s messy </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e302ae68f6c505409e52cbbba11c80bd/94bea2259221407d-b9/s640x960/c99407d2cf60b6ffa42b89c1507abbf8c9874871.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><p>(and so is my art) </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://hadererer.tumblr.com/post/187542446944">hadererer</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>It Chapter 2 Spoilers </h1><p>Richie Tozier stayed with Eddie after he got stabbed while the other losers went to defeat IT</p><p>Richie Tozier took off his jacket and used it to stop the bleeding and cover Eddie’s wound</p><p>Richie Tozier left Eddie only at the last second to defeat it </p><p>Richie Tozier ripped off the claw that Pennywise used to kill Eddie from Pennywise’s arm </p><p>RICHIE TOZIER REFUSED TO BELIEVE THAT EDDIE WAS DEAD AND KEPT TRYING TO WAKE HIM UP</p><p><b>RICHIE TOZIER HAD TO BE DRAGGED OUT OF THE CRUMBLING SEWERS BY <i>TWO</i> PEOPLE BECAUSE HE DIDN’T WANT TO LEAVE EDDIE </b></p><p>RICHIE 👏 TOZIER 👏 FOUGHT 👏 BEN 👏 AND 👏 MIKE 👏 THE 👏 WHOLE 👏 TIME 👏 THEY 👏 WERE 👏 DRAGGING 👏 HIM 👏 AWAY 👏 FROM 👏 EDDIE </p><h1>R 👏 + 👏 E </h1></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://thejeksburyguy.tumblr.com/post/187213827428">thejeksburyguy</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I got a 2 and I would just like to say that vests are gay af and the fact I own one counts for &lsquo;straight points&rsquo; is transphobic and anti-dramatic Victorian aesthetic, in this essay I will-</p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://thepriceofahat.tumblr.com/post/187213425279">thepriceofahat</a>:</p><blockquote><p>21</p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://invaderzimmo.tumblr.com/post/187211901191">invaderzimmo</a>:</p><blockquote><p>25</p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://dashas-hideous-laughter.tumblr.com/post/187211425413">dashas-hideous-laughter</a>:</p><blockquote><p>This quiz made me nauseous. </p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ohhimarx.tumblr.com/post/187203245212">ohhimarx</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="238" data-orig-width="1242"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e242743e42072fde027133e10095d444/dce08bac6ec91bac-86/s640x960/1c65b813e321c02cf76c062eb03834f618ec8423.jpg" data-orig-height="238" data-orig-width="1242"/></figure><p>I am extremely called out </p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://venusgfs.tumblr.com/post/187196055465">venusgfs</a>:</p><blockquote><p><a href="https://www.buzzfeed.com/mjs538/how-straight-are-you-you-get-one-point-for-each-o">rb with your straight number</a></p></blockquote></blockquote></blockquote></blockquote></blockquote></blockquote><p>10 </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1334" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/90bc210a6d942065e689c00006293326/9216702b1b5b7917-78/s640x960/a72fabe2512bd9dfcd9009410772b64001cda425.png" data-orig-height="1334" data-orig-width="750"/></figure>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://winds-and-whispers.tumblr.com/post/186607465365/theres-two-types-of-people" class="tumblr_blog">winds-and-whispers</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="284" data-orig-width="1310"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9225eb6bedb7192ed3da2cc71bc36758/e2de9462a731e96c-61/s540x810/59add6115ff0b92a98750cee61fe237013258ce5.jpg" data-orig-height="284" data-orig-width="1310"/></figure><p>there’s two types of people<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sloppybitchreddie.tumblr.com/post/187533963455">sloppybitchreddie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I watch the movie TONIGHT and I’m already impatient for the director’s cut and the deleted scenes ahdjsjsjsj. I hope reddie has more scenes on Eddie’s part of the director’s cut</p></blockquote><p>SAME </p>
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<blockquote><blockquote>
<p><small><b>summary: </b>

Mornings used to be the worst for Richie Tozier. But waking up next to Eddie Kaspbrak makes them so much better.

.</small></p>
<p><small><b>notes:</b> literally just pure soft morning fluff for reddie. a fix it fic for them where I pretend eddie never died and I get to be happy. and excuse the absolute shit title.</small></p>
<p><small><b>warnings:</b> none</small></p>
<p><small><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20538041">read of ao3 here.</a></b></small></p>
</blockquote> <p><a href="https://tozierkasbrak.tumblr.com/post/187529016529/rise-and-shine" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<h1>24 hours until I see IT Chapter Two and I’m dying because ya’ll are seeing it tonight 😭😭😭😭</h1>
Tags: reddie, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier, it chapter two

Post id: 187515102146
Date: Thu, 05 Sep 2019 19:02:18
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187515102146
Slug: 
Reblog key: 9YiK15OW
Reblog url: https://marsisaplanetyall.tumblr.com/post/187513514865
Reblog name: marsisaplanetyall
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/187504929725">richietoaster</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Positive IT rant about “”the end”” (no, this is NOT a spoiler post) </h1><p>I’ve seen like 6 posts that sounded like a goodbye post because this is the sequel and it’s finally here</p><p>They’re like</p><p>“Guys this is the end”</p><p>I didn’t read this book when I was a kid twice, the very same that came out NEARLY 35 YEARS AGO, watch the miniseries when I was a kid, the very same that came out almost 30 years ago, finally get a modernized version 2 years ago, a sequel, and possibly more content that Andy wants to make</p><p>JUST FOR YALL TO SAY GOODBYE</p><p>THIS FANDOM HAS BEEN ALIVE FOR DECADES AND WILL KEEP THRIVING. </p><p>Stay strong y’all we ain’t dead. We out here. Fresh content. More than any of us could have IMAGINED. </p><p>Your favs are now canon, something that could not have happened in the 80s. This is a GAY HORROR FILM and you know what? That’s gonna catch lots of attention. We’re gonna grow and grow and grow. </p><p>We are powerful. Don’t let our size fool you!!  ❤️❤️❤️❤️❤️❤️</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>i’m a simple girl. i see eddie kaspbrak, i hit reblog</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://tozierking.tumblr.com/post/187473541835/i-literally-dont-know-how-to-act-or-how-to-feel" class="tumblr_blog">tozierking</a>:</p><blockquote><h2>I literally don’t know how to act or how to feel I’ve never had a hardcore ship like this go canon so I’m just sitting here vibrating out of my chair and expected to get work done like who tf do you think I am?  a regular bitch ?  nah dude i’m a dumb bitch </h2></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://lifesucksheres20bucks.tumblr.com/post/187509076578">lifesucksheres20bucks</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Today’s the day guys. In less than 12 h this whole chapter of my life will be over. 2 years of love and slight (lol) obsession. It’s going to suck bc im going to be crying like a baby, my heart will be torn to pieces and im probs going to be sad for a couple of days. This journey has been amazing, living all of this with you guys has been great. I wouldnt change this for the world💜</p></blockquote>
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<figure data-orig-width="1800" data-orig-height="599" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7659b386fb99eef779a8406dd43ccdec/b8289ffe34248fc8-38/s640x960/3c10887b8fa849207452678963ccb0278c69ac1e.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1800" data-orig-height="599"/></figure><h2><b>a promise </b></h2><p><b>pairing</b>: <i>Reddie feat. Stan<br/></i><b>words</b>: <i>1,109<br/></i><b>warnings</b>: <i>I wanna say spoilers but it’s not really. Post Eddie’s death so warning for canon MCD</i></p><p>* * * * *</p><p>It was dark by the time anyone even moved from the body pile they had created in the water. The moon was shining against the water of the Quarry, casting a glow over the losers as they slowly came back to their senses. Bill was the first to move, slipping away from Richie’s legs, making the water ripple. His movements jolted everyone and they all spread out, floating away from Richie. </p><p>The cold was seeping into his bones now, but Richie couldn’t move. He didn’t want to move. Moving would mean facing the reality of what had just happened mere hours ago. Moving would mean coming to terms with the fact that the love of his life, his first love, was gone. </p><p>Richie wasn’t ready to face that fact yet. He wasn’t ready to accept that his love was dead before he even got the chance to love him. At least, not in the way he so desperately wanted to. </p><p>So many thoughts were running through Richie’s mind. So many what ifs. What if he had just told Eddie how he felt at the restaurant? What if he had gone to Eddie’s room? What if, what if, what if. </p><!-- more --><p>“Richie, are you coming?” Bev’s voice broke through his thoughts and he looked up, his eyes still blurry from crying. She was on the banking now, her short red hair soaked and plastered to the side of her face. The blood that had covered her skin had washed away, but some of it still stained her shirt. </p><p>He shook his head. “Go on without me. I’ll&hellip;be there soon.”</p><p>Bill stared at Richie for a moment longer, opening his mouth to say something, probably to argue, but Bev stopped him with a shake of her head. No words were spoken, but Bill eventually sighed and nodded his head, turning and making his way to the path that would lead back to town. </p><p>“We’ll be at the Town House, if you need us,” Bev spoke softly and Richie could only nod his head. He would find them when he was ready. Right now, he just wanted to be on his own. </p><p>Richie watched as the remaining four losers disappeared from his sight, leaving him alone with his thoughts. He had no idea how long he sat there, alone in the cold waters of the Derry Quarry. Richie knew he had to get up, he had to face the truth and make a start at moving on, just like the rest of the losers were doing. He had to try.</p><p>Finally, Richie forced his head up, looking back over the banking, and his heart stopped at the sight. There, standing right on the edge of the banking, looking just like he remembered him, was Stan. He looked no older than sixteen, just like he had the day he moved away from Derry with his parents. </p><p><i>I’m dreaming</i>. Richie though, closing his eyes and shaking his head. <i>This is my mind playing tricks on me. </i></p><p>“Maybe it is, maybe it isn’t.” Young Stan spoke and Richie jumped, his eyes opening again. Stan was still there, this time smirking at him, his eyes making that eye-roll that he used to do when Richie talked too much. “What matters is that I&rsquo;m here, and that it’s okay.”</p><p>Richie swallowed, fresh tears filling up in his eyes. He was still too scared to move though, scared that if he so much as shifted, Stan would vanish. “S-Stan?”</p><p>“I’m sorry, Richie. For everything I made you guys go through. I just&hellip;I couldn’t do it. I’m sorry. You were so brave though, you know that right? All of you were.” Stans words were heavy and Richie had to choke back a sob. </p><p>“B-But&hellip;Eddie.” He stammered and Stan turned his head towards the tree line. Richie stared after him, his heart beating a million seconds per minute and he thought he was going to vomit when the trees moved. A few seconds passed and there was was. Eddie Kaspbrak. Sixteen again, just like Richie remembered him from his youth. “Eds…”</p><p>“It’s okay Richie,” Eddie whispered, his hands resting on the fanny pack that was secure around his waist. Upon closer inspection, Richie could see it was the same one he gave him for his fourteenth birthday. “You did really great down there, and I’m okay. I’m with Stan now and we’re okay.”</p><p>Richie shook his head, his lower lip trembling, “You didn’t have to die, Eds! Neither of you did. We were all meant to live! We’re the lucky seven!” The more he spoke, the louder his words became, mixed with more tears trailing down his cheeks. “You weren’t meant to die…”</p><p>“Sometimes, things don’t work out the way we want them too,” Stan replied, his voice softer, as though he was trying to calm Richie down. “You’re going to be okay Richie.”</p><p>Suddenly, Richie looked up at Eddie, his eyes wide, “We left you there, in the sewers….we left you there to rot!”</p><p>“Richie, it’s alright. I’m not&hellip;I’m not mad at you. Any of you. I’m not in a dark place, I’m with Stan. We have our own special place and one day, when the time is right, you’ll be here too. With us. We’ll be together again, just like we were meant to be in life.”</p><p>Another sob, a choked one this time, left Richie’s lips. “It’s not fair,” he whispered. “I love you.”</p><p>Eddie smiled, soft and sweet, “I know, and I love you too. I always have, I was just too scared to say anything. Don’t worry though, we’ll be together again soon. Just&hellip;not too soon okay? Promise me Richie.”</p><p>Richie’s lower lip wobbled and he looked back and forth between his best friend and the love of his life. Slowly, he nodded his head, a sense of&hellip;calm washing over him. “I promise.”</p><p>“I’ll be okay Richie,” Eddie whispered once more, and it almost felt like his voice was right next to Richie. “I’m okay, you get let go now.”</p><p>Richie squeezed his eyes shut and shook his head. This time though, when he opened them, Eddie and Stan were gone. </p><p>It took him a few minutes to stand up and get out of the water, his body shaking with the cold. He had to find the other losers, be with them. They were his remaining support and he needed them as much as they needed him. </p><p>Tomorrow, he would pay the kissing bridge a visit. For one last goodbye. It was okay though, he’d see Eddie again soon. </p><p>Not too soon though, after all, he made a promise. </p><p>* * * * * </p><p>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://himbosteve-moved.tumblr.com/post/187480817302">himbosteve-moved</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="864" data-orig-width="962"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a6e1563f36fb73aab3a264473f51f3f8/4f464927bde6b981-37/s640x960/0c1ad6a31014344be86b86e4964b5862ea0c1594.jpg" data-orig-height="864" data-orig-width="962"/></figure><p>jesus fucking christ every time i as much as think about this photo i go completely batshit feral. eddie’s bare leg resting on richie’s side, how richie has his arm’s raised holding the magazine to keep from touching him, both knowing the hammock can’t fit the pair for long but wanting to try, wanting to cherish this faux closeness for a moment more behind their fragile layer of banter and juvenility. they were both <i>it</i> for each other but never met up at the right times. what the fuck. what the fuck. i love them with all of my heart my brain is FRIED</p></blockquote>
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<p>Preview:</p>
<p><i>Stanley Uris</i></p>
<p><i>Friend, husband, Bird Lover</i></p>
<p><i>Taken too soon by forces he couldn’t control</i></p>
<p>“You fucker.” Richie said, laying the flowers down. He couldn’t stop his hands or voice from shaking. “You should have called us first. You were supposed to be there- you were supposed to celebrate with us not-” He had to stop as sobs raked his body.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187495531682/rebuilding-you-and-me" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<h1>Anyone wanna talk? Send me some asks? Anything? </h1><p>🥺🥺🥺🥺🥺🥺</p>
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<p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/187336258836/buy-ya-girl-a-vet-bills" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-for-anything</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="2048" data-orig-height="1365" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c52c672ac0565ae9cd5effff48650441/eb834d70946f7b6f-5f/s540x810/06ef09276f87963b6fc48d9818724eac327e81d6.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2048" data-orig-height="1365"/></figure><p>So! This past few months for me has been insanely… insane. I’ve been keeping things super under wraps but there have been a lot of big stressors for me and a lot of big bills hit me at once. Bills include: Bi-yearly car insurance, textbooks, medical bills for scary medical tests I had a few weeks ago, family shit, and, most recently, vet bills. </p>
<p>I took my cat to the vet today and the bill came to $300 ($200 more than I was expecting) and I have a bigger, more daunting vet appointment and bill around the corner for necessary dental work. I love my cat. She is one of the lights of my life. I would do anything for her. </p>
<p>Look, I’m not out here begging for money. I’m not going to go homeless and I’m not going to starve. Things are just really, really tight right now with really big things on the horizon that are going to make things tighter. My credit card bill has snowballed with all of these slams and its getting bigger faster than I can manage it. <i>I will be okay. I always am</i>. </p>
<p>I’m willing to talk on commissions for moodboards and fics, but I’m going to be really upfront and say that we would need to really talk it out and it’s not a guarantee. My life is more than insane right now between school, two jobs, and an internship. I’m… lowkey gonna drown lmfao. </p>
<p>I’m not good at asking for help. I feel all kinds of weird even making this post. So I’m just gonna leave this here and extend my deepest, most sincere love to anyone who reblogs it or donates. Thanks for listening.</p>
<p><a href="https://ko-fi.com/the_lazy_eye">https://ko-fi.com/the_lazy_eye</a><br/></p>
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<p>You guys have enough sweetness in this yet?</p>
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<p><i>Thank you for sending this Amelia darling</i></p>
<p>“Oh my God.” </p>
<p>Mike smiled proudly at Stan. “She’s gorgeous isn’t she?”</p>
<p>“She’s huge!” Stan replied, staring at the horse. Staring <i>up </i>at the horse. Stan wasn’t a short guy, no matter what Richie liked to say and the fact that he had to tilt his head back to stare at Harmony, Mike’s horse since he was a kid, made him feel uneasy. And he was supposed to climb on top of her?</p>
<p>Mike let out a chuckle, tilting his head. “I suppose she is.” He clicked his tongue, attracting Harmony’s attention. She started walking towards them and Stan instinctively took a step back. She popped her head over the stall door and greeted Mike with a whine. “Hi, girl.” Mike said, stroking her head. “I have someone I want you to meet.” </p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/187432251080/i-was-in-a-stanlon-mood-so-i-ended-up-writing-two" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p>I’m going to establish myself as a writer who never writes straight relationships. Then, one fateful day, I’m going to introduce a straight couple. I will make them the healthiest straight relationship ever without ever saying they are a couple. I’ll keep it subtext most of the time. Still, they will be as well developed as my plethora of gay-ass characters. Then, just after subtext becomes maintext and they’ve finally admitted their feelings for one another and given in to those feelings</p>
<p>I’m going to kill one of them off for drama</p>
</blockquote>
<p>17k notes. We’re so salty.</p>
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<blockquote><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20508668">Read the fic here!</a></h2>
<p><b>For <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mc9zaQiaPfM_StSBHzvJFiA">@itchapter2week</a> : Domestic AU </b></p>
<p><b>Preview</b>: </p>
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<p>“<i>It’s always tease, tease, tease. You’re happy when I’m on my knees. One day it’s fine and next it’s </i>-” Richie sung as he finally turned around and saw Eddie. His face broke into a grin and he flipped off the vacuum, still singing as he walked to Eddie.</p>
<p>	“<i>Well, come on and let me know. Should I stay or should I go?</i>” Richie continued as he reached for Eddie, his hands easily sliding over Eddie’s hips and pulling him close, finishing the lyric by whispering it in Eddie’s ear. </p>
<p>	“Stay. Definitely.” Eddie said, laughing as Richie kept singing as their lips drew close. It started as a silly kiss, both smiling against the other’s lips, but Eddie wanted more. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187472329727/5-times-eddie-and-richie-failed-to-get-it-on-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>short soulmate au where richie is a little bitch :)</b></p><p><br/></p><p>“So… I finally heard him last night.”</p><p>Eddie snapped his head up from his book and glanced over to Beverly. The redhead was perched on her bed, looking right back at him. It took him a second to realize what she meant, his eyes widening when he finally connected the dots. </p><p>“Your soulmate?” He exclaimed, setting down the piece of fiction and crawling up to her bed to sit beside her body. She giggled at his excitement and gave him a small nod, her hair moving along with her head. “Well? How’d you do it?”</p><p>Everyone knew that when the time came, you could hear what your soulmate was hearing. It all came at its own moment though, if it was too early in one’s life or one of the soulmates weren’t ready yet, you wouldn’t be able to hear anything. But if it was the right time, communication could be done by talking out loud. The idea always excited Eddie, and it made him a tiny bit nervous at the same time. He, like most people, was a little anxious that their soulmate wouldn’t like them. Beverly always told him that was impossible because it would be his literal soulmate. He was also scared he would just never hear anything, that he just didn’t have a soulmate. </p><p>Late at night every day, when he was positive his mother had fallen asleep, Eddie would lie in his bed looking up at the ceiling. He would close his eyes, and put all his focus on his hearing, listening to everything around him. He would try to find some sort of noise that sounded like it couldn’t be coming from his room, like some sort of cough or sneeze or anything. He would have taken anything at that point. And when he didn’t hear anything, Eddie would gently whisper into the night a small greeting, just in case his soulmate was too shy to speak first. He would do that daily and had done it for a while. But there was a consistent rate of failure. </p><p>His personal disappointment, fortunately, did not cloud his happiness for Beverly, though. </p><p>“Well, I just knew somehow when I started hearing him. Like even if there had been a highway next to me, which there wasn’t because I was just in my room, I would have heard even the quietest pin drop from his side.”</p><p>Eddie listened to her, lips parted in a tiny gasp, hanging onto her every word. Maybe it was because her words were so enchanting, or because she was so beautiful, but Eddie couldn’t tear his attention away no matter what. Beverly and he had been friends since sixth grade, now going onto 5 years as they started Junior year. Eddie would never understand why such a cool girl would ever want to be his friend. She wore the coolest clothes, listened to the coolest music. And Beverly even carried around gum and a small perfume for after she smoked, just for Eddie’s behalf. It was incredibly kind, and made Eddie feel like his opinion mattered. Beverly was one of the best things to ever happen to him. </p><p><i>If I wasn’t gay,</i> Eddie thought,<i> I would wish for you to be my soulmate. </i></p><p>“He was writing a poem, something about the seasons, and I guess I must have heard him proofreading it out loud. I was so freaked out, Eddie, you don’t understand,” By this point, Beverly had sat up and now was facing Eddie, clutching his hands on hers. “And then, I finally spoke. I was like, ‘Hello?’ and he immediately stopped talking. Probably from like… shock or something.”</p><p>“Then what?” </p><p>“Then he replied, and he couldn’t believe he could hear me! He’s got the sweetest voice, I swear. We stayed up so late talking, just about ourselves and our lives. He actually doesn’t live too far…” Beverly’s gaze drifted from Eddie to out her window, it reminded Eddie of some cinematic moment, the way the light hit her eyes that you could see them twinkling. </p><p>“Bev, what’s his name?”</p><p>She giggled again, “Oh gosh, I forgot to tell you that part, didn’t I? His name is Ben, Ben Hanscom.”</p><p>Eddie smiled and brought Beverly in for a hug, “I’m so happy for you.”</p><p>“I’m just not quite sure if he can always hear me, or if he just tries to? It’s all very peculiar.”</p><p>“You’ll figure it out, you always do.”</p><p>She pulled away from the hug and took Eddie’s hand within hers once more. “You’ll hear yours soon, Eddie. I know you will.”</p><p>“I hope.” </p><p><br/></p><p><i>- Three Months Later -</i></p><p><br/></p><p><i>It</i> was while he was sitting on his bed one afternoon, doodling on his AP Chemistry homework. Eddie’s day had been long, and excruciatingly boring. Mike, Beverly’s friend, had invited Eddie to go along with the two out to the town. Eddie had politely declined, even though it sounded fun, he’d much rather prefer simply relaxing at home. And that’s what he was doing, and he was, in fact, enjoying it very much.</p><p>Suddenly, Eddie heard the sound of a pencil dropping. The impacted surface sounded like wood, which didn’t make sense because Eddie’s room was carpeted, but he still leaned over the bed to check if one of his pens had rolled off. Seeing no indication of such, Eddie furrowed his eyebrows, leaning back into his old position. </p><p>A few minutes later, Eddie heard the sound of something falling on the ground once again. This time it did not mirror the previous sound, differing from the phantom pencil that must have dropped. It was more hushed, something lighter. Eddie immediately jumped from his bed and looked all over his floor, searching for what had grabbed his attention. That’s when he heard it. </p><p>A soft whisper filled Eddie’s ears, “Oh, you motherfuck, just land in the can.”</p><p>Eddie nearly jumped, desperately looking around his room for some intruder. Perhaps he could have chalked it up hearing his mother pass by his thin room walls, but the voice was too different from hers, even in its quiet state. That revelation prompted Eddie to realize what was occurring. His soulmate. If he hadn’t been nervous beforehand, when he believed someone was in his room, he sure as hell was nervous now. He moved to the edge of his bed in a rather slow fashion, leg bouncing as he sat down. As quick as he could, Eddie then mustered up enough courage to speak into the quiet environment around him. </p><p>“Hello?” </p><p>There was no way Eddie could deny he heard a sharp inhale be taken right after he said that simple word. Something told him that his soulmate was most probably as nervous as he was now. Silence returned and Eddie was about to start convincing himself he was going crazy when a voice filled his ears once more. </p><p>“Holy shit, I mean, hey?”</p><p><i>They were definitely a guy</i>, Eddie thought. It sounded like someone his age, but Eddie had a hard time painting a mental image of him in his head. </p><p>“Hi… I’m sorry, I’m not quite sure what to say…” Eddie struggled to come up with a coherent thought, phrases sprinting into his mind and leaving just as rapidly. In all honesty, he wouldn’t be surprised if the only reason he had spoken again was to hear his newly found soulmate’s voice. </p><p>“I, uh, I actually know exactly what to say to you…” The sentence made Eddie’s breath get stuck in his throat, as he located the shy tone coming from the other boy. The shyness didn’t do any diminishing toward his deeper voice though, it wasn’t Mike deep but definitely not Eddie’s higher voice. He felt a little self-conscious for a second about how possibly sounded but quickly shook the thought away. </p><p>“You know exactly what to say to me?” Eddie leaned back into his bed, hugging himself, trying to knot away from the nerves in his stomach. What could his soulmate have to say? Had he planned it out for the first time he would hear Eddie? Was Eddie really that important to someone, where they had prepared for their meeting? All these questions made Eddie’s brain buzz, as he couldn’t focus on anything. </p><p>“Yeah… I’ve been waiting to hear you,” Eddie’s thoughts were confirmed.</p><p>“Really? Tell me what you have to say.”</p><p>“Okay, just listen, though, alright?” </p><p>The verb use made Eddie chuckle, “As if I wasn’t already doing that?”</p><p>“Okay, whatever,” The other boy was laughing too, “Just… listen…”</p><p>Eddie nodded, then remembered no one could see him, so he mumbled a small, “I understand.”</p><p>There was quiet for a second, then the small noise of gentle tapping. He couldn’t pinpoint what could be making the noise, perhaps Richie had written what he had to say on some note. It was all Eddie could assume, as he was a little lost. He continued to do as said, keeping quiet and simply focusing on his sense of hearing. </p><p>Then some familiar music began to play, it had some beat filled intro, and once again, Eddie couldn’t pinpoint what song was. It had a piece of upbeat music and it was so familiar. </p><p>Then it hit him.</p><p>“Are you fucking-”</p><p><b>“We’re no strangers to love<br/>You know the rules and so do I,” </b></p><p>“I cannot fucking believe-” </p><p><b>“A full commitment’s what I’m thinking of<br/>You wouldn’t get this from any other guy,”</b></p><p>“Do you know how goddamn annoying-” </p><p><b>“I just wanna tell you how I’m feeling<br/>Gotta make you understand,” </b></p><p>“Holy christ, please turn it off before it gets to the-”</p><p><b>“Never gonna give you up<br/>Never gonna let you down<br/>Never gonna run around and desert you,“ </b></p><p>It was a few lyrics afterward where the boy ended up pausing the song, to which Eddie believed he only did because his so-called soulmate started laughing so hard both of them could barely either Rick Astley at that point.</p><p>“I wish there was a way I could hang up on you after that,” Eddie said with an exhausted sigh. This only made the other boy laugh again. </p><p>“Well aren’t you fun, I’m Richie,” The name gave Eddie butterflies, and hearing that voice made him melt right back into the previous puddle.</p><p>“Richie, you are incredibly annoying.”</p><p>“No, I’m not annoying, I just told you I’m Richie!” When Eddie groaned in response, Richie continued, “Okay, now tell me your name.”</p><p>“Why should I?”</p><p>“Because we’re soulmates, duh.”</p><p>It was obviously a good reason, but Eddie still rolled his eyes up at the ceiling. </p><p>“My name is Eddie.”</p><p>“That’s absolutely adorable. Eddie… Eds.” </p><p>“Don’t you dare call me that!” </p><p>“Too late, you cutie.”</p><p>Even though he had instantly refuted it, Eddie knew that deep inside he actually hadn’t hated that nickname as much as he had let on. And he also knew he definitely didn’t find Richie all that annoying.</p><p>But hey, he wasn’t about to just say that, was he? </p></blockquote>
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<h1>Reddie on naked attraction fic? </h1>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://gretassoul.tumblr.com/post/187450771926">gretassoul</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1629" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/30fb2c7b7374d5ca8078dd6771b6194e/81bef4fa43a3e633-70/s640x960/e3ee08ad202d03b8348ef6abf790d99b664c4ac8.png" data-orig-height="1629" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>James Ransone is now canonically Eddie, and he&rsquo;s ripped and he&rsquo;s got all those tattoos, so nobody can convice me that he hasn&rsquo;t had like a rebellious phase during his mid twenties or something.</p><p>(Click for better quality)</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sloppybitchreddie.tumblr.com/post/187451786630">sloppybitchreddie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>A moment of recognition to all reddie warriors for a second. After chap 1 came out a LOT of people either 1) assumed reddie fans exaggerated reddie (saying they were as canon as any other ship) (and listen to me&hellip; you can ship any ship and they are all VALID but reddie is most def book canon). 2) completely thought bc we shipped gay characters and they had only seen the kids faces, so they assumed that we were all pedophiles (yes ik some It stans have made&hellip;. some pretty pedophilic choices just like people in the ST fandom, but for some reason many just automatically thought of reddie shippers and these type of people). 3) Thought we were crazy. </p><p>Lately I’ve seen people who aren’t from the IT fandom at all taking interest in reddie, bc just as most of us predicted, now that reddie’s faces are James and Bill instead of Jack and Finn people have taken the pedophilia association with reddie shippers away (which for starters felt homophobic bc even as early as s1 of Stranger Things when Finn was even YOUNGER no one called people who liked Mileven pedophiles or gross). Also the wonderful fact that reddie is pretty much canon, and even JAMES RANSONE himself said “is not vague at all in the book” is proof that reddie is CANON on book just not as explicit. (Again, ship whatever you want but the argument that reddie is as canon as st*zier or literally other It ships is not true. Reddie is legit canon on the book. Ship whatever you want but you can’t just disregard reddie like that). </p><p>So cheers to all reddie warriors that have been fighting for literal years (especially those who have been here, not just tumblr but in general, before the 2017 movie). We are not only getting recognized by SK and Andy and actors and being told we were right all along, but people are starting to see that reddie is valid and real (and taking interest in it). Yall we went thro it but we made it🍾</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="realitytvgifs:VkV2eg-DgP77XwPCkyD-bA:ZjsrOx2ivBVOa"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f1c91746364ef9c53e44ad8df7853fb5/21fb1d19d44df1a7-7a/s640x960/377a3677c1fcfea580a7d86b6211a22d67572f2e.gif" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://dear-wormwoods.tumblr.com/post/187453296888">dear-wormwoods</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Anyway since it’s a canon Fact that Eddie Kaspbrak likes cowboys and is also an emotional sap, modern Eddie’s favorite movie is <i>definitely</i> Brokeback Mountain.</p><p>Richie hates it. He thinks it’s boring and sad, and it’s absolute <i>hell</i> trying to watch it with him because he does the Rifftrax thing the whole time and Eddie JUST wants to cry, okay?? But he’ll still recite lines from the movie<i> </i>in a perfect accent sometimes, when Eddie’s least expecting it.</p></blockquote>
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Title: Feelin’ So Alive When You’re Touching Me Like That
<p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/187455106755/feelin-so-alive-when-youre-touching-me-like-that" class="tumblr_blog">richietoaster</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2>Smut. That’s it, thats the fic.</h2>
<h2>read <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20498627">here</a></b> on ao3 </h2>
<h2>word count: 2,290</h2>
<p>i don’t edit all my italics on tumblr so if you wanna get the full effect of the fic i suggest you read it on AO3 but if not its also below unedited. </p>
<p>—————————————————</p>
<p><b><br/><br/></b></p>
<p>Eyes. That’s what Eddie’s avoiding, currently. Specifically Richie’s. He accidentally revealed that he would, and in his words, ‘one-hundred percent suck your dick if you asked,’ to Richie earlier in the morning. And now they’re in their crowded apartment, sweaty bodies everywhere, hosting an end-of-the-semester college party. He is not enjoying himself right now. He’s tipsy, and he’s on his way to more of a drunk state. He deserves it. And anytime he sees Richie even getting closer he loses himself between everyone else. If Eddie has to talk to him about what he said, he will. He just chooses later.</p>
<p>Eddie heads over to the kitchen counter and refills his cup with a mixed drink of vodka and lemonade. He feels his phone buzz when he’s trying to down it and nearly chokes. Wiping his mouth with his thumb, takes his phone out and sees a text from Richie, where are you?? </p>
<p>He doesn’t respond and slides it back into his pocket. Eddie opens the fridge to get a bottle of water -self care-  and jumps when he closes it, Bill standing behind it.</p>
<p>“Holy shit- you scared me.”</p>
<p>“Sorry,” Bill shrugs. “Richie a-asked me to come find you b-because apparently he can’t,”</p>
<p>“Uhm,” Eddie adverts his gaze, “I’m just roaming around, I guess. Been here.. And there.. Talking to the others.. And some people from my, uh, classes.”</p>
<p>Bill raises an eyebrow, “You’re lying,” smirks, “Why are you lying?”</p>
<p>“I-I’m not!”</p> <p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/187455106755/feelin-so-alive-when-youre-touching-me-like-that" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://tozierpunks.tumblr.com/post/187456980057/how-relieved-tho-is-richie-when-he-wakes-up-in-new" class="tumblr_blog">tozierpunks</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>how relieved tho is richie when he wakes up in new york and doesn’t actually live in california and never had to fight an evil clown and the love of his life married him in December of 2015 and there Eddie is lying right beside him and all Richie wants is to make some pancakes for them</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187459931841
Date: Tue, 03 Sep 2019 07:10:01
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187459931841
Slug: 
Reblog key: EL8q4vAV
Reblog url: https://edschee.tumblr.com/post/187458405029/listen-im-as-hyped-about-the-reddie-content-as
Reblog name: edschee
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://edschee.tumblr.com/post/187458405029">edschee</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Listen I’m as hyped about the Reddie content as the next guy but I SWEAR to all things holy if Beverly doesn’t end up with Ben I’m gonna fucking riot. </p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://michelllejones.tumblr.com/post/187446370521">michelllejones</a>:</p><blockquote><p>every time eddie brings lunch he always has some kind of fruit with him and when he peels the sticker off he picks a different sticker victim every day and whoever it is gets a sticker to the forehead and no one ever asks why he does it they just let him because for some reason it doesn’t make him laugh, it makes him CACKLE and the losers never wanna take that away from him so they gladly accept their sticker (whenever they’ve been chosen) and wear it for the rest of lunch like a crown</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bi-bi-richie.tumblr.com/post/187445432901">bi-bi-richie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>“Okay, my turn,” Eddie giggled out, “what’s your favorite&hellip; Disney song?”</p><p>The game started off as twenty questions, which was kind of dumb because after two years of dating they were convinced they knew everything about each other. About three minutes into the game, they both realized that there was some (minor) things they didn’t know. Eventually the game drifted from twenty questions to a million and still counting. </p><p>“Babe! I’m shocked! You know the answer to that!” Richie exclaimed then threw himself to the floor in a fake frenzy of hurt.</p><p>“Okay, I admit I do know that! But why is it your favorite?” </p><p>“Hm,” Richie hummed, then he took a quick drink of his (root) beer. “Alright! Once Upon a Dream is my favorite because I think the prince, who is totally a creep for sneaking up on a fifteen year old girl by the way, is a little romantic for basically taking her out on her first date and danced in the woods with her. It’s all terribly charming, Eds.”</p><p>Eddie narrowed his eyes and stared his boyfriend up and down as if he might be lying, but his face quickly morphed into the biggest smile he could possibly muster up.</p><p>“Oh my god! You’re a sap!” He cried out.</p><p>“I am not!” Richie retorted, but he laughed anyway because his boyfriend was totally right.</p><p>“Okay- okay wait!” Eddie threw his arm back and swiped his phone up from the floor. Despite Richie’s loud groans, Eddie still typed in the iconic Sleeping Beauty scene into YouTube.</p><p>“Shit, an ad,” Eddie frowned but quickly skipped it after five seconds. Not long after that, princess Aurora’s sweet voice started pouring out of the speakers that Eddie’s phone had previously been connected to.</p><p>“Very funny,” Richie grumbled.</p><p>Eddie chuckled and stood up from his spot on the floor then held his hand out to his boyfriend, “come on, can I have this dance?” </p><p>Richie blushed and took his hand, “it’s ‘may I have this dance’ y’know.” </p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes and pulled Richie up. They shortly settled into a soft sway that might’ve been too sweet for the music, but, in truth, both boys were far too clumsy to do anything faster. </p><p>“&hellip; and I know it’s true,” Richie sang along, “that visions are seldom all they seem&hellip;” </p><p>He looked at Eddie expectedly but Eddie just smiled and shook his head, “I’m not even gonna try to hit that high note, Rich, but I’m doing it in my heart.”</p><p>Richie just rolled his eyes and pressed a kiss to Eddie’s cheeks. “I know, you’d sound like a dying cat, but you’re so damn cute I’d love it anyway.” </p><p>Eddie chuckled and then let himself listen to his boyfriend’s singing. He hoped he’d hear it for many, many years to come. </p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: vip-loser
Title: 
<p><a href="https://scuzer.tumblr.com/post/166431308844/yeah-i-was-embarrassing-when-i-was-15-who-isnt" class="tumblr_blog">scuzer</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>Yeah I was embarrassing when I was 15 who isn’t. Was also Embarrassing at 16. 17. 18. 19. 20.  Last week. Yesterday </p></blockquote>

<p>Right now</p>
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<p><a href="https://madderhatter2.tumblr.com/post/185960429495/hey-quick-question-why-is-stephen-kings-it-listed" class="tumblr_blog">madderhatter2</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://richietoziersgazebos.tumblr.com/post/170610973860/hey-quick-question-why-is-stephen-kings-it-listed">richietoziersgazebos</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://iduppps.tumblr.com/post/000">iduppps</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sopisonline.tumblr.com/post/170287823822">sopisonline</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>Hey quick question why is Stephen King’s IT listed as nonfiction on amazon? </p></blockquote>
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<p>What does amazon know that we don’t </p>
</blockquote>
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<h1>Last line tag</h1><p>Tagged by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> </p><p><i><b>Another burst of happiness and warmth spread through Eddie’s body and he pecked Richie’s lips softly. “I love you too, so much.”</b></i></p><p>Fluffy fluff!</p><p>I tag <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m0tH9ArebyKLjDoA8jxwQRQ">@reddieorrnot</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> </p>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://donkamatic.tumblr.com/post/171922204739/type-i-am-in-the-tags-and-whatever-comes-up" class="tumblr_blog">donkamatic</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>type “i am” in the tags and whatever comes up first is your new mandatory kin</p></blockquote>
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Title: Fanfiction reader asks
<p><a href="https://ao3commentoftheday.tumblr.com/post/187292509110/fanfiction-reader-asks" class="tumblr_blog">ao3commentoftheday</a>:</p><blockquote><ol><li>When did you start reading fic? (how old you were or how long ago)</li>
<li>Do you have an AO3 account?</li>
<li>Do you read WIP (works in progress)? Why or why not?</li>
<li>What time of day is your ‘fic reading time’? </li>
<li>How much time do you spend reading fic per week?</li>
<li>Do you listen to podfic (fanfic recorded like an audiobook)?</li>
<li>What’s your favourite fic genre to read?</li>
<li>Are there any genres that you tend to avoid?</li>
<li>What tag(s) do you track?</li>
<li>How do you find new fic?</li>
<li>How do you organize your fic bookmarks?</li>
<li>Do you subscribe to authors or stories?</li>
<li>What is your favourite fanfic trope?</li>
<li>What kind of plotline are you always here for?</li>
<li>What can an author do to make you love them?</li>
<li>What can an author do that makes you avoid them?</li>
<li>What do kudos mean to you?</li>
<li>What kind of commenter are you? (no comment, short comments, emojies, keyboard smash, long comments, etc)</li>
<li>Have you ever stopped reading a fic? Why or why not?</li>
<li>Have you ever read a fic more than once? What is it about that fic that made you read it again?</li>
<li>Do you like sequels?</li>
<li>Do you like drabbles?</li>
<li>What do you wish more fic authors would do?</li>
<li>What do you wish more fic authors would stop doing?</li>
<li>Do you like oneshots or multi-chaps?</li>
<li>How long do you like chapters to be?</li>
<li>What’s your favourite POV (point of view) to read? (first, second, third)</li>
<li>What do you think of OC’s?</li>
<li>Do you download fic?</li>
<li>Tell me something else about your fic reading! Anything you want!</li>
</ol></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://deadlightsrich.tumblr.com/post/187230000818">deadlightsrich</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Richie was 14 when he carved R +  into the kissing bridge, hoping to someday be able to comeback and put an E  in the empty spot next to the + </p><p>What he didn’t expect was to finally complete it 27 years later., he didn’t expect to finally get his kiss after the boy, now man he loved died in his arms. Sure he only kissed him on the cheek but he finally got to experience that he had waited his whole life for. Just to be able to feel the the weight of Eddie in his arms as he kissed him softly. The feeling of his chapped lips on Eddies soft skin. </p><p>Now here he was carving the E into the bridge, 43 years old, with tears pricking at his eyes because now he’s finally come to terms with the fact that Eddie, the love of his life was actually gone. </p><p><br/></p><p>(A/N) IM SO SORRY IF THIS SUCKS. I haven’t written anything in so long and LIKE I HAVENT EDITED THIS AT ALL Im on 36 hours no sleep so I had to get this out before I crashed. I’m also sorry cause  this is so sad, let’s get a beep beep in the chat cause I really went too far. Anyways thnk u for reading whatever this is </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://willelbyers.tumblr.com/post/187201394033/esoteric" class="tumblr_blog">willelbyers</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i>inspired by <a href="https://stanielman.tumblr.com/post/187190380062/stan-was-richies-best-friend-and-he-never-got-to">this post</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-HdlML480Wa7QjxyohtLFw">@stanielman</a>, dedicated to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAl3PD6jogN2JVc7hP0uNPg">@theliteraltrash</a></i></p>
<p><i>(read it on ao3 <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20357206">here</a>)</i></p>
<p>Stanley curses under his breath as a gust of wind sweeps across the road, the handlebars of his bike wobbling. His short-sleeved shirt isn’t nearly enough to stave off the chill, especially not when his speed is factored in. The sky is turning overcast, too, and he worriedly glances up as he races down the hill. He almost misses the final turn, pulling hard on his brake and skidding, but he catches his balance before he falls, leaping off of his bike and running alongside it until his foot meets wood.</p>
<p>“Hey,” he says, toeing the kickstand down, and Richie jumps, turning to face him.</p>
<p>“Oh, good, you’re here.” Richie begins to ramble immediately, and Stan can already feel a headache forming. He thinks it is weird, though, that Richie hasn’t cracked a joke yet—he’s already been here for thirty seconds. “I was starting to think you wouldn’t show. It’s probably gonna start raining soon, so I thought, <i>well, if he doesn’t come in the next few minutes I guess I gotta go,</i> but then I would have felt like a complete loser and then if you showed up after I left that would be a dick move, and—”</p>
<p>“Richie,” Stan interrupts.</p>
<p>He seems to deflate. “Right. Sorry.”</p>
<p><i>Richie just said sorry.</i> It’s a small thing, and Stan feels like he shouldn’t be as surprised as he is. Richie just… doesn’t usually apologize for talking, unless it’s Eddie (or <i>sometimes</i> Bev) being serious and telling him to <i>beep beep</i>.</p>
<p>His mouth opens and closes a couple times, and if Stanley didn’t know any better, he would say that Trashmouth is at a loss for words.</p>
<p>“Richie,” he sighs after a solid minute has passed. “Seriously, what’s going on? You called me out of nowhere, now I’m here, and I don’t know <i>why</i>.”</p>
<p>Richie pushes his glasses up his nose even though they aren’t slipping, and Stan has known him for long enough to recognize that as a nervous tic. “Right. Right. Uh.” He sighs, and his hand touches the bridge of his glasses again before he catches himself and forces his fingers into his pockets. “Stan. The Man. Staniel. We’re friends, right?” Stan must be making a weird face, because Richie coughs awkwardly. “Don’t know why I asked. Anyway.” He shifts from one foot to the other, uncomfortable, and his hand twitches again like it wants to go back toward his face. “I just… didn’t know who else to call.”</p>
<p>And whoa, okay, Richie almost sounds… <i>scared.</i> But that makes no sense, because he hasn’t sounded anywhere near as terrified as he does right now, not even at Neibolt. <i>Not even at Neibolt.</i> But there’s no clown here, no angry gang, just a bridge.</p>
<p>“Sucking face and carving names,” Richie says, and there’s something in his eyes that Stan thinks might be tears. “That’s what this bridge is for.”</p>
<p>“I know, Richie,” Stan says, “I live in this town, too.”</p>
<p>Richie’s hand does twitch up, but he seems to divert it from his face and to the back of his neck, and Stan can see the white lines his nails leave as he drags his fingers down his skin. “I really, really have to tell <i>somebody</i>. And, dammit, you’re the only person I could think of.”</p>
<p>“Tell me <i>what</i>?” Stanley asks, exasperated, because usually when Richie says <i>I have to tell you something,</i> he’s fucked up. “What did you do?”</p>
<p>The color seems to have gone from Richie’s face, and his hand drops back to his side. “I carved something,” he says, and he somehow pales even more, as if stunned by the words coming from his own mouth.</p> <p><a href="https://willelbyers.tumblr.com/post/187201394033/esoteric" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://the-asexual-reaper.tumblr.com/post/170717820372/wpsstories-writing-prompt-s-after-dying-god" class="tumblr_blog">the-asexual-reaper</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://wpsstories.tumblr.com/post/170459767572/writing-prompt-s-after-dying-god-informs-you-that" class="tumblr_blog">wpsstories</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://writing-prompt-s.tumblr.com/post/145965237606/after-dying-god-informs-you-that-hell-is-a-myth" class="tumblr_blog">writing-prompt-s</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>after dying god informs you that hell is a myth, and “everyone sins, its ok”. instead the dead are sorted into six “houses of heaven” based on the sins they chose.</p></blockquote>
<p>We arrived first at the House of Lust. “House” is a misleading term. It was more of a camp, spread over acres and acres of lush forest. There was a white sandy beach (nude, of course) full of copulating couples. There were little cabins sprinkled all along the path, from which orgasmic moans regularly came belting out. Men with six pack abs and women with perky breasts strolled by without even noticing me and God. They only had eyes for each other, tickling and pinching each other with flirtatious giggles.</p>
<p>“What do you think?” God asked as we passed a nineteen-way taking place in a pool of champagne. Little cherubs flitted overhead armed with mops and cleaning supplies, thankfully. “Lust is our most popular sin.” I eyed the supermodel-like figures of a couple passing nearby, and could easily see why. “You can look however you want. Hell, you can be whatever gender you want. No fetish is too taboo, and no desire can be denied here.”</p>
<p>It was <i>quite </i>tempting, but I wasn’t ready to make a permanent decision here. “Let’s see the others,” I told God.</p>
<p>We carried on to Greed. We passed rows and rows of mansions, each more opulent than the next. Some of them were so large that they would have had enough bed rooms to fit my entire hometown. And so many different styles: one second, we were in a beautiful French vineyard in front of a gorgeous chateau with the Alps in the background. The next second, a warm tropical beach with a modern mansion atop breathtaking cliffs. After that, a ski chalet in Colorado with a roaring fire in a hearth large enough to fit an ox. Each one had various Italian sports cars and Rolls Royces parked in front, with the occasional smattering of boats, helicopters, etc.</p>
<p>“Any material desire you ever wanted,” God explained. “Your own world, where you can have everything. You want the Hope Diamond? You can fly to Washington DC in your own solid gold helicopter and buy it from the Smithsonian. Hell, you can just<i> buy</i> the Smithsonian.”</p>
<p>Also tempting, but I decided to keep looking.</p>
<p>Gluttony was next up. Tables and tables of the very finest foods: beautiful steaks cooked medium rare; butter-poached lobster tail; fresh oysters on a half shell; exotic wines in dusty bottles that had been hiding in the cellars of the world’s finest restaurants. Everyone had a glass of champagne in hand and simply lounged on couches and chairs near the tables, eating endlessly. As soon as the inhabitants took a bite, the food just instantly came back. My mouth watered even <i>watching</i> them.</p>
<p>“In every other House, the food is practically <i>sawdust</i> compared to Gluttony,” God explained. “You haven’t truly experienced heaven until you’ve been to Gluttony.”</p>
<p>I shook my head, and we kept moving.</p>
<p>Sloth was as you’d expect. An endless sea of the softest mattresses, stacked with cushions and pillows that made the story of the princess and the pea seem minimalist. Little angels visited each resident, giving them massages that made them all melt into their blankets.</p>
<p>Wrath was… well, a lot like what I’d expect Hell to be like. Fire, brimstone, whips, torture.. you know, the works. Except here, you weren’t the one being tortured. Every enemy you’d ever made in your real life was now under your thumb. “Lots of people choose their fathers,” God explained. “Lots of grudges against parents in general, you know. But you’re not limited to that. Someone beat you out for a big promotion back on Earth? Take your pound of flesh here.”</p>
<p>Then we arrived at Envy. It looked… well, a lot like home.</p>
<p>“Go on in,” God said, gesturing toward the door. I turned the knob and walked in… and found Emily waiting inside. She ran forward, wrapped her arms around my neck, and planted a kiss right on my lips. “Welcome home, honey.”</p>
<p>I looked back toward God. “Oh, don’t be coy,” he said. “You have no secrets from me. We all know that you were in love with your best friend’s wife.” She didn’t seem to hear him at all; she went back into the hall. “We all know that you just <i>settled</i> for your own wife while secretly pining after her. Well, this is your chance to live happily ever after.”</p>
<p>I peered into the kitchen. Emily was baking something, wearing nothing but an apron. Her curly black hair fell softly over her shoulder as she whisked ingredients. She turned back, noticed I was observing her, and an enthusiastic smile spread across her face.</p>
<p>“It’s what you’ve always wanted, isn’t it?” God whispered in my ear.</p>
<p>I wanted to take it. God <i>damn</i> did I want to take it. But I shook my head.</p>
<p>God seemed puzzled. “You need to make a decision,” he told me.</p>
<p>“I haven’t seen Pride yet.”</p>
<p>He scoffed. “No one ever wants Pride, trust me.”</p>
<p>“Well, I want to see it.”</p>
<p style="">_________________________</p>
<p>Pride was boring. Just a row of workbenches in a bare white room.</p>
<p>“I don’t get it,” I told God.</p>
<p>“Yeah, no one does,” he answered. “That’s why no one ever chooses it. Doesn’t cavorting in Lust sound better than sitting here building little trinkets for the rest of eternity? Wouldn’t you rather gorge yourself in Gluttony? Or spend time with Emily in Envy?”</p>
<p>I considered the options again. “I pick Pride,” I finally told him.</p>
<p>He narrowed his eyes. “<i>What?</i> Look at it!” He gestured around the room again. There wasn’t much to look at. “Why would you choose this for the rest of time?”</p>
<p>“Because you <i>don’t</i> want me to pick it,” I told him. If he was really God, he’d know what a contrarian I can be. And I knew he was hiding something, trying to pretend like Pride didn’t exist. There was something special about it.</p>
<p>God scowled back. “Fine.” He led me over to one of the workbenches. In the center, there was a black space. A blank, empty void that went on forever. “Here’s your universe,” he said. “You’ve got seven days to get started.” He took his seat at the bench next to me and went back to tinkering in his own world. After a long pause, he finally spoke again: “You know, it might be nice for me to actually have some company for once.”</p>
</blockquote>

<p>FUCKING I MEAN. </p>
<p>IT’S LIKE 7AM AND I LOVE GONNA REBLOG SO I CAN READ THIS SHIT AGAIN</p>
</blockquote>
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Tags: yassss, monse i read this last night before I went to sleep, i love it so much, reddie

Post id: 187192428426
Date: Thu, 22 Aug 2019 18:39:34
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187192428426
Slug: 
Reblog key: Q3ePztTD
Reblog url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/187192420478
Reblog name: tozier-boy
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stellarlosersclub.tumblr.com/post/187167516351">stellarlosersclub</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="370" data-orig-width="285"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7c638de11ebd227c32f8def5d87eebc3/5be802d56a5663c1-86/s640x960/7c8edb537a67679351e969733b868249202244cd.jpg" data-orig-height="370" data-orig-width="285"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="370" data-orig-width="286"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b08faa47b54b9baefa0c1b8e34dd21dd/5be802d56a5663c1-95/s640x960/303b76c1785b34c2a887c5a137a521467354ae21.jpg" data-orig-height="370" data-orig-width="286"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="370" data-orig-width="286"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3a04acc41bdc621937cdb7ca06a1d277/5be802d56a5663c1-d5/s640x960/489d9ed693aab7065dcbe344d921e9ff1e4889da.jpg" data-orig-height="370" data-orig-width="286"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="370" data-orig-width="287"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/90be01fc6f3d21911c0a1b33b8bee4e3/5be802d56a5663c1-97/s640x960/bbe59c473f027d2ad2b3cf57b035b694853fb2c1.jpg" data-orig-height="370" data-orig-width="287"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="370" data-orig-width="285"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2493019fa5544b3da026d231a5c24811/5be802d56a5663c1-64/s640x960/dfb903f5270d1dc99c617576a55030608f4b29bd.jpg" data-orig-height="370" data-orig-width="285"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="370" data-orig-width="264"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/11dfd58b4ab14d622ff5ee2f1a445f99/5be802d56a5663c1-b2/s640x960/849b7201d63f12e16acb549c826d723ed67102e3.jpg" data-orig-height="370" data-orig-width="264"/></figure></div><h2><b>Bill Hader</b> for <i>Time Out New York</i> (March 2009)</h2><ul><li>i know these are terrible quality pics but i can’t find better ones hELp</li></ul></blockquote>
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Reblog key: FcUsshFz
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>Can someone please dm me the rumours of Eddie’s last words? Please and thank you!</h1>
Tags: reddie, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier
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Reblog key: ZNunF0JP
Reblog url: https://photoboothreddie.tumblr.com/post/187175287287/today-august-21-2019-is-fanfic-author
Reblog name: photoboothreddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddieclownclub.tumblr.com/post/187175287287/today-august-21-2019-is-fanfic-author" class="tumblr_blog">reddieclownclub</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1660" data-orig-height="934" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b398179fafe9394e126f9ee331ce80f5/4df59b7c962dc0c1-e2/s540x810/bbee82d46feff59f12a3d9ec798f0231fccb953b.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1660" data-orig-height="934"/></figure><p>Today, August 21, 2019, is <b>Fanfic Author Appreciation Day!! </b>I know I always love and get excited when I get nice feedback on my fics and I would love to spread that love! I’m not a very popular/big blog but I hope you guys enjoy these fics just as much as I did! If you have a chance, especially today, I encourage you to leave a nice comment, some kudos or even an ask letting your favorite authors know how much you appreciate them and love their fics!</p>
<p>Note: There are so many fics to choose from and this list is definitely not definitive (I have so many I want to add but so little time and space lol I literally have like 300 bookmarks on AO3) and I just want to let y’all know that if you write fics in the IT fandom I appreciate all of your hard work!</p> <p><a href="https://reddieclownclub.tumblr.com/post/187175287287/today-august-21-2019-is-fanfic-author" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187181761916
Date: Thu, 22 Aug 2019 06:08:33
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187181761916/fic-author-appreciation
Slug: fic-author-appreciation
Reblog key: FOPMcoAA
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187174856192/fic-author-appreciation
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: Fic Author Appreciation
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187174856192/fic-author-appreciation" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Since it’s fanfic appreciation day I wanted to send some love to my favorite Reddie authors. I’ve listed my fav fic of theirs too! <br/></p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> Want some angst? Maybe an unresolved ending? McKenna delivers. Her writing is beautiful and she deserves so many kudos for her amazing plots. 

Fic Rec: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16358204/chapters/38279165">Meet Me in the Graveyard</a><br/></p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> Amy has it all - fluff, angst, smut. I love her fics and always want more once they’re done! They’re so fun to read and I know she’ll always give the boys the happy ending they deserve. 

Fic Rec:<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17635844/chapters/41584511"> Haunted (by the ghost of you)</a><br/></p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> Unique, interesting plots and some great tension. Xander’s fics aren’t about the destination but the journey and I’m always along for the ride. 

Fic Rec: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20140918">To a Stranger</a></p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> Sorch’s writing is so poetic and beautiful! I love her plots and how she writes Eddie. He’s never just some background character, he gets his due! 

Fic Rec: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18635284">The 14:3 from FL to ME</a><br/></p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> FLUFF QUEEN. Monse’s fics are like cotton candy, sweet and perfect. I love them all and always find myself rereading them if I’m down. 

Fic Rec: 

</p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> Yo dawg you want some angst? Maybe your heart broken? Boy have I got an author for you. Em’s works are beautiful and sad and I can’t stop reading them. (yea yea she writes non-agnst too) Fic Rec:<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16532744"> A Nightmare on Neibolt Street</a><br/></p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> Some super cute stuff, some brilliantly sad fics. All of them are fantastic. Fic Rec: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18225473">Why did the cute guy cross the road?</a> </p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYIHxcgC-sFhOP-s_lPFPiQ"></a></p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> Cute lovely stuff with a variety of ships!! Highly recommend all her fics! Fic Rec: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17705330">Two Hearts Mile apart</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://juliasarts.tumblr.com/post/187149586500">juliasarts</a>:</p><blockquote><p>so im thinking about how when i will be watching chapter 2 in theater there will be jumpscares and like scary shit and ill most likely be scared afterwards&hellip; i cannot understand, im like so excited to watch it because of losers club and reddie, i literally forgot that i will be scared watching the movie</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: bookrockshooter
Title: 
<p><a href="https://bookrockshooter.tumblr.com/post/187157859068/god-but-imagine-eddies-dying-in-richies-arms-and" class="tumblr_blog">bookrockshooter</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p id="geom_inter_35_1566361614899_34">god but imagine eddie’s dying in richie’s arms and richie is screaming and sobbing and trying <i>so </i>hard to think of <i>something </i>to save eddie and then he’s hit with a memory from their childhood of ben saving beverly with a kiss so he cradles eddie’s face and kisses him desperately and when nothing happens he pulls back to see that eddie’s already passed on and wow i’m sad<br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: 😭😭😭😭😭
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Reblog name: moonlightrichie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stammiviktor.tumblr.com/post/183943856289/emails-with-ao3-comment-on-in-the" class="tumblr_blog">stammiviktor</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>emails with “[AO3] Comment on _____” in the subject line give me a better dopamine rush than hard drugs ever will</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog name: richietoaster
Title: 
<p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/187148496950/bucky-plums-barnes-50-clich%C3%A9-tropes-and-prompts" class="tumblr_blog">richietoaster</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://bucky-plums-barnes.tumblr.com/post/184264433918">bucky-plums-barnes</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h2><b>50 cliché tropes and prompts </b></h2>
<p><i><b>It’s my first prompt list! Thank you to my followers for helping. Credit not needed but please don’t repost. Feel free to link back to the list! These may be cliche but I love them. </b></i></p>
<ol><li>There’s people chasing us and I pulled you into the alley with me and wow you’re close</li>
<li>Your shirt/jumper was in the laundry pile and I couldn’t help but steal it</li>
<li>I’m dying and I’m confessing my love for you</li>
<li>Kissing in the rain and getting soaked before running inside laughing </li>
<li>Playing with their hair while their head’s in your lap.</li>
<li>Jolting awake after a nightmare and being comforted </li>
<li>“Good morning, beautiful/handsome” </li>
<li>Hands brushing unexpectedly </li>
<li>There’s only one bed and we sleep as far away as possible from each other but wake up cuddling</li>
<li>You confessed your feelings and we’re about to kiss but we get interrupted </li>
<li>Secret relationship </li>
<li>We dated in high school but then you moved away but now you’re back in town </li>
<li>Both going to grab the same thing and touching hands, then making eye contact.</li>
<li>We’re roommates but we’re falling for each other 	</li>
<li>¬Drunkenly confessing feelings </li>
<li>I need a date for this wedding </li>
<li>“I think I’m in love with you.” </li>
<li>Fake dating AU</li>
<li>Blurting out a confession of love </li>
<li>You’re in a coma and I confess all my feelings only for you to wake up </li>
<li>Blind date set up by friends </li>
<li>You’re my new bodyguard and you’re cute. </li>
<li>“Just tell why you did it!” “Because I’m in love with you, okay!”</li>
<li>You’re my ex but I think I still have feelings for you </li>
<li>Wrapping arms around them when they make breakfast </li>
<li>Cuddling in comfortable silence before murmuring “I love you”</li>
<li>Help me I’m being hit on at a bar please be my fake boyfriend for a second </li>
<li>We literally ran into each other </li>
<li>You’re leaving for something dangerous and I can’t help but kiss you </li>
<li>Painting the house that ends in a paint fight and giggles </li>
<li>“You’ve got something on your lip, here let me.” </li>
<li>A soft smile before leaning in for a kiss</li>
<li>Everyone thinks I should stay away from you because you’re dangerous</li>
<li>Spin the bottle </li>
<li>“Do you trust me?” </li>
<li>Friends with benefits and both people catching feelings.</li>
<li>We’re dating and I didn’t know you were a mobster/biker</li>
<li>Everyone thinks we’re already dating, but we’re just best friends- oh wait</li>
<li>Having a bad day and the other noticing </li>
<li>“You saved my life.” </li>
<li>Overhearing they have feelings for you </li>
<li>I’m going to save you from the terrible date you’re having </li>
<li>Taking care of the other when sick or injured </li>
<li>I’m your new neighbour and I got locked out, help! </li>
<li>You took a bullet for me</li>
<li>Argument leading to kissing/sex </li>
<li>“I’ve been in love with you for years.” </li>
<li>I called you at 2am because I need you </li>
<li>You caught me doing something dangerous and flipped out </li>
<li>I’m scared but won’t admit it so you take my hand </li>
</ol></blockquote>
<p>PLEASE OMG </p></blockquote>
Tags: please!!!
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://medusabraids.tumblr.com/post/187096848879">medusabraids</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="422" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6b71dbfb7e50119db0de026fde1c6942/e7b92a9f6a00afd8-53/s640x960/0e40f8d43dd963c4f87061fb56cb1b3beb955833.jpg" data-orig-height="422" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="902" data-orig-width="878"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8a85f27585b81e4c76b700f7b53ded65/e7b92a9f6a00afd8-e4/s640x960/db5087ed2cfbe2b135ca837d7ef84008789744fe.jpg" data-orig-height="902" data-orig-width="878"/></figure><p>i’m close to tears rn</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187118480926
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Title: From Darkness into Moonlight
<p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/187108863325/from-darkness-into-moonlight" class="tumblr_blog">xandertheundead</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="840"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/76e0c6adad2007fad67386960292162f/a724186ec0891b42-4e/s540x810/4ac85d454670d10b38ececb19da239763fca66dd.jpg" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="840"/></figure><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mREOvSvsUb6nenA6vqwwy2A">@itbigbang2019</a> collaboration with the lovely <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> and art by the amazing <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mADbo_vNJ4ByL7o5suuiJUA">@whatidoisxsecret</a>!</p>
<p><b>Summary:</b> Richie had never wanted to be married, but after coming to an understanding with the lovely Miss Marsh, he did not think it could be all that bad. Too bad things never went as planned for him.</p>
<p><b>Preview:</b> <i>“I had been stabbed in the side,” He pulled his jacket open to show the large dark red, almost black, stain on the side of his shirt. “The murderer ripped the valuables from my hands and ran off. I bled to death in the forest and woke up here.”</i></p>
<p><i>Eddie almost jumped out of his skin when he felt Richie’s arms wrap around him in a tight embrace. It had been so long since he had been hugged that Eddie almost didn’t know what to do, awkwardly placing his own arms around the man, giving Richie a small pat on the back as he did.</i></p>
<p><i>“It’s alright, you know.” Eddie said softly. “It happened long ago, and I have you now.”</i></p>
<p><i>He felt Richie take a deep breath, letting his arms drop when Richie pulled away to look him in the eye.</i></p>
<p><i>“Why me?” Richie asked quietly. “Why did you pick me?”</i></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20304913"><b>Read here on AO3</b></a></p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/187108863325/from-darkness-into-moonlight" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://bookrockshooter.tumblr.com/post/186810135453/richie-clutches-the-little-knife-in-his-hands" class="tumblr_blog">bookrockshooter</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Richie clutches the little knife in his hands, mindful of the blade so he doesn’t cut himself, and gives a quick glance to both ends of the bridge.</p><p>It’s empty of anyone else except him. Good.</p><p>He rests a hand on the wooden railing and raises the other to the rough side of the bridge. Glancing around once more, he takes a deep breath and starts carving, getting as far as the <i>R </i>that stands in for his name before pausing.</p><p>His palms are clammy with nervous sweat, and his grip on the knife loosens just enough that he almost drops it. Fumbling, he manages to keep his grip on it and takes another deep breath. “Man up, Tozier,” he mutters to himself, and he tightens his hold on the bridge. “Nobody’s watching, just get it over with.”</p><p>Why is he even doing this? Is he trying to prove a point? There’s nobody around to prove anything to. This is stupid, meaningless, he should just leave-</p><p>His eye catches on the <i>R </i>again. It looks lonely, with nothing else carved next to it.</p><p><i>Okay. Fuck it.</i></p><p>His knife makes another swift carving - a little plus sign next to the <i>R</i>. He’s gotten this far, surely he can finish.</p><p>He can finish. Nobody’s around to see or stop him, anyway.</p><p>Finally, he makes one final carving, one more little letter next to his own that nobody will know the name behind except him. He smiles at it when he’s done, just a fleeting twitch of his lips before he’s standing, ready to leave.<br/></p><p>Maybe there isn’t really a point to prove. Maybe he just wants to do this because it gives him a weird sense of hope, looking at the carving. Maybe he just wants to leave a mark behind that includes him and his favorite person.</p><p>Maybe.</p><p>He runs his fingers over the initials and then walks away, leaving behind the little <i>R</i> next to its <i>E</i>.<br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog name: bookrockshooter
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bookrockshooter.tumblr.com/post/186810690918">bookrockshooter</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="261" data-orig-width="639"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c149304fd0d7c373daabef4965d4a6b0/3fdc16fab7c0f2e8-8d/s640x960/24c1211bb4bd0eec8a737b3e0c4bb4332017a9a4.jpg" data-orig-height="261" data-orig-width="639"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ef7797115142f6e6be828ced591c6d26/3fdc16fab7c0f2e8-0f/s640x960/a25ce7d0bf2e10ce0607697a7861f90ea53c05f4.jpg" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://clericwill.tumblr.com/post/186808672496/as-a-kid-richie-takes-a-knife-to-the-bridge-the" class="tumblr_blog">clericwill</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>as a kid, richie takes a knife to the bridge (the one and only, known for sucking face and carving names) and begins it like anyone with the name richie would, ‘R +’

—

and then he stops. gets bored. gets distracted. gets nervous. someone might see him, someone might tease him, someone might know. if he’d been doodling on the edges of his notebook, he’d have torn the whole page out and tossed it straight into the trash. but wood carvings aren’t quite as forgiving, and he leaves it hanging there, the second initial forgotten as he walks away.</p><p>now isn’t the time.</p><p>27 years later, richie tozier leaves neibolt house for the last time and walks his way back to the bridge, finds the weathered and faded remnants of his childhood love, and finishes carving an E.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/186831015677">richietoizer</a>:</p><blockquote><p>thinking about Eddie coming up and hugging Richie from behind and pressing his face between his shoulder blades  </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/186823515200/to-a-stranger" class="tumblr_blog">xandertheundead</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/65bbc7d1b00f204b52ba9dd3f6e94ac0/7c5fd5493a142144-50/s540x810/84f82371c5fc15b1cf8368a667c6ba009bfb9d8e.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mREOvSvsUb6nenA6vqwwy2A">@itbigbang2019</a> collaboration with the amazingly talented artist <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a>!</p>
<p><b>Summary: </b>Growing up, Eddie had only known the four walls of his bedroom, the clinical touch of doctors, nurses and maids and his mother’s overwhelming worry that if her sick boy went out into the world, she would lose him. Eddie’s only saving grace was the boy who lived in his wall, Richie, whom he never saw but was his best friend. Now he’s an adult, running one of the largest hotel companies in the world, and he never has time for anyone, let alone the silver screens newest and brightest new star: Richard Tosier. (1920’s AU)</p>
<p><b>Preview:</b><i> Richard Tosier was everything Eddie was not.</i></p>
<p><i>Thick black curls that had tried to be tamed with product but were rebellious and made an attractive wave across the man’s forehead. He stood tall, much taller than Eddie, and was so very slim that the cut of his tux made his broad shoulders and waist almost a complete Isosceles triangle.</i></p>
<p><i>Eddie had always thought his eyes were brown, but that was probably due to the films not being able to show the true color. But as he moved down the stairs and came closer to the man, he was able to see now that they were not brown at all but blue. So very blue behind a pair of cheaters the man hadn’t ever worn in any of his pictures.</i></p>
<p><i>God, he was acting like some foolish girl. “I’m sorry. I did not mean to snoop.”</i></p>
<p><i>“Oh, I don’t care if you were.” Eddie frowned at the large happy grin on the other man’s face, unsure as to what could have caused it. “I’m just happy you finally came.”</i></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20140918">Read on AO3</a></b></p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/186823515200/to-a-stranger" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://thepurplepanther.tumblr.com/post/186823796525">thepurplepanther</a>:</p><blockquote><p>My theory for the whole r + e thing (if it happens) is that that clip in the trailer of adult richie looking at the carving half finished will take place in the middle of the film (since he seems to still be wearing his jacket), when the Losers all split up to walk around Derry and jog their memories of their childhood.</p><p>Richie will come across the carving on the bridge and will start to remember carving it as a kid (teen richie flashback) but he won&rsquo;t add the second initial yet. I reckon this would take place before the Paul Bunyan statue scene. </p><p>Then after the battle in the sewers, and Eddie&rsquo;s death (😭), Richie will go back to the kissing bridge again and will finally add the E (potentially revealing to the audience his feelings for Eddie)</p><p>??? No idea if I&rsquo;m right or wrong</p></blockquote><p>This is probably the most plausible outcome and also the one that will kill us all </p>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://cigarette-tozier.tumblr.com/post/186815773693">cigarette-tozier</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="551" data-orig-width="1079"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b03fa1b48b81b1a837f0dae4492e32d2/c87a30e326994289-b9/s640x960/a67af2e4650801630ebc700265e71c96b912638c.jpg" data-orig-height="551" data-orig-width="1079"/></figure><p>also this is hader&rsquo;s hand not finn&rsquo;s</p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186815711091">eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I definitely think that is the case. After everything is over, Richie definitely comes back and adds the E, making us all sob even more.</p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://scribbleclown.tumblr.com/post/186815699515">scribbleclown</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Assuming this is real and not edited, I just want to point out that the R looks old and faded away, while the E is almost new, meaning it must have been carved a while later (or, 27 years later to be exact). So&hellip;.Adult Richie coming back to finish it is the most plausible explaination</p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/186813800885">richietoaster</a>:</p><blockquote><p>WAIT FUCK</p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186813546416">eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>FUCK FUCK FUCK FUCK </h1><h1>FUCK FUCK FUCK</h1><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="503" data-orig-width="638"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f8e8bd85ec3082922122226ad87ccb4d/3858f675928a8ad5-db/s640x960/054fb9f4d6e677c9eaa697d4773a77f94ff098d8.jpg" data-orig-height="503" data-orig-width="638"/></figure></blockquote></blockquote></blockquote></blockquote></blockquote><p>Omfg finally after being starved for so long we’ve getting the food we deserve.</p>
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<h1>so all this content has me wanting to write a fic with Eddie and Richie on the kissing bridge. Yes?</h1>
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<p>Preview:</p>
<p>“Hey-o Spaghetti-o.”</p>
<p>He shook his head. “We need to talk about these nicknames.”</p>
<p>“Did you want more of them?” Richie asked with a grin and Eddie smiled back. Richie’s happiness was infectious. He couldn’t help it.</p>
<p>“Did you run over here to tell me all the weird names you came up with?”</p>
<p>“No, not at all.” Richie paused then said, “You know Jake’s dick curves left. Its’ like-”</p>
<p>Richie made a gesture with his hand, curling his fingers. “It’s weird man, you’d have to have sex at a 90 degree angle. It’s bad news.”</p>
<p>Eddie laughed, especially as Richie continued to use his hands to explain the sexual position they’d have to use. Finally he covered Richie’s hands with his own, shaking his head. “I wasn’t planning on having sex with him at all, but thanks.”</p>
<p>Richie didn’t bother to hide his happiness. “Well. Good. Just thought I should warn you. You know- friends warn friends about weird dicks.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186707787102/cruise-control" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://idontloveyoulikeilovedyou.tumblr.com/post/186662658223/richie-you-all-are-so-fucking-gay-eddie-we-are" class="tumblr_blog">idontloveyoulikeilovedyou</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i>Richie</i>: You all are so fucking <i><b>GAY</b></i></p><p><i>Eddie: </i>We are dating Richard.</p><p>Everyone else: …</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://richiekasp.tumblr.com/post/186667785543">richiekasp</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b>Richie:</b> I&rsquo;m literally so mad at Eddie right now. There’s nothing he can say that&rsquo;ll make me forgive him. </p><p><b>Eddie: </b>Well-</p><p><b>Richie:</b> Okay i forgive you.</p></blockquote>
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<p>Wow, the world really is just a big racist place isn’t it?</p>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sloppybitchrich.tumblr.com/post/186642434837">sloppybitchrich</a>:</p><blockquote><p>anons: wheres the fic-</p><p>me: im writing it</p><p>anons: oh sorry, by the way, <i><b>whEReS tHe fIC</b></i></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bi-bi-richie.tumblr.com/post/186378461221">bi-bi-richie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Me walking into the theatre for IT chapter 2 and realizing it’s not a comedy about the losers club getting back together and reviving their past romances </p><figure data-orig-height="134" data-orig-width="145"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/04e54a66ccf97c0a989ff09c87ce32c8/b0c8af6b78e991f2-1a/s640x960/bf36f9cb0c92ceb0f3f5b6274da4ff61761d466b.gif" data-orig-height="134" data-orig-width="145"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://eddie-and-richie.tumblr.com/post/181915900572/some-of-you-are-not-still-obsessing-over-a-movie" class="tumblr_blog">eddie-and-richie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Some of you are not still obsessing over a movie that came out almost 2 years ago about a clown that tries to kill 7 kids and honestly it shows </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="914"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/17babe934da169900d6fe7132b72d99d/tumblr_pmyfo3LN6C1to8wg0_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="914"/></figure><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/65d0dcdacaec8a2344c661b7c49f3b9e/tumblr_pmyfo4s1IY1to8wg0_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a52150dfb7d09e45a20ff8f60824e739/tumblr_pmyfo5Ab3q1to8wg0_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1279" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/94790d853eb0a08c62de8b40afe8ed81/tumblr_pmyfo6SGCL1to8wg0_540.png" data-orig-height="1279" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/77b8b45e74fd5a1a80915146548ab60f/tumblr_pmyfo7nYtO1to8wg0_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b79fa74e2e09d5caeddca8697fe1ab5b/tumblr_pmyfo86klr1to8wg0_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1279" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a2adaca89d2692523c7619c4031afdac/tumblr_pmyfo8atbV1to8wg0_540.png" data-orig-height="1279" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div><h2>Welcome to the Losers Club!!!</h2><p>Finally I could finish this piece!!!!</p><p>I’ve been wanting to draw all losers in both kids and adult versions!!</p><p>I’m so satisfied!!!!!</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/186606562649/hey-everyone-thank-you-so-much-for-your" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Hey everyone! </p>
<p>Thank you so much for your participation in ITfandomweek! <u>A few reminders as it’s the last day:</u></p>
<p>1) If you’d like you can add your works to the collection on AO3 found <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/collections/ITfandomweek2019">here</a>. </p>
<p>2) If you posted something and we didn’t reblog it shoot us a message so we can do so! </p>
<p>3) If you have a work for a past day that you haven’t posted yet please still tag us! We’ll happily reblog it. </p>
<p><u>Additionally, a few things going forward from this blog:</u></p>
<p>1)  We are going to start promoting fics that have either under 100 kudos or under 10 comments again. We’ll be posting fics every Tuesday and Thursday. Please send in recommendations! </p>
<p>2) You can added the blog to your tag list for  fics or art and we’ll reblog it</p>
<p>If there’s anything else you’d be interested in seeing from the blog please let us know!</p>
<p>*Reminder that we post loser x loser items. We don’t post things shipping the losers with the Bowers Gang, Pennywise or self insert.*</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/186634899596/pastel-sprinkles" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-for-anything</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="3072" data-orig-height="3072" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dbf45d389e41d1d81d959b565b2a42ca/9523b963a1b38796-f8/s540x810/f6e0805271c50333c2e9f6a6f931124d7b70ec46.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="3072" data-orig-height="3072"/></figure><h2>Preview:<br/></h2><p>They met maybe a month ago during a spur of the moment decision. Stan had Mike, Ben had Bev, and Eddie always felt like such a fifth wheel. Even when it wasn’t a date, he couldn’t shake the feeling of being so unnecessary. And yeah, you don’t need to be in a relationship to be complete, but damn it all to hell and back if he didn’t want some company. He wanted someone to laugh with and someone to sleep with at night. Someone to share meals with and text; someone to hold hands with; someone to really share himself with. No, he didn’t need it but he sure as hell wanted it. </p><p>Which is how he finally broke down and downloaded OKCupid. The profile was easy to set up, there was no fee to join, and he could delete it any time his little heart desired. Plus, it wasn’t one of those apps that were known for sex and sex only. Yeah, sure, a hookup is nice every now and again but he doesn’t need an app for that. He has no problem finding cute boys in bars to go home with. The thing he has the most issues with is finding someone to stay in the morning. </p><p>Someone decent. </p><p><i>Someone</i> like this OKCupid match.</p><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20030464">Read on A03</a></b></h2><p><i>Perma Tag List:</i><br/></p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mmKIz_BXwWJT_KmkXU_8o1Q">@recycle-byn</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m2QJtn7fHJ8WQH15l1uo1UQ">@notafightr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="http://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com">@reddies-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@tozierking</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m17Bfi60EOe3Zn0aydSDo8A">@sleepygaybrough</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIaGdHtiD7-4FYIWu3A4uUA">@ra-ra-rasputine</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@chaotickaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: tag me bitch, just tag me in all your fics, please
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Reblog name: breezysketch
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://breezysketch.tumblr.com/post/187114586459">breezysketch</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1021"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cb84a4fe0b3c3985ebd704dce84dbb9b/a2fddb834139d63a-aa/s640x960/6ef8614f26e103faa0b73b65b68a1fe5d7d63fce.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1021"/></figure><p>Behold, the gayest shit I’ve drawn today! (Click for better quality) (god the lighting is everywhere but I wanted to try something different) </p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<h1>I’m about to get on a plane. Anyone wanna send me in some cute Reddie prompts for me to write on the flight? 🥺🥺🥺🥺</h1>
Tags: reddie, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/187081771595/read-part-1-here-preview-oh-shit-richie-swore" class="tumblr_blog">jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>One caramel macchiato, on me</h1><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="756" data-orig-width="945"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e2d2b9ea8db1dc72807066bce05e47f4/2acc0b9dda691ed9-6a/s2048x3072/cca31a193ca090c193558a8909206b24d634c9a0.png" data-orig-height="756" data-orig-width="945" data-media-key="e2d2b9ea8db1dc72807066bce05e47f4:2acc0b9dda691ed9-6a"/></figure><h2><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F20277871%2Fchapters%2F48068452&amp;t=NjUwNDIxYjhlMzQ4NTZmYzM5YTA4MjBjNTM0ZjA4MjAyNWI0NTE4OSw0YmNiYWM1MTc1ODc3ZDMyOTlkZTE0Y2Y5ZGU5OTZiYTAxNDA5MmIw">Read Part 1 here</a></h2><p><b>Preview: </b></p><p>“Oh shit.” Richie swore and looked around hoping he’d missed another empty seat somewhere in the classroom so he didn’t have to take this one.</p><p>He hadn’t.</p><p>With an apologetic shrug he said, “I know I’m the last person you want to see right now, probably ever and trust me, I’d fuck off if I could, but that’s literally the only seat left.”</p><p>The guy sighed but didn’t move, staring ahead, perhaps hoping Richie would disappear if he ignored him hard enough.</p><p>Richie couldn’t help but share the sentiment. “I promise I’ll keep my hands to myself.”</p><p>“It’s your elbows I’m more worried about.”</p><p>or Richie and Eddie have the opposite of a meet-cute. When their paths cross again, neither is too happy about it ―at first.  </p><p>Moodboard by me!</p><p>Thanks to Amelia  for beta-ing and coming up with the name!</p><p><b>Tag list:</b>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnAh3bkzb1iHs-5JWVEuZ-A">@daddyphantomtbh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbPkyjF_bnqGPsG1ch-5Pxw">@lemonaayyee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@pennys-pet-kitty</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1oGOuEM48bZ5qYxFeUPHNA">@sam-i-am2468</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a></p><p>Part 2 will be here soon!</p></blockquote>

<p>MONSE! 😱😱😱😱</p>
Tags: reddie, omg
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Reblog key: aK2ATvJK
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<h1>Anyone wanna rp Reddie with me? </h1><p>I am looking for someone to be the Richie to my Eddie. I am looking for something long term so that would be amazing if you’d be up for that. I have plots but we can discuss them too!</p><p>I rp either here or on discord.</p>
Tags: reddie, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://inthebreadbinwrites.tumblr.com/post/187063791753">inthebreadbinwrites</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_quote">From Darkness into Moonlight (coming soon!)</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3264" data-orig-width="3264"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e60b864f0e8ee5f0e63ba1f5c300b15f/2e9ff9363ae27e0a-c1/s640x960/f3234b0835f5aff71a280970e379d41f1b3edff5.jpg" data-orig-height="3264" data-orig-width="3264"/></figure><p class="npf_quote">&ldquo;Richie had never wanted to be married, but after coming to an understanding with the lovely Miss Marsh, he did not think it could be all that bad. Too bad things never go as planned for him.&rdquo;</p><p>Here&rsquo;s a teaser + moodboard for the upcoming Reddie Corpse Bride au written with <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> for the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mREOvSvsUb6nenA6vqwwy2A">@itbigbang2019</a> !!</p><p>let me know if you want to be tagged❤️</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187034310862/so-much-love-between-hello-and-goodbye" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="300" data-orig-height="300" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f6ef954e11a8b20abce97d9f0fed6f22/dc8f27a966a52bc0-66/s540x810/ca97ce91e9fc6cd872cc2baa3dba27246bcab1b1.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="300" data-orig-height="300"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20260936/chapters/48022732">Read Chapter 1 here</a></h2>
<p><b>
Preview</b>:</p>
<p>“I think it’s time for a caller!” Richie said, trying to distract himself. “You’re on the air with the Trashmouth!”</p>
<p>   “<i>Well hey ho, Richie Tozier.”</i> The voice was pitched wrong, both too high and too low to be human. “<i>So glad you took my call. I’ve been waiting years to speak with you.” </i></p>
<p>Richie’s blood ran cold. He immediately knew who it was- what it was. </p>
<p><i>    “I love your show, Richie. Though I think it’s misnamed. I think we should call it Richie Tozier’s All Dead Rock Show.”</i> The caller laughed, a slow giggle that became a full chortle then a wheezing, gasping sound that filled the room until he was surrounded by it, drowning in it. <i> “Don’t you? Don’t you think, Trashmouth? Beep beep, Richie, beep beep.”

</i></p>
<p>
Thank you <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> for the moodboard! <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187034310862/so-much-love-between-hello-and-goodbye" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://earthskills.tumblr.com/post/187021652290">earthskills</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f9886e51472abf9ab218cfaebb2ffd73/07f703cbf27a137b-7e/s640x960/69570dcb4353faebdadfae6b1666942917e0e14f.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>this definitely 100% happens in it chapter 2. i know because james ransone told me himself.  </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>honestly? love that we have both tender and feral representations of reddie. like theyre so soft in the miniseries. you just know that if they went back to a motel room together after reuniting at the restaurant they wouldve been so <i>gentle </i>with each other. slow kisses, careful hands. they both probably cried a little as they confessed their love for each other, but happy tears, smiling into each other’s mouths. meanwhile if 2019 reddie went back to a motel room together the first thing richie would do is push eddie against a wall and call him a brat, but only because eddie had been mocking him like five seconds before that</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/187027187863">tozier-boy</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ed608982299f5b7a39a38ea7dd639cae/2e5cd57063893881-d1/s640x960/855cefff6f56694605d11ccc19b53fe6a00f7fcb.jpg" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p class="npf_chat">You&rsquo;re a good dude, Bev.</p><p class="npf_chat">Fuck off, Trashmouth.</p><p>(you can pry their friendship out of my cold, dead hands) </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://rainbow-reddie.tumblr.com/post/187007590474/now-you-know-me-for-your-eyes-only" class="tumblr_blog">rainbow-reddie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2>reddie hades and persephone au</h2>
<figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/df66f3bcb75844f1312d5ea681303e39/25d192fd84e6dfd9-d8/s1280x1920/44e31be4e6b66a61a6f6fd8360ec026b35bc3854.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280" data-media-key="df66f3bcb75844f1312d5ea681303e39:25d192fd84e6dfd9-d8"/></figure><p>Eddie swung the empty basket around on his finger as he continued his walk through the fields. His bare feet being tickled by the grass, his uncovered shoulders were warmed by the rays of the sun. The quiet that surrounded him was a relaxing break from the endless conversations him and the nymphs would partake in. Don’t get him wrong, he loved talking with the nymphs, they were his only companions in the mortal realm, but they weren’t his friends. They had a job, which was to make sure Eddie was protected at all times. They were to act like his shadow, following him around and making sure that he wasn’t to wander off. </p>
<p>This certain afternoon had started just like any other, the nymphs had gone swimming in the river, which gave Eddie approximately thirty minutes to go off by himself and pick flowers from his garden. Eddie took pride in his garden, each row, each flower, each petal, he had taken care of himself. He knew how many flowers were in each section and he knew all of the flowers in the garden. So it came as a surprise to him when he came across a single white flower amidst the purple fields of bellflowers. It grew tall, towering over the others like a king towering above his subjects. The flower danced gracefully with the soft blow of the wind. Eddie was in awe, it was so beautiful. </p>
<p>Eddie ventured closer, reaching out to touch the stem, grazing his fingers upwards toward the petals. He knew that he shouldn’t pluck the flower, wanting to see if more of its kind would start to grow, but this flower was nothing that he had ever seen before and he wanted to ask his mother about it. As he was about to pluck it, Eddie felt the ground beneath him rumble, almost making him fall. He tore his hand away from the flower, prepared to run back to the river to warn the nymphs of a possible earthquake when his ears picked up the thudding of hooves.</p> <p><a href="https://rainbow-reddie.tumblr.com/post/187007590474/now-you-know-me-for-your-eyes-only" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>1.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/72bdcafd8f01f3a29f2153822be6afd3/e5adb15e725a6917-88/s540x810/846e8337e567e5d2ae3e6a3d3084387d2f832020.gif" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>2.</p><figure data-orig-height="245" data-orig-width="245"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/adeb785b609c76378ade9c08bc8c5c00/e5adb15e725a6917-e7/s540x810/95427e92858a186ffca1edd89707db8eed299724.gif" data-orig-height="245" data-orig-width="245"/></figure><p>3.</p><figure data-orig-height="180" data-orig-width="268"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cacd4142f7f6403cb2f76b0d6fc631bc/e5adb15e725a6917-e9/s540x810/c1bc1ae4f94dc7dff20b828adf71ae72be288262.gif" data-orig-height="180" data-orig-width="268"/></figure><p>4.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="215" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b447799be358b15fb42bd39e95076eb1/e5adb15e725a6917-f6/s540x810/cae9a64f8538bd5e2ee73c38ae6164c2dbe2bd57.gif" data-orig-height="215" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>5.</p><figure data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="245"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cf3c6fb70bc500cca615d75d2b24f991/e5adb15e725a6917-e7/s540x810/91383bf1ceec45743e003d71c1a63e9242b75ce6.gif" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="245"/></figure><p>6.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ac1fe64366a2b4f29577b3ca884f4ef7/e5adb15e725a6917-13/s540x810/cc8a94a147ab5902edf2ad8a8e50c6a508f31f91.gif" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>7.</p><figure data-orig-height="175" data-orig-width="245"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7a38be1c710608638b9593e0c52ba389/e5adb15e725a6917-0c/s540x810/df294075e3414ebf684e33077797c43844259e26.gif" data-orig-height="175" data-orig-width="245"/></figure><p>8.</p><figure data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="245"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3d16736c1afca5cd4654a776f6a45a5b/e5adb15e725a6917-bf/s540x810/199dbeceb58d9b14f75d5cc4e3aa1673a610eae4.gif" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="245"/></figure><p>9.</p><figure data-orig-height="170" data-orig-width="160"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8650b6befeb6e9eab99eaf4b2a13fcaf/e5adb15e725a6917-48/s540x810/e6181060687f8c9ee843f209a6f648814b2bde00.gif" data-orig-height="170" data-orig-width="160"/></figure><p>10.</p><figure data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="245"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/552cbb4123bc6b30f0cde9b1390da44e/e5adb15e725a6917-c0/s540x810/46237008343fd6bb4f96038a7dc1aa8d6ca40b04.gif" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="245"/></figure><p>11. BONUS - RICHIE SAYING THIS TO EDDIE</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="260" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9c936e6bb9f1a3aa902e9fc21a4db597/e5adb15e725a6917-a0/s540x810/ca04867741dc56f1cdb111f94fb2457034fe6f66.gif" data-orig-height="260" data-orig-width="540"/></figure></blockquote>
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Tags: 

Post id: 186998774051
Date: Wed, 14 Aug 2019 07:49:13
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186998774051/belbys-ok-heres-a-dumb-fluffy-thing-about
Slug: belbys-ok-heres-a-dumb-fluffy-thing-about
Reblog key: lneBXYsu
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/186981417738/ok-heres-a-dumb-fluffy-thing-about-richie-whos
Reblog name: edsbev
Title: 
<p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/186981417738/ok-heres-a-dumb-fluffy-thing-about-richie-whos" class="tumblr_blog">belbys</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>ok heres a dumb fluffy thing about richie, whos realised his feelings for eddie, not being able to handle all of eddies best friend-touching for yall in this trying, angsty time</p>
<p>————————</p>
<p>Eddie plants his elbow on the kitchen counter,
holds his hand up, palm spread, thumb cocked, and gives Richie a challenging grin.
“Arm wrestle me.” </p>
<p>Richie, who was making himself acquainted with the
contents of Eddie’s fridge, pokes his head around the door and says, very
wittily, “What?” </p>
<p>“<i>Arm wrestle</i> me, bro.” Eddie wriggles his
fingers. “I’ve been working out.” </p> <p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/186981417738/ok-heres-a-dumb-fluffy-thing-about-richie-whos" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>We are officially responsible for a 1 billion dollar loss to Verizon let’s all give ourselves a round of applause</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>an appreciation post for tony’s face he makes when his kid does a no-no thing</p><figure data-orig-width="268" data-orig-height="268"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/13538f6bfa1f0cfe0f5788f0d5b13ea4/cbee9e644a805bf1-00/s540x810/fd747f67296dadd0e80d861570bfa18e50126a97.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="268" data-orig-height="268"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="268" data-orig-height="268"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/007ce58989ecf73af47bf773242e682a/cbee9e644a805bf1-51/s540x810/ca6f8c360df46a442217a2fe0dd16e4587e59460.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="268" data-orig-height="268"/></figure></blockquote>
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Title: Welcome to the Derry Library!
<p><a href="https://thederrylibrary.tumblr.com/post/186985507411/welcome-to-the-derry-library" class="tumblr_blog">thederrylibrary</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>We’re a new fic library with a few main purposes:</p>
<p>1) <a href="https://thederrylibrary.tumblr.com/ask">Fic Finding!</a> Submit an ask and we’ll help you find that missing fic! </p>
<p>2) <a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSd_Uj_TmAYOltPi5k6EpCo9IBq96hFjQnqlQFu5PMk1sf6zrw/viewform">Fic Promo</a>. Please submit fics you want promo’d!</p>
<p>3) <a href="https://thederrylibrary.tumblr.com/tags">Fic Library</a>. The biggest undertaking! We’ll be tagging and cataloging fics. Visit the page to see the fics that have already been added! </p>
<p>Please reblog to spread the word! This library is for all Loser ships!</p>
</blockquote>
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Tags: 

Post id: 186986376596
Date: Tue, 13 Aug 2019 20:35:14
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186986376596
Slug: 
Reblog key: u68B7x96
Reblog url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/186978444858/look-they-havent-seen-each-other-in-a-while
Reblog name: tozier-boy
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/186978444858">tozier-boy</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c08060805587230aa7e94cde4313f83b/e666c239c9d9ec74-52/s640x960/6ec93693c9512bf82cdbe69bcb0664add4e13d4e.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><p>Look, they haven&rsquo;t seen each other in a while okay? </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://moonlighttozier.tumblr.com/post/186952733120">moonlighttozier</a>:</p><blockquote><h1><b>Stranger Things/It Roleplay</b></h1><p>Hi, my name is Carles and I am looking for roleplay partners. I usually roleplay in third person, but I can do it in first person, too. I always roleplay in past tense, that is unnegotiable. My preferred ships are:</p><p><b>IT</b>:</p><p>-Reddie</p><p>-Stanlon</p><p>-Stenbrough</p><p>-Steddie</p><p>-Benverly</p><p>-Kaspbrough</p><p><b>Stranger Things</b>:</p><p>-Byler</p><p>-Henclair</p><p>-Elmax</p><p>-Lumax</p><p>-Byclair</p><p>If you know someone who would like to roleplay a polyamorous couple, that would be really cool! The more people the better. </p><p>If you are interested, DM me to let me know which ship or ships you would like to roleplay. Thank you!</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="450"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3d362b44489bc33cb897286faeaacf18/53457f5709fbae68-15/s540x810/a235c54ca377f430ce64a97b28747b104e0dca17.png" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="450"/></figure><p>Preview: </p><p>“I think it’s time for a caller!” He said, trying to distract himself. “You’re on the air!”</p><p>	“Well heyo Richie Tozier.” The voice was pitched wrong, both too high and too low to be human. “So glad you took my call. I’ve been waiting years to speak with you.” Richie froze. He immediately knew who it was- what it was. </p><p>	“I love your show Richie. Though I think it’s misnamed. I think we should call it Richie Tozier’s All Dead Rock Show.” The caller laughed, a slow giggle that became a full chortle then a wheezing, gasping sound. “Don’t you? Don’t you think Trashmouth? Beep beep Richie, beep beep.”</p><p>or </p><p>What if Richie had stayed in Derry instead of Mike?</p><p><i><b>Let me know if you want to be tagged</b></i></p><p>Thank you <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> for the moodboard!</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><ul><li>one night richie and bev are hanging out.</li>
</ul><ul><li>they’re probably on the swings at a park.</li>
</ul><ul><li>richie tells bev that he has something to tell her.</li>
</ul><ul><li>he’s a little bit hesitant at first, but with some light encouraging from bev he confesses his feelings for eddie.</li>
</ul><ul><li>bev is lowkey excited and definitely here for it™</li>
</ul><ul><li>she encourages him to talk to eddie, but after richie says he isn’t quite ready for that just yet, bev suggests carving his and eddie’s initials in the kissing bridge.</li>
</ul><ul><li>richie immediately gets excited because carving their initials is actually… really cute.</li>
</ul><ul><li>they get up from the swings and decide to walk to the bridge.</li>
</ul><ul><li>once they get there, bev lets richie borrow her pocket knife.</li>
</ul><ul><li>she always carries one for protection or emergencies (like letting her best friend carve his crush’s initials into a bridge). </li>
</ul><ul><li>richie starts carving but stops about halfway through.</li>
</ul><ul><li>“bev, what if someone finds out i did this?”</li>
</ul><ul><li>“richie, it’s okay. everyone carves their names into this bridge”</li>
</ul><ul><li>“no, i mean, what if someone finds out that i did this? that i carved our initials? what if someone finds out that i like eddie? what if eddie finds out that i like him before i tell him?” </li>
</ul><ul><li>bev tells richie that there’s no way that anybody would be able to tell that it was him who wrote it, there are plenty of people in derry with their initials, but she lets him know that it would also be okay to stop carving if that’s really what he wanted.</li>
</ul><ul><li>after talking with bev a little bit more, richie decides that he wants to stop for now, but he will come back and finish the carving when he was ready.</li>
</ul><ul><li>richie thought about finishing the carving for awhile.</li>
</ul><ul><li>he tried to decide when he was going to finish it.</li>
</ul><ul><li>after sophomore year? after junior year? the summer before college?</li>
</ul><ul><li>he eventually forgot about finishing the carving all together.</li>
</ul><ul><li>27 years later he remembered.</li>
</ul><ul><li>he remembered when all of the memories came flooding back as he held a weakening eddie in his arms as they sat in the bottom of the sewer.</li>
</ul><ul><li>he remembered all of the laughs they had, the countless nights spent at each other’s houses, all of the notes passed back and forth in math class.</li>
</ul><ul><li>he remembered the carving.</li>
</ul><ul><li>he remembered everything.</li>
</ul><ul><li>after leaving the neibolt house, richie was broken.</li>
</ul><ul><li>the rest of the losers tried to take richie to the quarry to make him feel better.</li>
</ul><ul><li>it didn’t really work.</li>
</ul><ul><li>all richie wanted to do was leave derry.</li>
</ul><ul><li>he wanted to leave behind all of the bad memories.</li>
</ul><ul><li>he wanted to leave behind the memory of eddie gasping for his last breath of air.</li>
</ul><ul><li>he wanted to leave behind the pain.</li>
</ul><ul><li>before richie left derry, he knew there was one thing that he needed to do. </li>
</ul><ul><li>after all of the losers left the quarry and parted their separate ways, richie made his way to the bridge.</li>
</ul><ul><li>he found where he left his unfinished carving years ago.</li>
</ul><ul><li>with a shaky hand, he took out his knife and finished what should have been done a long time ago.</li>
</ul><ul><li>R + E.</li>
</ul></blockquote>
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<p>A Scream AU written with <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a></p>
<p><b>Preview</b>:</p>
<p>“What do you want?”</p>
<p>“I already told you. I want to talk to you.”</p>
<p>“Okay.” The feeling in the pit of his stomach was beginning to ice over into something more sinister than annoyance. Now, it was more like dread. “What do you want to talk about?”</p>
<p>“What movie are you watching?”</p>
<p>He took a deep breath in before answering. “Amityville Horror.” He looked around his house, at all of the dark windows and open spaces that he could be watched from. His skin crawled with anxiety but he stayed rooted to the ground.</p>
<p>“Ah, a classic. I love horror movies. Is this one your favorite?”</p>
<p>The words got caught in his throat again but he managed to say, “Yeah.”</p>
<p>“Do you want to know what my favorite is?”</p>
<p>“I – I don’t know,” he said back.</p>
<p>“Scream. I love a good slasher movie.”</p>
<p>

<i>Warnings: Major Character Death, Gore, Murder, Violence, Blood, It’s a slasher AU so anything that comes with that</i>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://kkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/174109343576/police-officer-do-you-know-him-police-officer" class="tumblr_blog">kkaspbrak</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Police officer:</b> Do you know him?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Police officer:</b> [points to Richie dabbing to the fire alarm]</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Not by choice</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://glysaturn.tumblr.com/post/187347076587">glysaturn</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1369" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/19ef58aa855f1c456004c085a49802ae/1c8739e8a5a58ec0-db/s640x960/035514076ecfe63d33319d924b3cd6b78f5adeff.jpg" data-orig-height="1369" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>gdjsbskbkfh</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://broadwaytheanimatedseries.tumblr.com/post/186278200194/holdyourghost-myowndeliverance-someone-on" class="tumblr_blog">broadwaytheanimatedseries</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://holdyourghost.tumblr.com/post/186264050480/myowndeliverance-someone-on-twitter-tweeted-mark" class="tumblr_blog">holdyourghost</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://myowndeliverance.tumblr.com/post/137329164059">myowndeliverance</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>someone on twitter tweeted mark hamill like “can you dm me and tell me if luke is bisexual” and he actually messaged them and told them that since luke’s sexuality is never addressed in canon, any reading of his sexuality makes sense</p>
<p>then someone made a tweet about how cool it’d be if luke was trans, he liked it, and sent <i>them</i> a message about how a True Jedi TM respects all life, even if the films don’t touch on issues like that</p>
<p>what a sweetheart. he’s liking all these really happy tweets from lgbtq kids saying how much it means to them to be able to see luke as gay, trans etc. it’s just… i’ve been there feeling worried the people you so admire would find you laughable or weird, and i’m super happy about this.<br/></p>
</blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1330" data-orig-width="744" style=""><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/95addc27aba7976909b7539c74f653fe/a2bdecaf08855814-5c/s540x810/35fbd38b539b69557ef79e3cf2ae90c767d6a5cf.png" data-orig-height="1330" data-orig-width="744"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>I. LOVE. HIM. SO. MUCH. </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ham0705.tumblr.com/post/187366768450">ham0705</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="638"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e3ef6c33dd4c5f09842372007b2f93f2/3fc908f79a104c73-30/s640x960/6adb92679d4f4a2112ab790508a850a6eb1fc374.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="638"/></figure><p><i>Now, just a little more. Only just a little more. Let’s stay here a little bit longer&hellip;.</i></p><p>Nandemonaiya (Eng Ver.) by RADWIMPS</p><p>This song hit me so hard and I couldn’t help&hellip;&hellip;I’m so sorry😭</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stidibrien.tumblr.com/post/187366935060">stidibrien</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="525" data-orig-width="1277"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4bdbae080bb801812f62319e79f43dca/33d451f6560458f4-fb/s640x960/febb09976cec736d5168ac8d9c4ce205ff28e371.jpg" data-orig-height="525" data-orig-width="1277"/></figure><p>i would literally die for him</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stidibrien.tumblr.com/post/187372799615">stidibrien</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="744" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bc29b5083a1ad458b521b5753122f1c7/1a39724a432ba80f-44/s640x960/9e3573b31d9163c24419f3620e24c806a8eebf03.jpg" data-orig-height="744" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="743" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/50cce992985f31faa172e88b8cb087f0/1a39724a432ba80f-b8/s640x960/2d012470a09b48316587a4f77a53f232547691ad.jpg" data-orig-height="743" data-orig-width="750"/></figure></div><p>if you think i’m sobbing over these well you’re absolutely right</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://viytilart.tumblr.com/post/187362368724/i-cant-do-it-anymore" class="tumblr_blog">viytilart</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>ANOTHER DRABBLE BECAUSE I’M BORED - REDDIE </p><p>Being in a fake relationship was what it was expected to be. Fake. Pretend. Sad. Everything the media had warned curious people about was true. Someone always caught feelings. No matter what happened someone always fell in love. Eddie wasn’t expecting the loser was going to be him. He just knew that he would take a friend with benefits situation over his fake relationship with Richie.</p><p>“What’re you thinking about Eds?” Richie asked pulling Eddie’s smaller body up to his side. </p><p>Eddie was drowning in one of Richie’s sweatshirts, and normally that would feel amazing, but the fabric seemed to burn him today.</p><p>“What do you think I’m thinking about?” Eddie asked softly looking into Richie’s eyes with as much emotion he could convey. </p><p>Richie’s hair was tied up into a bun and he had switched his now normal contacts out for oversized glasses. It was adorable. Bev let out a soft coo at their show of affection. If only she knew it was fake.</p><p>“I think you’re thinking about how amazing I was last night babe.” </p><p>The fire crackled in front of them as if it could read through their relationship better than any of their closest friends.</p><p>“Ew ‘Chee, not here.” Eddie pushed onto the bigger boy’s side roughly, but Richie didn’t budge. He just laughed and pulled Eddie closer.</p><p>“That’s pretty nasty Rich.” Stan rolled his eyes and poked at the fire with a long stick. </p><p>“Aw Stan stop. They love each other it’s adorable.” Bev hit the boy next to her hard enough to border on unfriendly. “You should’ve seen them at school today Mikey.”</p><p>“Yeah, it sounds disgusting.” Mike continued to weave his hands through his boyfriend’s hair. </p><p>Bill was enjoying the treatment with a soft smile on his face. He just hummed in agreement. “If Bill and I don’t talk about our sex life Richie and Eddie aren’t allowed to talk about theirs.”</p><p>“Or,” Richie started with a smile.</p><p> He buried his face into Eddie’s neck for a second before smiling. “We can talk about our love life as much as we want and you two can talk about yours too.” Bev tried to hide a giggle in the silence that followed. Richie warm breath continued to soak into Eddie’s skin. </p><p>“Nope.” Stan poked at the fire once again. </p><p>Richie groaned and tried to pull Eddie even closer if that was possible. Richie’s glasses gleamed in the light along with his smile. His chin was cocked and sticking out towards Stan.</p><p>“Fine. Damnit, Stan, you’re ruining all of my loving plans.” Stan laughed a little causing most of the group to follow along.</p><p> Richie continued to be upset and went forth in sucking a hickey into Eddie’s skin.</p><p>The night continued just how it always did. Richie would say something that made the group groan and eventually laugh. Eddie wouldn’t talk much and Richie would busy himself in making their relationship look as real as possible.</p><p>“We’re going home, kids. Big boy stuff is going down tonight.” Richie looped his fingers through Eddie’s smoothly. </p><p>It was a practiced motion. Eddie blocked out the chorus of ewes and Richie led him away from their spot by the Quarry. </p><p>“Shit Eddie that was good.” Richie dropped his hand to pump his fists in the air the second they were far enough from the site. </p><p>It was a short walk back to town, but Eddie knew it was going to feel like hours.</p><p>Every single day was becoming more and more stressful. Richie was no longer Eddie’s best friend, but a roadblock to getting through every day.</p><p>	“We’re getting really good. Did you see their faces! The entire night was just perfect Eddie thank you!” Richie turned on his heels to grab Eddie by the shoulders.</p><p>	Richie’s big hands burned like coals on his skin. Eddie felt his eyes go wide as Richie’s face split into another smile. Was he going to kiss him? Richie pulled back to walk along the trail again.</p><p>“I can’t do it anymore.”</p></blockquote>
Tags: ooooh, more please?, reddie
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://dear-wormwoods.tumblr.com/post/187345096148/its-1-am-and-tonight-im-thinkin-about-how-the" class="tumblr_blog">dear-wormwoods</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>It’s 1 am and tonight I’m thinkin’ about how the pet name<b> ‘my love’</b> was said twice, ONLY TWICE, and it was…</p><p><b>Don to Adrian</b></p><p>and</p><p><b>Richie to Eddie</b></p><p>so… the parallels! King could’ve used literally anything else! But he didn’t! Idc how much coke he was on, it was intentional!!</p><p>(bonus round: Kay refers to Bev as ‘my love’ in her inner monologue but doesn’t say it out loud)</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stellarlosersclub.tumblr.com/post/187328946096">stellarlosersclub</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="859" data-orig-width="1224"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4691448da67b782af8732d5b5a49d10b/9859b12af7563adc-67/s640x960/a47ab3993331c89339d447a9b055bbeb96152fda.jpg" data-orig-height="859" data-orig-width="1224"/></figure><p>i can’t feel my thighs</p></blockquote>
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Title: Rebuilding you and me
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187313949287/rebuilding-you-and-me" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="450" data-orig-height="450" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dfd4c7a3439591a8caf35a229926467e/481cb11d3665d22b-f6/s540x810/7106595937f286790eb34d6ce55b7a35686b4491.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="450" data-orig-height="450"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18772756/chapters/48438326">Read Chap 4 here</a></h2>
<p><b>Preview</b>:</p>
<p>“They won’t, you’re amazing.”</p>
<p>“Richie.” It was said completely different than a minute ago, this was soft, almost embarrassed. “Come on.”</p>
<p>Eddie was terrible at taking compliments. Years of his mother then Myra beating him down had ruined his self esteem. Richie had taken it on as a personal mission to build him back up. He wanted Eddie to see the same person he did, smart and resilient, capable and strong, worthy of being loved.</p>
<p>“You are.” He insisted.</p>
<p>Eddie looked up at him, his eyes what Richie thought of as his heart eyes. The look always made Richie’s heart thump in his chest, reminding him how much Eddie loved him too.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187313949287/rebuilding-you-and-me" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://brightgoldenstar.tumblr.com/post/187314733264">brightgoldenstar</a>:</p><blockquote><p>The IT Instagram said REDDIE RIGHTS !</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="719"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/18baad98a98688c8a1df7e4bf1f70ddc/ef2f5270a859c8e6-86/s640x960/18af93984dc9b21a62be22d82ca1b6067f3d2802.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="719"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://thepurplepanther.tumblr.com/post/187316168735">thepurplepanther</a>:</p><blockquote><p>MY BABIES ❤❤</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="859" data-orig-width="1224"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/56679d019fb2b1109d68539f936c6f10/6ab9c53ea526f7ee-27/s640x960/2a5bde9beaba796ef1a0e622ab7a532069045b99.png" data-orig-height="859" data-orig-width="1224"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://spaghettibish.tumblr.com/post/187317192152">spaghettibish</a>:</p><blockquote><p>fun fact: if you replace the word cornelia with neibolt you get slapped with the reddie feels even harder. </p><p>“And I hope I never lose you, hope it never ends. I&rsquo;d never walk <span class="npf_color_joey">Neibolt</span> Street again. That&rsquo;s the kinda heartbreak time could never mend.” </p><p>the angst, the feels, the poetic cinema of it all. </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="267" data-orig-width="480" data-tumblr-attribution="lesbian-karolina:xcx8kfyCxkgoERednvmZ3w:ZSNJKX2j-WfLU"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/87a6e1b00c62c8b9ca9fcbca967d8165/102c561bd5b725f2-f2/s640x960/6c5c9cb3f2050418282a9e15ab850612e023f7b1.gif" data-orig-height="267" data-orig-width="480"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chokedonaboba.tumblr.com/post/187317202723">chokedonaboba</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/088875c45f3246bae39cc50b419e36d7/9d120bf4d2461b78-c8/s640x960/67d13d9b9ae734133cfa986554058570d7c84ab5.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Y’all <i>Reddie</i> for September 6th?</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: nocturnalgayboi
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://nocturnalgayboi.tumblr.com/post/187318719926">nocturnalgayboi</a>:</p><blockquote><p>&ldquo;Don&rsquo;t call me Eds&rdquo;</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1975" data-orig-width="1111"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/28e37cda1913fd90179d10e9d25129a7/7749e443555aa9f1-6a/s640x960/0ce6a9a027d51740c401cea01822d8f008b818f0.jpg" data-orig-height="1975" data-orig-width="1111"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://son-of-a-clown.tumblr.com/post/187312672622">son-of-a-clown</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="975" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b030aa87f83e866d47a1117c1f20fe19/52b4ef858efd3c53-c3/s640x960/03098d7dab2def28f8053176f4bcb5fa51f23e7b.jpg" data-orig-height="975" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Okay, u wanna cry? <b>LOOK AT THIS . It’s Richie and he’s kissing Eddie <strike>in a daydream&hellip; feel free to fight me</strike></b></p><p>You’re welcome. </p><p>U want Reddie, u get Reddie. Thanks for all the PMs, you’re the best 🎈</p><p><i>It’s not a spoiler, it’s my *coughs*&hellip;”art”</i></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://justgot1.tumblr.com/post/186506811474/fanfiction-is-so-wild-cause-im-likeugh-im-not">justgot1</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://brawltogethernow.tumblr.com/post/186474405400/fanfiction-is-so-wild-cause-im-likeugh-im-not">brawltogethernow</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://raveneil.tumblr.com/post/185389903206/fanfiction-is-so-wild-cause-im-likeugh-im-not">raveneil</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>fanfiction is so wild cause im like…..ugh im not in the mood to read a book…..i’ll just read an 82k word fic instead……</p></blockquote>
<p>Look…. To start a book… You have to make room in yourself for new characters and worlds. Do I look like I have the emotional energy for that? Do I look like I can trust like that right now? Just show me the things I already know pay good returns on my investment, except I also want to read something new so I guess they can be in a coffee shop this time.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>This - this is it, you’ve put it into words</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>My first prompt for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> </p>
<p>You can also <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19897363/chapters/47127688">read this on AO3 </a></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>	Stan felt Eddie watching him out of the corner of his eye. They were in Stan’s bedroom and Eddie was patiently waiting for him to finish getting ready. “How are you feeling?” Eddie asked. </p>
<p>	He didn’t answer immediately. There were too many emotions rolling inside him to be able to put them in a succinct answer. </p>
<p>      Excited.</p>
<p>                                                            Nervous.</p>
<p>                     Hopeful.</p>
<p>                                          Scared.</p>
<p>	“Anxious,” He finally said, turning to look at his friend. Eddie gave him a reassuring smile, walking over and patting his arm. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186445287387/soulmate-au" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://pokaski.tumblr.com/post/186448225785">pokaski</a>:</p><blockquote><p>you know, the worst thing about IT isnt eddie and stan dying, its the fact that the others are all going to forget them again. richie wont ever be able to remember eddie and the childhood they had together or the love they shared. bill wont ever remember stan and ben and beverly will never talk about stan on the offhand when theyre recounting old memories. they will just be dead and their closest friends wont think of them. </p><p>theyre not even a memory, theyre just a vague thought crossing their friends minds from time to time that theyll never be able to catch and put a name or a face to.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h2><b>pieces of me</b></h2>
<p><small><b>pairing: </b>eddie kaspbrak/richie toizer (reddie) <br/><b>word count: </b>2,344<br/><b>summary: 

</b>The whole concept of soul mates actually freaked Eddie out. Somebody being the other half of you? That you aren’t complete without another person? No fucking thank you. Eddie didn’t need anybody to complete him. He was his own person on his complete own self.

<br/>ITFandomWeek2019<i>: Day one | Soulmate AU.</i></small></p>
<p><small>read on <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19900276">ao3</a></b>.</small></p>
<p><small>Soulmates weren’t real. Eddie knew that. Maybe they had once been real, when magic still existed world wide, had still been a power source of society. As technology dependency, and the patriarchy, had grown through the world, magic had died out. There would always be people who practised it, but the days of Biblical monsters, creatures and Gods were gone- and the concept of soulmates had disappeared with them. Stories were still passed along, that humans had once been one being; four arms, four legs, one heart. That they’d been torn apart because they were just too powerful that way. That a soul would be spend the rest of their lives searching for its other half a heart. That because of the once bodily connection you once shared, you could feel the emotions of your soulmate. You could feel their pain. But those are just that- stories. Legends and myths that were passed along for entertainment, but never taken as truth.</small></p> <p><a href="https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/186449764867" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19929469">of love notes and coffee cups </a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary: </b><i>Eddie’s got a secret admirer, wonder who it could be?</i><br/><b>pairing:</b> <i>reddie</i><br/><b>words:</b> <i>1,482</i><br/><b>a/n: </b><i>day two of the <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> Prompt Week 2019 - Coffee Shop/ College/ Roommate AU</i></p><p><i>* Click title to read on AO3</i></p></blockquote><p><b>* * * * *</b></p><p>Eddie groaned as his alarm went off and he rolled over in his bed, reaching a hand out to turn it off. He rubbed his eyes with his hands and slipped out of his bed, heading to the bathroom. He could tell by the silence of the dorm, that his roommate Richie had already gotten up and left for his early morning shift at the local coffee shop. </p><p>He poured some of the coffee into a mug and as he reached for the cupboard where the cereal was, his eyes caught onto the front door of their dorm, and a large white envelope that was laying on the floor. He frowned and approached the door, bending down and grabbing the envelope, eyes widening as he realised it was his name scrawled on the front. </p><p>Eddie was confused as their mail was never delivered directly to their door, but to their mailboxes in the lobby. If Richie had dropped it off, he would surely have set it on the table instead of on the floor. To Eddie, it was as if someone had shoved it under the bottom of the door. </p><p>Making his way back to the kitchen, envelope in hand, Eddie opened it up and looked inside. The envelope was filled with little pieces of paper, all scribbled with a sentence. Swallowing, he picked one out and read it over, his cheeks flushing at the words.</p><p><i>When you smile, it makes my day.</i></p><!-- more --><p>Eddie picked up another, and a different compliment was written. It soon became clear that all of the pieces of paper were words of affection towards Eddie. By the time he was finished reading them over, there was a huge smile of his face. He shoved the envelope into his bag and shoved his shoes on, heading out of the dorm and down the street. </p><p>As always, Eddie stopped at the coffee shop where his roommate, and subsequent object of Eddie’s affections, worked. He smiled and stepped up to the counter, flashing Richie a grin, “Morning roomie.”</p><p>“Well! If it isn’t my favourite person!” Richie grinned just as cheekily. “Usual?”</p><p>Eddie nodded and watched as Richie made quick work of making his coffee. Then, as part of his routine, before he handed the cup over to Eddie, he scribbled a message on the cup. “Thanks, Rich,” he smiled.</p><p>“Anything for my favourite customer,” Richie winked, watching Eddie carefully. With a raised eyebrow, Eddie looked down at the message, his cheeks flushing. there, written in Richie’s scribbled handwriting were the words ‘cute cute cute.’</p><p>He took a step back, heading to the door with his coffee in hand, “See you later,” he smiled and left the coffee shop, exhaling and trying to calm his racing heart. Richie was a flirt with everyone, and he always wrote him messages on his coffee cup. It was just the way Richie was, Eddie wasn’t special. </p><p>Except, according to whoever wrote Eddie those notes this morning, Eddie <i>was </i>special. Someone thought his smile was amazing and he was gorgeous. It was clear that someone in their building had a crush on him, as no-one else could have gotten to his room, or someone who is friends with someone in their dorm. There was no way for Eddie to find out, so he settled on just appreciating the little notes that he got.</p><p>Eddie assumed that it was going to be a one time occurrence, except that it wasn’t, and every day of that week he woke up to a white envelope by the door. Sometimes there were more notes, and other times it was a very detailed letter. There was never any name signed at the bottom, but Eddie didn’t need there to be a name, he had a secret admirer and if he ever wanted to reveal himself, then he would. </p><p>At the same time, the flirty comments from Richie seemed to become more&hellip;frequent and more focused than before. A few times, Eddie was pretty sure that Richie was actually genuinely flirting with him, before he reminded himself that it was just Richie, and he shouldn’t look too much into it. </p><p>“I need to tell you something,” Eddie whispered to his friend Ben as he sat down next to him in study hall. “It’s crazy, and I just have to tell someone, I can’t keep it a secret anymore.”</p><p>Ben looked up and him and raised an eyebrow, turning his attention to Eddie with curious eyes, “You have my attention, what is it?”</p><p>Eddie reached into his bag and pulled out all the envelopes, sliding them towards Ben. “I have a secret admirer. Every day this week I have woken up to an envelope with my name written on it on the floor by my door.”</p><p>“Oh?” Ben frowned and reached for the first envelope. “What about Richie? I thought you had a thing going on with him? Or am I just imagining it?”</p><p>“Richie? Oh-Oh no&hellip;no Richie and I are just friends, and roommates,” Eddie flushed. “He’s just&hellip;a flirt. That’s how he is.” Even saying the words out loud left a bitter taste in his mouth. Not even the thought of his secret admirer could drown out the sadness he felt when the thought about Richie not feeling the same way.</p><p>Ben frowned further, “But he flirts with you all the time when we go into the coffee shop.” He opened up the envelopes and looked through the letters and notes, his frown only growing more prominent before he started laughing. </p><p>“What? What’s so funny?” Eddie asked, panicked as he looked from the notes to Ben and his large smile. “Ben, what is it?”</p><p>“You are so oblivious its insane,” Ben sighed and he grabbed the coffee cup with Richie’s note of the say on it. <i>Your hair looks perfect today ;). </i>He placed it along with the notes from his secret admirer. “Look, look at the handwriting Eddie.”</p><p>Eddie looked, his eyes narrowing as he moved between the two different compliments. It took him a while, and Ben was staring into his very soul, before the penny dropped and his eyes widened comically. “Oh my god,” he breathed. “Oh my god.”</p><p>Ben hummed, “Same handwriting&hellip;same person.”</p><p>Soon, the shock Eddie was feeling, turned to anger and he shot up from his seat. “That asshole,” Eddie hissed. “He’s&hellip;he’s made a complete fool out of me!” Before Ben could interject, Eddie grabbed his stuff and stormed out of study hall, walking briskly to the coffee shop where Richie was soon to be getting off. </p><p>He stormed into the shop just as Richie was taking off his apron and he marched over to him, “You utter asshole! How dare you embarrass me like that!” He screamed, earning them looks from the people in the shop as well as the staff. Richie blinked at him in shock and confusion.</p><p>“Eds? What?”</p><p>The nickname just made Eddie more angry, “Don’t you Eds me! You’ve been flirting with me for months, since we met, just like you do with everyone else. You let me develop feelings for you and&hellip;and I don’t know how you found out but that doesn’t give you the right to stare sending me love notes and letters! I can deal with the flirting but this time you’ve gone too far!” Throughout Eddie’s rant, Richie’s face had turned from confusion, to realisation and a smile formed on his face. </p><p>“Eddie listen-”</p><p>Eddie cut him off, holding up a finger to Richie’s face, “Stop, no, I don’t want to hear it. I can’t believe you, I never thought you’d be so cru-”</p><p>It was Richie’s this time to cut him off, but not with words, instead with a press of his lips to Eddie’s in a kiss. Eddie squeaked and he froze up, his brain freezing as he struggled to comprehend what was happening. Richie pulled away, smiling softly at Eddie. “Can I talk now?” He asked and slowly, Eddie nodded his head.</p><p>“Yeah, the notes are from me, but I didn’t do them to embarrass you. I did it because I like you. A lot. I haven’t been flirting with anyone else, only you. It’s always been you and&hellip;I’ve been trying to build up the courage to ask you out, I just didn’t know if you felt the same way. Now I do.” Richie grinned and then took a step back, giving Eddie the floor once more. “Please say something?”</p><p>Eddie blinked, his brain unfreezing and trying to process what Richie had just said, “You- you like me- like me?” He asked and Richie nodded, taking a step forward and cupping Eddie’s cheeks. </p><p>“I like you- like you,” He whispered. “Can we start again? Maybe over dinner tonight?”</p><p>With a nod, Eddie pushed himself up on his toes and pressed another kiss to Richie’s lips, “I’d love to.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><b>taglist: </b></p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@lili-back-from-the-dead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@robinbuccley</a></i></p>
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<blockquote><p>Prompt written for Day 1 of <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> (soulmate au) I’ll probably put this up on ao3 at some point with the rest of the prompts I’ve done and the ones I’m busy writing.</p>
<p><b>Pairing:</b> Reddie</p>
<p><b>Rating: </b>Teen and up</p>
<p><b>Warnings:</b> None</p>
<p><i>There’s a little bit of magic that runs in the world. Everyone
has a soulmate, someone who they’re destined to fall in love with. The only
problem is, they don’t know who their soulmate is until they actually fall in
love with them. </i></p>
<p>Richie shut the book with a sigh and let his head thud
against the table. Next to him, Mike Hanlon gave him a concerned look.</p>
<p>“Are you okay Rich? You seem on edge.” He said, frowning
slightly.</p>
<p>They had come to the library to do some research together.
Mike wanted to find out more about birdwatching to impress his boyfriend and
Richie needed to know more about soulmates. You see, Richie had a problem. </p>
<p><i>A few weeks ago, he had taken his best friend Eddie out
to the drive-in. They had just been watching the movie and joking around like
always, then Eddie rested his against Richie’s shoulder and smiled up at him.
Suddenly, Richie’s wrist exploded with pain and he felt a wave of nausea coming
on. He’d sprinted to the bathroom and when he looked down at his wrist, he
found two neatly printed words. </i></p>
<p><b><i>Edward Kaspbrak</i></b></p>
<p><i>Richie had barely made it to the toilet before he was heaving
his guts out. Eddie had found him and driven him home. While Eddie’s wrists
were exposed, he tried to take a peek and found that both of Eddie’s arms were
completely blank. </i></p> <p><a href="https://inthebreadbinwrites.tumblr.com/post/186452693708/soul-kitchen" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><b>summary:</b> <i>Eddie and Richie are soulmates who can feel each others immediate emotions. Fluffy!</i><br/><b>paring:</b> <i>reddie</i><br/><b>words:</b> <i>2,076</i><br/><b>a/n: </b><i>written for day one of the <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> Prompt Week 2019 - Soulmate AU. Song featured is ‘best part of me’ by Ed Sheeran.</i></p>
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<p><i>* * * * *</i></p>
<p>When Eddie woke up on the morning of his 24th birthday, it was to an empty, cold right side of the bed. He frowned, sitting up at rubbing his eyes, wondering where on earth his boyfriend was, since he was never awake before Eddie was.</p>
<p>He thought, for a moment, that Richie had maybe woken himself up early to make him breakfast in bed, since it was in fact, his birthday and Eddie slipped out from under the sheets and made his way to the door.</p>
<p>The second he opened the door however, Eddie knew that was not the case. The apartment was eerily quiet, no music coming from their Bluetooth speaker, or any noise coming from the kitchen. Richie wasn’t even in the apartment at all.</p>
<p>A wave of nausea passed over him and Eddie quickly checked the whole apartment, just to make sure Richie wasn’t hiding somewhere to surprise him, but he wasn’t. Eddie knew he wasn’t, if he was in the apartment, Eddie would <i>feel </i><b></b>him.</p>
<p>It was their soul mark after all. Everyone in the world had something different in common with their soulmate. Whether it be a name, a word on their skin or the ability to read each other’s thoughts. Eddie and Richie’s soul mark was the ability to feel each other’s emotions, but only if they were close to each other.</p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186451934121/the-best-part-of-me-is-you-summary-eddie-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<h2><b><a href="http://the%20best%20part%20of%20me%20is%20you">the best part of me is you</a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary:</b> <i>Eddie and Richie are soulmates who can feel each others immediate emotions. Fluffy!</i><br/><b>paring:</b> <i>reddie</i><br/><b>words:</b> <i>2,076</i><br/><b>a/n: </b><i>written for day one of the <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> Prompt Week 2019 - Soulmate AU. Song featured is ‘best part of me’ by Ed Sheeran.</i></p><p><i>*click link to read on AO3</i></p></blockquote><p><i>* * * * *</i></p><p>When Eddie woke up on the morning of his 24th birthday, it was to an empty, cold right side of the bed. He frowned, sitting up at rubbing his eyes, wondering where on earth his boyfriend was, since he was never awake before Eddie was.</p><p>He thought, for a moment, that Richie had maybe woken himself up early to make him breakfast in bed, since it was in fact, his birthday and Eddie slipped out from under the sheets and made his way to the door.</p><p>The second he opened the door however, Eddie knew that was not the case. The apartment was eerily quiet, no music coming from their Bluetooth speaker, or any noise coming from the kitchen. Richie wasn’t even in the apartment at all.</p><p>A wave of nausea passed over him and Eddie quickly checked the whole apartment, just to make sure Richie wasn’t hiding somewhere to surprise him, but he wasn’t. Eddie knew he wasn’t, if he was in the apartment, Eddie would <i>feel </i><b></b>him.</p><p>It was their soul mark after all. Everyone in the world had something different in common with their soulmate. Whether it be a name, a word on their skin or the ability to read each other’s thoughts. Eddie and Richie’s soul mark was the ability to feel each other’s emotions, but only if they were close to each other.</p><!-- more --><p>Eddie remembered the day they met, how Richie hadn’t been looking where he was going and bumped right into Eddie on the sidewalk, causing him to spill his coffee everywhere. Immediately, he was filled with rage, but it was&hellip;clouded somehow by a strong sense of&hellip;guilt? But it wasn’t <i>his </i><b></b>guilt.</p><p>“Shit! Oh my god I’m so sorry. Please don’t be mad with me!” Richie had spluttered, his hand scrambling to clean up some of the coffee from Richie’s shirt. “Shit, you’re so mad, fuck, I’m sorry!”</p><p>Eddie cut him off, “I’m not- I mean I <i>am </i>mad but you’re sorry so&hellip;I guess it’s okay?” He mumbled, still very confused as to how mixed up his emotions were.</p><p>Richie stared at him, and then it was as though a lightbulb went off and his eyes lit up like a Christmas tree. “Holy shit&hellip;we can feel each other’s emotions…” He trailed off, staring at Eddie, waiting for the pin to drop.</p><p>It took a few moments but eventually the pin did drop and Eddie covered his mouth in shock. He had convinced himself that he didn’t have a soulmate, since he had no visible marks, or anything to signify that there was someone out there connected with him. Even his mother had said so, using it as a way to keep him under her watchful eye.</p><p>“You- we&hellip;soulmates?” Eddie stammered out and Richie had just grinned, held out his hand in a greeting and spoke in a much calmer voice.</p><p>“Richie Tozier, it is <i>finally </i><b></b>nice to meet you.”</p><p>The rest, they say, was history. Eighteen year old Eddie fell head over heels for Richie and they started dating almost immediately. Six years later, and two college degrees between them, they were living together in a two bedroom apartment and still completely in love with one another.</p><p>The whole, feeling each others emotions took some getting used to, but before long they managed to fall into sync with one another, and at times, used their connection to decipher when one or the other was in the mood for something or if they wanted to have a chill night in.</p><p>It was also used to calm down a few heated fights.</p><p>Eddie was pulled out of his thoughts by his phone buzzing on the kitchen table. It was still on charge from the night before, and since he had no alarm he opted for it to stay in the kitchen instead of the bedroom. He walked over to it, unplugging it and swiping his thumb across the bottom. It was there he saw an array of messages from his boyfriend, sending a rush of relief through him.</p><p><b>Hey baby, happy birthday! - R</b></p><p><b>Sorry I’m not there when you wake up, but I promise your surprise will make up for it! - R</b></p><p><b>I know, I know you hate surprises, but trust me, this is gonna be worth it! - R</b></p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes at the first few messages, all sent before seven am that morning. He frowned, as Richie had <i>never</i><b></b>woken up before eight am in the whole six years they had been together, so his surprise must have been really important for him to get out of bed that early.</p><p>He smiled, before reading on, the messages then listing what he had to do when he woke up.</p><p><b>When you wake up, your first surprise is in the fridge! - R</b></p><p><b>Please leave a piece for me. R</b></p><p>Feeling giddy, Eddie rushed to the fridge and pulled it open, holding back a gasp at the birthday cake that was situated right in the middle with the words <i>HAPPY BIRTHDAY, EDS </i><b></b>scribbled on top with icing. It was beautifully decorated, and on further inspection, he realised it was his favourite flavour, white chocolate and raspberry. Deciding to keep the cake for them to share later, Eddie turned back to his phone.</p><p><b>Now, the second part of your surprise involves getting ready and going outside. -R</b></p><p><b>Drive to the studio, I’ll see you soon. &lt;3 -R</b></p><p><b>I love you. R</b></p><p>Richie was at the radio studio? Eddie stared at the message for a few more seconds before he sat his phone back down on the table and heading back to his room to change. Once he was dressed in a simple checked shirt and pants, he headed out to the car and towards the studio.</p><p>The place was rather empty, but it was a Sunday so it didn’t set any alarm bells off in Eddie’s head. He parked up and headed into the reception, earning a smile from Lucy at the front desk. “Hi Eddie!”</p><p>“Hi Lucy, uh, Richie asked me to meet him here?” Eddie spoke, a little hesitant as he wasn’t sure if Lucy was aware of Richie crazy birthday surprise plan. However, she just grinned and nodded, pointing towards the stairs that would take him to Richie’s studio.</p><p>“Of course! He’s waiting for you, just head on up!” She grinned and Eddie swore he saw her bounce a little in her seat. He frowned once more, but ignored it, smiling back and heading to the door. </p><p>The second he stepped through, a feeling of nervousness washed over him and Eddie froze in his tracks, staring at the steps. Richie was definitely here, and he was very anxious, more anxious that Eddie had ever felt him be before. Not wanting to keep him in suspense, Eddie climbed the rest of the stairs and knocked on Richie’s studio room door, pushing it open. </p><p>The scene he was greeted with upon entry was one he wasn’t expecting in the slightest. The room was lit up with soft lights, that gave the place a romantic glow. Balloons were taped to the walls and banners that read Happy birthday hung from the ceiling. Richie was sitting on a chair in the middle of the room, with a large box on his left, and a guitar on his right. </p><p>“Hey…” Eddie trailed off, his voice soft and a little nervous himself now. He swallowed and took a step closer, closing the door behind him. “You’re really nervous&hellip;is everything okay?”</p><p>Richie just nodded, clearing his throat, “Yeah, yeah everything is perfect. Happy birthday, baby.” He swallowed and gestured to the box, “Open it?”</p><p>Slowly, Eddie approached the box and when he opened the lid, he let out a gasp as the most adorable little puppy stared back up at him with wide eyes. “Oh my god, it’s a puppy!” he squealed and covered his mouth. Eddie glanced between Richie and the puppy before reaching into the basket and picking the puppy up. Upon closer inspection he could see it was a golden Labrador, and it was female. She was absolutely adorable. “You got me a puppy…”</p><p>“I did,” Richie grinned, nodding his head. “Well, we’ve been together for six years, and I think having a pet together is a good next step to take.”</p><p>“Why did I have to come all the way here for you to give me the puppy? Couldn’t we have done this at home?” Eddie asked, frowning a little. Just then, the nervous feeling returned, and Eddie’s frown deepened. “Richie?”</p><p>Richie just swallowed and ran a hand over the back of his neck, a nervous tick. “So uh, the puppy was just one part of the surprise&hellip;this is the other.” He leaned over and grabbed his guitar, something Eddie had totally forgotten about and placed it in his lap. “Take a seat&hellip;I wrote you a song.”</p><p><i>My lungs are black, my heart is pure<br/>My hands are scarred from nights before<br/>And my hair is thin and falling out<br/>Of all the wrong places<br/>I am a little insecure</i></p><p><i>My eyes are crossed, but they&rsquo;re still blue<br/>I bite my nails and tell the truth<br/>I go from thin to overweight<br/>Day to day it fluctuates<br/>My skin is inked, but faded too</i></p><p><i>But he loves me, he loves me<br/>Why the hell does he love me<br/>When he could have anyone else?<br/>Oh you love me, you love me<br/>Why the hell do you love me?<br/>&lsquo;Cause I don&rsquo;t even love myself</i></p><p><i>Baby, the best part of me is you<br/>Lately everything&rsquo;s making sense too<br/>Oh baby, I&rsquo;m so in love with you</i></p><p><i>I overthink and still forgive<br/>I lose my phone and place my bets<br/>And I never catch the train on time<br/>Always thirty minutes behind<br/>Your worries ain&rsquo;t seen nothin&rsquo; yet</i></p><p><i>But you love me, you love me<br/>Why the hell you love me so<br/>When you could have anyone else?<br/>Yeah yeah, he loves me, he loves me<br/>And I bet he never lets me go<br/>And shows me how to love myself</i></p><p><i>'Cause, baby, the best part of me is you, whoa<br/>Lately everything&rsquo;s making sense too<br/>Baby, I&rsquo;m so in love with you</i></p><p>Richie’s voice trailed off as he played the closing chords on the song and Eddie sucked in a shaky breath, tears streaming down his cheeks. The song was&hellip;gorgeous, he couldn’t put into words just how amazing the song was and how&hellip;emotional it was. His thoughts were all over the place that he didn’t see Richie sit his guitar to the floor and pull something out of his pocket before getting onto one knee until he was&hellip;on one knee. “Oh my god.”</p><p>“Eddie Kaspbrak&hellip;you are my other half, literally. From the second we bumped into each other you have had me in the palm of your hand. I would do&hellip;absolutely anything for you without question or hesitation. I’ve been writing that song for years, and it’s true Eds&hellip;every word of it is true. The best part of me is you and god, I love you so fucking much.” Richie trailed off and let out a nervous laugh before continuing. “I was so nervous planning this out, and it was so hard to hide my nervousness from you because you care so much, and I love you for that&hellip;but I really wanted this to be a surprise. Which is why I left so early this morning.” </p><p>It all clicked into place for Eddie right then and his heart was hammering so hard in his chest. “C-Consider me surprised…”</p><p>Richie beamed up and him and held up the ring between his thumb and forefinger. “Marry me, Eds?”</p><p>There was questioning what Eddie’s answer was going to be, and there was no pause or hesitation as he nodded, gasping out the word ‘yes’ as Richie rose from the ground and wrapped his arms around his waist, pulling him into a passionate, celebratory kiss.</p><p>As they kissed, Richie fumbled and slipped the ring onto Eddie’s finger, taking his face in his hands and pressing more kisses all over his face as it scrunched up, “I love you,” he breathed. “I love you. Happy birthday.”</p><p>Eddie beamed back at him, their noses just brushing together, tears of happiness in his eyes. “I love you too. And Richie?”</p><p>“Mhm?”</p><p>“The best part of me, is you too.”</p><p>* * * * * </p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> @thejadeazalea <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@lili-back-from-the-dead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a></p>
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<blockquote><p>it’s been a while but i’m so fucking excited we’re back in the it hype now that the trailer for chapter two has come out. so here’s a one shot i wrote for a friend of mine for her birthday last year, which is richie proposing to eddie, because, shit, i’m excited for more reddie. </p> <p><a href="https://weasleysking.tumblr.com/post/186440812680/breathe-out-reddie-one-shot" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>Anyone wanna rp Reddie with me?</p><p>I literally can rp anything, and I play Eddie. Hit me up if you’re interested!</p>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="557" data-orig-width="557"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/886bb1af4bf9717f3191e7b38c49bc8f/ed56f734b812883f-4e/s540x810/fe0a23e4478ebfc87e5c7761c4024b419fff75ea.png" data-orig-height="557" data-orig-width="557"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19883293/chapters/47091877">Read Chapter 1 here</a></h2>
<p><b>Preview</b>: </p>
<p>“Why the spandex?” Eddie asked, angling for a real question. Maybe if he got an interview his boss would give him more time.</p>
<p>“Breathable and movable.” TrashTalker replied, doing a poorly executed front kick and nearly falling over. Eddie caught him and they ended up in a weird dip with Eddie holding him. TrashTalker looked at him and smiled. “Normally I’m the one rescuing people.”</p>
<p>“Maybe you need someone to rescue you.” Eddie teased.</p>
<p>“Aw Eds, I’d love to believe that you’re that person.” TrashTalker stood, looking at him. “But I know you’re just after my secret identity.”</p>
<p>“How do you know my name?”</p>
<p>“Like Stan told you, I do my research. Just like I know that you work for the Daily Trumpet and that before you lived here you were in Maine.”</p>
<p>“So you’re a stalker.” Eddie quipped.</p>
<p>“Says the guy hiding outside my restaurant.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186420784102/the-incredible-trashtalker-tales-from-the-daily" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://aswellingstorm.tumblr.com/post/186379132795">aswellingstorm</a>:</p><blockquote><p>wow &hellip; they’re really gonna make this a horror movie after all huh</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186606273382/domestic-au" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>My last prompt for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>. A reddie domestic AU in which Eddie is in love and is kinda an idiot

</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19897363/chapters/47386963">Read here on AO3</a></p>
<p>	Eddie glanced around the blocked off street, already regretting that he had come. When the National Night Out flyer had appeared in his mailbox he thought it would be fun; they were new to the neighborhood and he wanted to meet his neighbors. Now though, he was incredibly aware of how he didn’t know anyone and that he was terrible at small talk. </p>
<p>	“Dad! They have bubbles!” His daughter Liza squirmed in his arms until he put her down.</p>
<p>	“Ask! Don’t just take!” He called after her, watching her dart over to the other kids. With that, he had lost his shield. He couldn’t just talk to her or use her as an excuse to leave. She was already making friends, something Eddie envied about kids in general and her specifically. She had asked one of the other girls to use the purple wand and was happily blowing bubbles with them.</p>
<p>	“She’s cute.” Someone said, sliding next to Eddie.</p>
<p>	“Thanks.” He glanced at the man. Tall, gangly with bright red hair pulled back in a ponytail. He was cute, especially with the easy smile on his face. </p>
<p>	“You moved into 1322 right?” Eddie nodded. “We’re neighbors.” The man shifted his beer to his other hand then held it out. “Richie.”</p>
<p>	“Eddie.” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186606273382/domestic-au" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/186595658278">reddieforlove</a>:</p><blockquote><h1><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F20006938%2Fchapters%2F47371165&amp;t=ZjgyZGZlNjhmMTYyODQxMTE1MjM3MjVmYjU2NjAwNTdkYzA2MGRkYSw5MDk5NjMzOTk0MzU5NjMzNzFjYTJlMjc5NGE4MWVjOWY5ODA3YTNl">Amor Vincit Omnia</a></h1><p><i>Prince Eddie is a hidden prince, shut away by his powerful mother until he catches wind of her latest plot, using him to take over another kingdom. When he escapes with the help of a friend, he finds himself learning more about his own kingdom as he runs from his mother’s influence, unaware that she’s sent a huntsman in the depths of the forest where he hides to find him and bring him home. Fate has other plans in mind and as Eddie gains power over his mother, he finds love with the very man that she sent to capture him.</i></p><p>I’m tagging <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> in this because it was initially meant to be a part of her fairy tale series. This is only the first chapter. I already have about 40k written so I’m breaking it up into chapters. I would love to hear what everyone thinks! 💜</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sweetpeacheddie.tumblr.com/post/186577980502">sweetpeacheddie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>picture this: eddie kaspbrak in love with richie tozier. it’s 1994. they’re 18 and in their last year of high school. eddie doesn’t believe richie could ever be in love with him so when he goes home after school from a day spent staring at richie in class, he lays on his bed and puts on his kenny rogers and dolly parton cassingle of islands in the stream. he spends the rest of the night whispering along to the lyrics and daydreaming about running his fingers through richie’s dark curls, and brushing his knuckles against his freckled cheekbones, and peppering feathery kisses along his collar bones. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 186580652441
Date: Sat, 27 Jul 2019 10:21:39
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186580652441
Slug: 
Reblog key: i51WAQto
Reblog url: https://reddie-bubblegum.tumblr.com/post/186569366766/cute-boyfriends-picking-up-flowers-credit
Reblog name: reddie-bubblegum
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddie-bubblegum.tumblr.com/post/186569366766">reddie-bubblegum</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="756" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8138836826791cf535effb523a8e6bca/2f70b5545e03532b-c1/s640x960/ad6fcbf461e01f8244bbec1435a623db413b7618.jpg" data-orig-height="756" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>Cute boyfriends picking up flowers😘❤</p><p>Credit - mxisy </p><p><a href="https://instagram.com/mxisy?igshid=1tgaxryqpq4vz">https://instagram.com/mxisy?igshid=1tgaxryqpq4vz</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 186580638496
Date: Sat, 27 Jul 2019 10:20:21
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186580638496/ffff-when-stan-and-mike-are-holding-richies-arms
Slug: ffff-when-stan-and-mike-are-holding-richies-arms
Reblog key: 7g9MWVan
Reblog url: https://sapphicmarp.tumblr.com/post/186578421540/ffff-when-stan-and-mike-are-holding-richies-arms
Reblog name: sapphicmarp
Title: 
<p><a href="https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/185798630222" class="tumblr_blog">richietoizer</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/185798329407" class="tumblr_blog">richietoizer</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>Ffff when Stan and Mike are holding Richie’s arms back during the fight, Richie starts fucking kicking Bill. We stan a little bitch. </p></blockquote>
<p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="300" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/82b4bc35dfa4c44a2954846c8eef5cdd/tumblr_inline_ptkgb81LpV1r93hcp_540.gif" data-orig-height="300" data-orig-width="540" alt="image"/></figure></p>
<p>might i continue to point out: richie is kicking bill with <b>both legs.</b> which means he’s completely air born, and mike is holding him up. because stan- is just like, pretending to hold richie back an actually isn’t helping mike at all:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="300" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0553881ffa03c07eae0d70e23e972c7f/tumblr_inline_ptkgncHOHc1r93hcp_540.gif" data-orig-height="300" data-orig-width="540" alt="image"/></figure><p>like richie wants to beat bill’s baby-faced ass so bad he’s lifting his whole ass body off the ground so he can keep fighting while his arms are being held back, and mike has him completely locked up. one step off from wrapping an arm around his neck and dragging him to the ground. and stan’s what… holding onto richie’s t-shirt sleeve? and ready to be like… oh no. he got away. oh dear, how awful?</p>
<p>i thought there was only one dramatic bitch in this house. but turns out there’s two.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://thedavidstrife.tumblr.com/post/181282124017/modern-poetry-at-its-finest-in-20-years-no-ones" class="tumblr_blog">thedavidstrife</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://the-regeneratin-degenerate.tumblr.com/post/179227115703/modern-poetry-at-its-finest" class="tumblr_blog">the-regeneratin-degenerate</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://vranda-memes.tumblr.com/post/179201302620" class="tumblr_blog">vranda-memes</a>:</p>
<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="690" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/403f206aad30af8e5a8eba23b06549a9/tumblr_pgtwe4bEeW1vd5j7e_540.jpg" data-orig-height="690" data-orig-width="640"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>Modern poetry at its finest</p>
</blockquote>

<p>In 20 years no one’s gonna know what this means.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>The super suit reference held up for like 14 years so I’m not too sure about that. </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186568511782/famous-au" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>For <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> day 5 </b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19897363/chapters/47332786">Read here on AO3</a> (it’s pretty long you may wanna click the link)</b></p>
<p>“When we last left our intrepid adventurers the rain had set in, threatening to demolish the shelter they built. Well, that one of them built. The other one sat on his ass and stared at Richie the whole time, refusing to help.”</p>
<p>	At least, that was what Richie imagined the announcer saying. Preferably then going on to explain how amazing Richie was and how useless his partner was. Imagining that had been one of the main things that had gotten him through the last few days even if he knew his version of the dialogue was impossible. It would be bad for business to make the famous actor Eddie Kasbrak look bad. They’d probably splice the footage of Eddie picking up two sticks with Richie building the whole damn shelter and make it look like he had helped. Richie wanted to tear his hair out in frustration but stopped himself, only because moving at all seemed like an awful idea. He was too cold to use up unnecessary energy. </p>
<p>	“I’m getting wet.” The voice surprised Richie. He had forgotten that the other man was there, huddled on the other side of the shelter in his designer shoes that looked great but were completely inappropriate for the elements. </p>
<p>	“No shit sherlock.” Richie snarled. He was cold, tired and sore. He hated every minute of this. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186568511782/famous-au" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: some fluffy/angsty/au prompts
<p><b><i>Dialogue Prompts</i><br/></b></p><ol><li>“Wow, does that work?”<br/></li><li>“Let me help you with that.”<br/></li><li>“Are you kidding me? We are not fine!”<br/></li><li>“There’s something I need to get off my chest.”<br/></li><li>“Does he know about the baby?”<br/></li><li>“Oh my god. You’re in love with him.”<br/></li><li>“H-How long have you been standing there?”<br/></li><li>“Well&hellip;this is where I live.”<br/></li><li>“Midnight. On the Bridge. Come alone.”<br/></li><li>“I thought someone should tell you that your mother has passed away.”<br/></li><li>“Well? What happened? I want all the details!”<br/></li><li>“Looks like you’re having some trouble there, can I help?”<br/></li><li>“You’re sick, let me take care of you.”<br/></li><li>“You mumble in your sleep you know.”<br/></li><li>“You make me want things I can’t have!”<br/></li><li>“Why haven’t you kissed me yet?”<br/></li><li>“I would do anything for you. Anything.”<br/></li><li>“I’m not moving, your lap is too comfortable.”<br/></li><li>“I know you’re mad at me, but will a kiss change your mind?”<br/></li></ol><p><b>AU Prompts</b></p><ol><li>Ghost AU<br/></li><li>Road Trip AU<br/></li><li>Summer Romance AU<br/></li><li>Meeting the parents AU<br/></li><li>Long Distance AU<br/></li><li>Animal Shelter/Vet AU<br/></li><li>Retail AU<br/></li><li>Best friend- Lovers AU<br/></li><li>Drunk Confession AU<br/></li><li>Bookstore AU<br/></li><li>Stuck in an airport at 3am AU<br/></li><li>Detective AU<br/></li><li>Partners in Crime AU<br/></li><li>Theatre AU<br/></li><li>CEO/Receptionist AU<br/></li><li>Witness Protection AU<br/></li><li>Backpacking AU<br/></li><li>Afterlife AU<br/></li><li>Hero/Villian AU<br/></li><li>Babysitting AU<br/></li><li>Supernatural AU<br/></li></ol><p><b><i><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/ask">Send me a number and I’ll write a fic!</a></i></b></p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak
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Tags: 

Post id: 186559784706
Date: Fri, 26 Jul 2019 12:04:45
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186559784706/fic-commissions-open
Slug: fic-commissions-open
Reblog key: tkyRXkiq
Reblog url: https://studpuffin.tumblr.com/post/186523744612/fic-commissions-open
Reblog name: studpuffin
Title: Fic Commissions Open!
<p><a href="https://studpuffin.tumblr.com/post/186523744612/fic-commissions-open" class="tumblr_blog">studpuffin</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Hi Tumblr Friends!</p><p>I’m trying to make a little extra cash and times are tough so I’ll be doing fic commissions! </p><p>Here’s how it works: </p><p>1. Send me an ask with your prompt, ship and preferred word count!</p><p>2. Pay through my<a href="https://ko-fi.com/studpuffin#"> Kofi</a></p><p>3. Enjoy! </p><h2><b><i>PRICING</i></b></h2><ul><li>700-900 words $3</li><li>1000-1200 words $6 </li><li>1300-1800 words $9</li><li>1900-2400 words $12</li><li>2500-3000 words $15 </li><li>3100-3600 words $18 </li><li>3700-4200 word $21 </li></ul><p><b>If you want a mood board with your fic and are on the edge of a word count you’ll be bumped up to the next pay level (ex: mood board and 2480 words= $15) </b></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/186534279627" class="tumblr_blog">richietoizer</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>hitched<br/></b></p>
<p><small><b>pairing: </b>eddie kaspbrak/richie tozier [reddie]<br/><b>word count: 
</b>3,721

<b><br/>chapter count:</b> 1 of 3<br/><b>summary:</b><i> Eddie wrapped his arms around Richie’s middle and buried his face into 
Richie’s neck. Richie startled for a moment, before wrapping his arms 
around Eddie and pulling him closer. “Damn, Eds.” Richie said, not 
understanding why his voice came out so hoarse all of a sudden. “Been a 
long time since I got a Kaspbrak hug.”

<br/></i><b>warnings:</b> alcohol consumption, airplane anxiety, <br/></small></p>
<p><small>read on <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19973506/chapters/47283625"><b>ao3</b></a></small></p>
<p><small>Richie pulled the blanket firmer around himself. He tried to sink further into his mattress, hoping it would swallow him whole and drag him right down into the under world. It had been almost three weeks since Sandy had packed up all her belongings, and taken off while Richie had been at work. There had been a letter stuck up to his fridge, a letter that Richie had read over a hundred times, until Stan had stolen it from him and ripped it up in hopes that it would get Richie out of the funk. It had only made it worse. Richie simply went to work, and went home. Curled up in bed. Listened to his <i>sad hours </i>playlist on Spotify on a loop. <br/></small></p>
<p><small>Richie’s bedroom door swung open, prompting Richie to tense up under his blankets. If he stayed still enough, maybe whoever had decided to interrupt him would think he wasn’t there. Or that he’d died and deserved to be left in peace. <br/></small></p> <p><a href="https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/186534279627" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bi-bi-richie.tumblr.com/post/186550656906">bi-bi-richie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>People will be like “lol welcome back to the fandom 💅 I never left like SOME people” and after remembering all our useless discourse I gotta say I blame literally nobody for leaving </p></blockquote><p>*stares into the void*</p><p>Damn the discourse 😭</p>
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<p><a href="https://hellsdemonictrinity.tumblr.com/post/165309537105/angstfluff-prompt-list-mvps" class="tumblr_blog">hellsdemonictrinity</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>This list contains some of my FAVORITE prompts. I tried to make sure it was balanced, but I’m not sure how well I did on that front lol. These are good for ANY fandom! (Please do not steal/repost the list, thank you &lt;3)</p>
<ol><li> “Stay here tonight.”</li>
<li> “I’ll keep you warm.”</li>
<li> “I’ve got you.”</li>
<li> “You mean too much to me.”</li>
<li> “I can’t sleep, can I sleep here?”</li>
<li> “We’ll figure this out.” <br/></li>
<li> “This isn’t goodbye.”</li>
<li> “Here let me help you.”</li>
<li> “Kiss me.”</li>
<li> “I care about you.”</li>
<li> “Don’t cry.”</li>
<li> “Please don’t do this.”</li>
<li> “You make me feel safe.” <br/></li>
<li> “I can’t do this on my own.”</li>
<li> “You have no idea how much I want you right now.”</li>
<li> “Why are you crying?”</li>
<li> “Nothing is wrong with you.” <br/></li>
<li> “Tell me what’s wrong.” <br/></li>
<li> “Just breathe, okay?” <br/></li>
<li> “Don’t lie to me.” <br/></li>
<li> “Who hurt you?” <br/></li>
<li> “Don’t be scared, I’m right here.” <br/></li>
<li> “You make me happy.”</li>
<li> “Don’t be afraid.” <br/></li>
<li> “Come cuddle.”</li>
<li> “I’ll be there in a few minutes.”</li>
<li> “I’m not leaving.”</li>
<li> “I won’t let anything bad happen to you.”</li>
<li> “I’ll always be there for you.” <br/></li>
<li> “You’ve been quiet.”</li>
<li> “Calm down.”</li>
<li> “I’m just looking out for you.”</li>
<li> “No one is perfect.”</li>
<li> “It’s just you and me.“</li>
<li> “What’s on your mind?”</li>
<li> “I think I’m in trouble.”</li>
<li> “You’re in danger.”</li>
<li> “I can tell you’re lying.” <br/></li>
<li> “It’s okay to cry.”</li>
<li> “Just go away.”</li>
<li> “I’ll keep you safe.”</li>
<li> “Are you okay?”</li>
<li> “Come with me.” <br/></li>
<li> “I care about you.”</li>
<li> “Do you hate me?”</li>
<li> “I’m worried about you.”</li>
<li> “You look like hell.”</li>
<li> “It doesn’t matter.”</li>
<li> “You’re a terrible liar.”</li>
<li> “Everything is fine.” <br/></li>
<li> “I don’t wanna be alone right now.”</li>
<li> “I need help.”</li>
<li> “I’m not okay.”</li>
<li> “Talk to me.”</li>
<li> “What happened last night?”</li>
<li> “You’re fun to touch.”</li>
<li> “Stop it.”</li>
<li> “I made a mistake.” <br/></li>
<li> “This place is creepy.”</li>
<li> “Hold still.”</li>
<li> “We need to talk.”</li>
<li> “Here take my sweater.”</li>
<li> “I need a place to stay.”</li>
<li> “Never stop smiling.”</li>
<li> “I’ll keep you warm.”</li>
<li> “Please don’t go.”</li>
<li> “I hate you.” <br/></li>
<li> “Get out!” <br/></li>
<li> “I don’t need you.” <br/></li>
<li> “I’m not ready to say goodbye.”</li>
<li> “Carry me.”</li>
<li> “Do not tempt me.”</li>
<li> “I missed you.”</li>
<li> “No one is perfect.” <br/></li>
<li> “Do you have a problem with me?”</li>
<li> “Nothing is going to happen to you.”</li>
<li> “You need to be more careful.”</li>
<li> “You don’t have to leave.” <br/></li>
<li> “I don’t feel well.”</li>
<li> “I didn’t drive all this way to say ‘hey’.”</li>
<li> “Please don’t hurt me.”</li>
<li> “I’m on my way.”</li>
<li> “We’re gonna be okay.”</li>
<li> “Why didn’t you just call me?”</li>
<li> “I need to tell you something.”</li>
<li> “I love your smile.” <br/></li>
<li> “Are you hurt?”</li>
<li> “Look at me.”</li>
<li> “I’m not gonna hurt you.”</li>
<li> “You need to take your shirt off.” <br/></li>
<li> “I can’t breathe.”</li>
<li> “Don’t move.” <br/></li>
<li> “Are you cold?”</li>
<li> “Stay there.”</li>
<li> “I’m a mess.”</li>
<li> “Please don’t be mad at me.”</li>
<li> “This is all my fault.”</li>
<li> “You did what you had to do.”</li>
<li> “Don’t you ever change.”</li>
<li> “I love you.”<br/></li>
</ol></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://eds-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/186228581759">eds-trashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Can You Hear My Heart Beat For You? (2/3)</h1><p><b>A/N</b>: I know it’s been literally forever. But I did it. I finished this part. I decided to end it here and part 3 is going to be the sexy time. So there will be smut, but this one was already long. I’ll link part 1 incase you need to reread it. I know it’s been so long. Also, I will be finishing the second part of Good Side. I just figured I should finish this first since I started it first. Also my girl Sara gave me the idea for Eddie to say he’s lovesick (the scene went differently than I thought it would so it’s not exactly what we talked about but I still wanted to give her credit for that one) </p><p><b>Pairing: Reddie</b></p><p><b>Word Count: 3,000k+</b></p><p><b>Rating: PG-13 for trashmouth </b></p><p><a href="https://eds-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/186228247099/can-you-hear-my-heart-beat-for-you">Part 1</a></p><p>-</p><p>8 days 1 hour and 17 minutes </p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie could not for the life of him get his mother to make him another appointment. He knew he couldn’t fake something too terrible, it had to be small and fixable. Like a cold. But the last time he went for a cold he came running out of the doctors room like a bat outta hell so his mother has been worried about sending him back to that doctor. He still refused to tell her exactly why he was running but she accepted the simple “I didn’t wanna be at the doctor anymore Ma” answer so really what more could Eddie ask for. </p><p><br/></p><p>He had asked Bill a hundred times what he should get a check up for but Bill refused to help him lie to get a guys number. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Just go into the office and ask for him. Easy.” </p><p><br/></p><p>“It’s not easy Bill! How many times do I gotta say it?!”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Oh my dear Eddie. It is indeed that easy. You just can’t accept the fact that you have to put yourself out there to get what you want.” Maybe Bill was right. He couldn’t just expect the world to work around him and his insecurities. He had to step up and take control of his own love life. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Okay Billy, you’re right. Time to put myself out there.” Eddie stood up quickly, wiped his sweaty palms on his pants, and stormed out of the room. Not even 10 seconds later he was coming back in. </p><p><br/></p><p>“This is my room, my mom won’t let you stay here alone&hellip;”</p><p><br/></p><p>“It’s also almost midnight on a Friday, I doubt the doctors office is open.” Eddie’s eyes widened. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Oh yeah. That too&hellip;”</p><p><br/></p><p>It’s been days since Bill had told Eddie to stop being a pussy. As the days passed, so did Eddie’s confidence. It only took him 2 days 20 hours and 56 minutes to decide&hellip;he was a coward. There was no way he was going to just march into a doctor’s office to get some perfect boy’s number. He could, however, ask a certain hopeless romantic to help him out. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Ben, I just need your advice.” Eddie had told him the whole story as soon as he answered. However, he called him on a Monday, his day for studying so Ben was a little less than helpful. He could hear a sigh and rustling on the other side of the phone then silence. He waited. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Eddie, you do realize you’re an adult right?”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Of course I do Ben. But I can’t just go and ask him. I just can’t. What if he says no?”</p><p><br/></p><p>“You’re missing my point. You’re an adult. You can make your own appointment, and go by yourself. Then go from there.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Oh,” How had he not thought of that himself. It was so obvious. He wouldn’t have to worry about his mom, and if he changed his mind he could just leave. “You’re right. I can totally do that. Thanks Ben.” </p><p><br/></p><p>“You’re welcome Eddie. Now please let me get back to his paper. It’s due by midnight.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Yes sir! You got this Ben.” And with that, he hung up. He would call in the morning and set up an appointment. </p><p><br/></p><p>1 day 12 hours 8 minutes </p><p><br/></p><p>It was time for his appointment. Walking through the too familiar hospital had his stomach churning. His mind kept racing. What if Tozier was taken? What if he was a jackass? What if he was straight?! He pushed down all his thoughts and took a deep breath before opening the waiting room door. He could tell by the mass of people that he’d probably have to wait awhile. There were at least five different families waiting to be seen. Each more annoying than the next. The first name called was an adorable little girl with her hand wrapped in gauze. Eddie assumed some kind of cut; probably pretty bad if they’re coming to the doctor. Eddie got a little nauseous just thinking about it. </p><p><br/></p><p>He waited an entire hour to be called. Perhaps they were short on staff today. The same fiery redhead called for him with a smile. This was it. This was his chance. Did he know for sure Dr. Tozier would be performing his check up? No. But he decided if he didn’t see Tozier today then that was fate telling him it wasn’t meant to be. This was his ONLY chance. The nurse led him back through the same hallways and down to a similar room as before. </p><p><br/></p><p>“The Doctor will be with you shortly, you’re welcome to have a sucker while you wait. Oh, I’m Beverly by the way. In case you need anything.” With a smile and small wave, Beverly was out the door. Eddie could feel his anxiety starting to show its ugly head. In just a few short moments he would, hopefully, be face to face with the man of his </p><p>dreams. Tozier wasn’t even here yet and Eddie could already tell his face was pink. He would just simply ask. ‘Want sum fuk?’ And that would be that. He had to be casual. He couldn’t let him know he’s been pining since the last visit. A soft knock on the door kicked him back to reality. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Come in.” Eddie heard himself speak as if on impulse. The door opened and he almost cried. There stood a short middle aged woman, her blonde hair pulled into a tight bun. </p><p><br/></p><p>“I’m Dr. Sylvia, what seems to be the problem today?” Her voice was soft but confident. Suddenly he forgot what he even thought of to say. He was only thinking of Tozier. Fuck. He obviously didn’t have a cold. He wasn’t throwing up. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Uhh, I’ve been having some minor pain in my finger and I was wondering if I uh broke it?” The Doctor squinted a little as if confused, then nodded and walked close to Eddie. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Which one seems to be the problem?” Her hand held out waiting for Eddie to place his. </p><p><br/></p><p>“My uh, left middle.” He gave her his left and watched as she began bending his finger with no issues. She pressed softly on each section of knuckle. Eddie hissed a bit when she got to where his finger met his palm, realizing he should at least pretend something hurt. </p><p><br/></p><p>“So here?” She pressed again a bit harder. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Yeah, it’s not too bad. I was just worried.” She nodded once again. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Well, it’s most definitely not broken. I believe it could just be that you smashed it a little or hit it on something. I’m sure it’ll get better all on it own.” </p><p><br/></p><p>“Thank you miss.” He was embarrassed. </p><p><br/></p><p>“You may leave whenever you like. Thank you for coming in today.” She left the room as Eddie let out a breath he didn’t know he was holding. That was his chance, and Tozier wasn’t here. It was silly of him to think he would have the exact same intern over two weeks later. But wishful thinking is Eddie’s specialty he supposed. </p><p><br/></p><p>13 hours 45 minutes </p><p><br/></p><p>After his less than successful trip to the doctor Eddie decided the world hated him enough today, and he would stay in. Forever. Or at least until tomorrow. Sadly, his friends had other plans. Around 10pm there was a small rock on his window. Then another three hit simultaneously. He knew it was Bill, that was his signal to sneak out. He couldn’t be bothered to moved. The covers helped to hide his sadness, his pathetic sadness, from not getting a date with a stranger. A wonderfully eccentric stranger. It’s just&hellip;nothing had ever felt that easy. He never felt something so electric so quickly. It was like there was a magnet attached to Tozier’s lab coat or something. He was attracted immediately. His phone rang, pulling him out of his thoughts. With a sigh he answered. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Stop moping and come out to the new over 18 club with us! It’ll get your mind of your love life. Hell, maybe you’ll even find a cute boy to dance with.” He expected Bill, not Mike, to be calling him. He could easily tell Bill no, but Mike? Everyone knew he’d never say no to hanging out with his homeschooled friend. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Mike&hellip;I just. Wanna lie here and wallow.” If Mike let it go then he’d be golden. He could just stay in bed for the rest of his days. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Cmon Eddie. Come dance with us. It’ll be fun I promise.” With a sigh and a small squeak Eddie agreed. Saying goodbye and getting up to get dressed. He knew he wouldn’t have time to tame his bedhead the way he’d like to so he settled for just brushing it back into a beanie. He never wore beanies, but he’d be lying if he said he didn’t look cute in one. The light blue beanie matched his light blue v-neck he paired with a pair of black overall shorts. Of course a huge hoodie to cover him until they got to the club as well. A quick and easy outfit, perfect for dancing but not enough to get any unwanted attention. He’d go, dance with the boys a little, then make an excuse to go home. </p><p><br/></p><p>The club was about a 15 minute drive in Mike’s old pickup. It was still in the city but almost on the outskirts. Eddie watched as buildings faded and passed by the window. His mind still going back to that cute set of curls with an adorable face to match. He was utterly infatuated and there’s nothing that he could do about it. He didn’t even know his fucking name. His plan had failed. His simple, basic, stupid plan. Failed. The dark blue exterior was lit up with seemingly every colored light imaginable. “Nerve” in bright neon caught Eddie’s eye immediately. It was nice. Definitely a dance club. </p><p><br/></p><p>As they got to the bouncer, the music from inside came busting through the doors. Although muffled, he could still tell they were playing some rap song with a good beat. Getting in the door was easy enough though, Bill and Eddie were now sporting a black X on their right hands symbolizing they were underage. No drinking for them. The other boys went straight for the bar while Bill and Eddie grabbed a booth on the side of the giant dance floor. They would go actually dance later but for now Eddie just wanted to sit. </p><p><br/></p><p>“So how was Doctor tall nerdy and curly today?” </p><p><br/></p><p>“Nonexistent.” Eddie looked at his palms, a little embarrassed. </p><p><br/></p><p>“What do you mean? What happened?”</p><p><br/></p><p>“I should’ve known it was a dumb plan. He only filled in the last time because the doctor was busy. I didn’t even see him. The world just has it out for me Billy.” </p><p><br/></p><p>“Cmon Eddie. You know that’s not true. So you didn’t get to ask out this guy? Oh well. There are plenty of guys out there. I know you gotta sort through the bullshit but it’s not like you’re destined meet your soulmate at 19. You have plenty of time my friend!”</p><p><br/></p><p>“I know, it’d just be nice to have a boyfriend ya know? Or at least a date every now and then so I don’t feel like I’m making absolutely zero progress.” At that, Mike and Ben walked over with some mixed drinks and a few waters. </p><p><br/></p><p>“These bad boys are for you bad boys.” Mike winked giving a water to both of the younger boys. After that, the conversation went casual. Boring casual, but casual. Eddie was in his own little world. Still wallowing in disappointment. He was watching Mike and Bill talking but couldn’t get himself to actually listen. His mind always going back. </p><p><br/></p><p>“I’m gonna head to the bathroom. Then probably dance a little, I’ll come get you before I go out there.” Eddie excused himself from the booth and went searching for the bathrooms. It didn’t take too long, just down a hallway, then some stairs, then to the left. On his way through the hallway he spotted an outdoor area with some chairs and tables. Probably for smokers. The bathrooms were nice enough, for a club at least. No vomit on the floor and no shit smeared on the walls so it’s got that going for it. He did his business, washed his hands for exactly 20 seconds, and headed back up the stairs. An obnoxious voice caught his attention as he walked past the outdoor area. Looking toward the voice, his breath hitched. </p><p><br/></p><p>There he was. Still tall. Less nerdy. More curly. He wore a black flannel over a vintage band tee and ripped black skinny(ish) jeans. He was a walking wet dream. His hair seemed to curl out in every direction and his glasses nowhere to be seen. He couldn’t help but stare, the guy he’d been pining over for weeks was standing 15 feet away. Right next to the redheaded nurse, Beverly? If he remembered correctly. Like some kind of destiny. Eddie was never one to believe in destiny, so maybe it was his doubts that made him walk away or maybe it was just his anxiety but as he met Tozier’s eyes he walked. </p><p><br/></p><p>More like he ran, as he decided to leave he caught a glimpse of the set of curls making their way toward him. And he ran, like he always did, hoping to whatever would listen that Tozier hadn’t seen him and he could just go to the dance floor and disappear. The dance floor was dark, only a few lights from the stage to illuminate it, and a giant group of people. It was perfect to hide in. He made his way to the middle, slowly moving his hips to the beat as he walked to make it seem like he was dancing. Surprisingly once he got to the middle he saw Mike and some boy dancing. Well more like grinding on each other. As he got closer he could see blonde curls and a cute face. Mike sure does have a type, and this boy is one hundred percent it. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Hey stranger. Took you long enough to get back.” Mike was smiling and turned to his dance partner. “This is Stan. He got ditched while his friends went out to smoke. I told him I’d keep him company.” </p><p><br/></p><p>“Hi Stan, I’m Eddie. Mind if I dance with you guys?” </p><p><br/></p><p>“Well of course you can. That’s what we’re here for isn’t it?” Eddie couldn’t help but smile as they went back to dancing. The music seemed to flow through his whole body. He wouldn’t say he was the best dancer but he could definitely keep rhythm. He was questioning wearing shorts in December but out here on this sweaty dance floor he couldn’t be more happy to have them. It’s just a perk that they also made his butt look pretty good.</p><p><br/></p><p>“Staniel, please tell me you were going to introduce me to these cuties.” Eddie slightly jumped at the loud voice behind him. He saw Stan roll his eyes but smile. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Of course I wasn’t Trashmouth. I was saving them the hassle of knowing you.” Eddie turned to see who Stan could possibly be talking to like that, however he wasn’t expecting to be met with the familiar face of a beautiful stranger. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Well, if it’s the cutie from the clinic! Glad to see cancer hasn’t taken you yet! How have you been feeling?”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Lovesick&hellip;” Eddie couldn’t believe that came out of his mouth, but he couldn’t help it. He was staring again. “Uh! Sick, just sick. But uh, I’m o-okay now.” </p><p><br/></p><p>“How is it that we meet again little Eddie Spaghetti? Seems like fate doesn’t it?” The smile on the taller boy’s face seemed to stretch ear to ear. He was so pretty. Eddie was royally fucked. He couldn’t even speak. He just stared. </p><p><br/></p><p>“How is it that you managed to weird out the shyest boy here?” Stan was shaking his head watching the interaction. </p><p><br/></p><p>“He doesn’t mind, do ya Eds?” He winked. He fucking winked, like Eddie wasn’t having an internal crisis right in front of him. He wanted to speak but with the shock of Tozier standing in front of him he couldn’t say a word. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Ya alright there Eddie? Do you need to sit down?” Mike was to his side instantly, checking on him. Eddie really didn’t deserve him and he’d remind him of that later. When he could speak. “Let’s get you to Bill and Ben.” </p><p><br/></p><p>“Wait. I’m a Doctor. I’m sure I can help him.” Tozier was still being as cocky as ever and something about him drives Eddie crazy.</p><p><br/></p><p>“You’re an intern, not a doctor.” It came out like word vomit. It seemed like Eddie either said too much or nothing at all. If the rudeness of his statement offended the boy he didn’t show it. He simply smiled that ear reaching smile and bent down to get a closer look at Eddie. </p><p><br/></p><p>“How high is that heart rate, do you think sugar?” His face was inches away and Eddie couldn’t help but count the freckles splattered across his face. His eyes scanned his whole face taking inventory of those freckles, landing lastly on his lips. He could tell they were a little chapped but in this moment Eddie couldn’t think of anything more appealing than smashing his soft lips into them. </p><p><br/></p><p>“My eyes are up here darling, at least ask my name before undressing me with your eyes.” Eddie felt two fingers lifting his chin so he could get a look into his eyes. </p><p><br/></p><p>“I-I wasn’t undressing y-you. Don’t be so cocky, it’s not a flattering look on you.” Tozier’s mouth hung open, definitely not expecting Eddie to have an answer. </p><p><br/></p><p>“He’s a fiesty one! I like a spicy bottom.” It was Eddie’s turn for his jaw to hit the floor. Mike and Stan watched as the boys slipped into their own little world right there on the dance floor. </p><p><br/></p><p>“A little forward, huh?”</p><p><br/></p><p>“When I see something I want? Definitely. I can show you just how forward I can be if you’d let me check out that little body of yours again.” </p><p><br/></p><p>“I don’t even know your name, as you so crudely pointed out seconds ago. Unless your parents named you Trashmouth and for that I’d say I’m so sorry.” </p><p><br/></p><p>“What can I say? I’m just talented with my mouth.” That smirk again. “You definitely need my name, so you know what you’ll be screaming later. Richie, Richie Tozier. At you service luv.” Eddie cringed at the terrible British accent but couldn’t help feeling smitten at the same time. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Well Richie. I’m not one to go home with just anyone. So no can do my good sir.” This time Eddie slipped into a British accent, making Richie’s smile even wider. </p><p><br/></p><p>“My lord, you are perfect.” The sudden softness in his voice sent a shiver through Eddie’s entire body. He was back in Eddie’s face, he could feel his breath on his lips. “Let me at least take you out. I can’t let you run out of my life like I let you run out of that exam room.” </p><p><br/></p><p>Without anymore thought, Eddie surged forward catching Richie’s lips with his. It didn’t take long for him to feel Richie’s tongue working his mouth open. He’s never been a fan of smoking, but he could get used to the taste of this Trashmouth. </p><p><br/></p><p>“How about you pick me up tomorrow? I’ll go to dinner with you then we can see where it goes from there loverboy.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“That sounds like dream.” </p><p><br/></p><p>-Taglist </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mv50cam99MDq659udUtM6sA">@geckolover001</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A">@pennys-pet-kitty</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mU9p1s_wL5Gjk8t5LZIsj3g">@aesteddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mq055GHZmS3t-LIr1MP5SKQ">@elhopps</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAZRxfbhuvmerS-p6LiGLDQ">@summerxle</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mA7hl5YRebDx2hz3E0yZNJQ">@mexicanqt</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCf9badqxC0pevvfxT2LDGA">@punkrocktozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8IRZOMap56Cj4rW1QWMuxw">@richietczicr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbUXVlM0k8UM_NKrcc91g6A">@tozier-club</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFHTjEU1Ssl6mrpC30055kQ">@kristashae</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHWNy5vgq92EisKV_78UA-w">@princesass-theresa</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8nmAS88yEPROBP1chqJIgA">@dandeliontozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mG8VIuTM2pRrdFMO2uRhYSg">@doctor-lobster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIYy6dskoy5wpevc7uaQZPg">@queennugget3</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mssRjzpkdrRGni9Np5OtfyA">@reddieafterdark</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mMgr7oNkU1L581HK6KgvwLg">@beep-beep-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfAw4GpZYAkT4uXQabfkNzg">@hmufinn</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw-es0mLE40FK5GFFNMW0RQ">@stanuterus</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVOlB2vRY6_VziaVCUO2oQ">@not-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPjIBmKAVR9-EapT4EHN5aQ">@curlywheelers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzdtYMnN3Lw5gp2ty0dSzsQ">@i-is-gazebo</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mX6gaurUJ1Hkx6yq3F63ztQ">@temptedtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myT_1FzlCZkggzOWS0CT50w">@mirandonsky</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtls1FqtqZk7oEeYKNseWvQ">@annoyingtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mg4eQz-hs5iNJuftTfV-Hhg">@sedanleystanley</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgbVQfv-5QGquAqTyqAflzw">@richieshawaiianshirts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxYihEnfSlun7FDG3Vr0grA">@tyrror</a>  </p><p><b>Let me know if you want to be tagged, should’ve been tagged, or no longer want to be tagged!! </b></p></blockquote><p>Yassssssss</p>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://hammockrichie.tumblr.com/post/186212739495">hammockrichie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Thinking about my make it up to you reddie fic and I kind of want to write about the moment Eddie realizes Richie gets off on making him cry. I imagine he finds out really early on but never calls him out on it because he lowkey (highkey) likes it too. Would anyone read this? </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185500207169/prompt-week" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/be9fa3e6f5a3107ba14d5a95b96d6b1e/tumblr_inline_psw9wkNLAm1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><p> We’re hosting a second IT Fandom Prompt week which will run  from Sunday July 21st- to 
Sunday 

July 28th. </p>
<p>Each day that week we will give you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of that involves Loser x Loser.  </p>
<p>On that day, upload your work to tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master post. </p>
<p>July 21st- 
Soulmates AU

</p>
<p>
July 22nd

- 
Coffee shop/ College AU/ Roommate AU

</p>
<p>
July 23rd

-
Summer Romance AU/ Meeting at a wedding AU

</p>
<p>
July 24th- 
Hero/Villain AU/ Dystopian AU/ Medieval AU/ Fandom crossover/ fairy tale AU

</p>
<p>
July 25th

- 
Angst / Break up/ Reunion

</p>
<p>
July 26th

-  Mythology AU/ Fandom crossover / Famous AU/ Superhero AU/</p>
<p>
July 27th- 
Puppy love/ First kiss/ Accidental Confession 

</p>
<p>July 28th- 
Space AU/ Band AU/ Domestic AU

<br/></p>
<p>For the prompts, you’re welcome to incorporate one or all of them into 1 fic OR write multiple fics for each prompt- whatever you prefer! <br/></p>
<p>
Any questions please let feel free to contact either the blog or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@reddie-spaghettis</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@shaszam</a>  or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>  We’re also adding some FAQ’s under the cut. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185500207169/prompt-week" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://coldplaysongsonrepeat.tumblr.com/post/186213800355/once-years-before-when-they-were-little-kids-who" class="tumblr_blog">coldplaysongsonrepeat</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1224" data-orig-width="920" style=""><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b56569fc32a47ffacfdefbfb62ddaa44/dc54aea2eab8e3fb-17/s540x810/54de613f04220565a6b362edfb1125a8dc21a650.jpg" data-orig-height="1224" data-orig-width="920"/></figure><p><i>Once, years before, when they were little kids who had nothing to do but run around the streets and listen to music, there was this boy with curly hair whose name Eddie can’t really recall in his memory.</i></p><p><i>Now, when he is twenty five, Eddie can barely remember him - it feels like somebody keeps erasing his memories one by one as years go by. He is used to say he has never been in love, but sometimes it occurs to him that maybe, just maybe, long long ago in a strange town called Derry </i></p><p><i>he was.</i></p></blockquote>
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<h1>Got some IT/Marvel/Stranger Things Funko pops for sale if anyone wants to hmu!</h1>
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<p>Look, I just want to make something perfectly clear here. I’m not trying to purposefully piss people off. I’m not trying to steal people’s urls and I’m definitely not trying to make last years fairytale project ‘irrelevant’. Some people wanted to do fairytales with IT characters, so a few of us set that up. I don’t actually see a problem with creating more content in the fandom so you can either come and speak to me about it directly? Or you can stop being so passive aggressive. I’m just trying to have a good time and all this drama is really annoying.</p>
Tags: reddie, sorry i just...needed to get this off my chest, discourse?, i hope not!
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Tags: 

Post id: 186206230301
Date: Thu, 11 Jul 2019 08:16:38
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186206230301/something-wicked-cometh
Slug: something-wicked-cometh
Reblog key: MRPW9IVe
Reblog url: https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/186196438505/something-wicked-cometh
Reblog name: xandertheundead
Title: Something Wicked Cometh
<p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/186196438505/something-wicked-cometh" class="tumblr_blog">xandertheundead</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="800" data-orig-height="702" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/86dfd2a3810791a40e1f118161b255f4/77c1a110d98e5cd4-c5/s540x810/e0a82946f973a2c5b88027a2b24f0f97c0801aa3.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="800" data-orig-height="702"/></figure><p><b>Summary: </b>His mother had always told him that he never needed the outside world to perfect his craft. All he needed was her and his coven, but on his sixteenth year, Eddie finally is getting what he always wanted: To go to high school. (Eddie Witch AU)</p>
<p><b>Preview</b>: <i>His yell was a bit too loud and both boys froze as they listened for any sound of Eddie’s mom moving. After two minutes, when she didn’t come charging through the door, Eddie turned back to Richie with a scowl.</i></p>
<p><i>“I don’t like Bill and I would appreciate it if you would stop telling everyone that.”</i></p>
<p><i>Richie’s eyes were wide in surprise and he gestured helplessly with his only free hand that wasn’t clinging to the tree.</i></p>
<p><i>“I didn’t tell anyone!”</i></p>
<p><i>“You told Mike!”</i></p>
<p><i>“Okay, well I told Mike, but I didn’t tell anyone else!”</i></p>
<p><i>Eddie growled and Richie tried to scoot further out of the tree branch so he could get closer to Eddie. He waited with a scowl as the other got himself situated, crossing his arms over his chest because it was cold without his comforter, but he wouldn’t stop to reach down and get it.</i></p>
<p><i>He wanted Richie to know he was mad.</i></p>
<p>Art by the amazing <a href="https://tmblr.co/mADbo_vNJ4ByL7o5suuiJUA">@whatidoisxsecret</a><i>​</i></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18562627/chapters/46769959">Read Chapter 3 on AO3</a></b></p>
<p>Let me know if you would like to be tagged!<br/></p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/186196438505/something-wicked-cometh" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://shutuprichie.tumblr.com/post/186199153757">shutuprichie</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="548" data-orig-width="1125"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/477f70a04872cbd1228e053b2900112b/2c6d5e5d41dcf5f1-77/s640x960/d8b202787df40f1398ef3851b570d5be901c91d1.jpg" data-orig-height="548" data-orig-width="1125"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="542" data-orig-width="1125"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/03de8251782349bacfbe5a55aea5596d/2c6d5e5d41dcf5f1-7f/s640x960/e4ad3fb67ec00ad629619a9732a9bcdd5ad9ba7e.jpg" data-orig-height="542" data-orig-width="1125"/></figure><p><i>27 years later</i></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>tfw you’re having a drunk cry in public over the loss of the bloke you’ve been in love with for six thousand years and he shows up in the middle of it and asks you to get a wiggle on </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fab27b231906f0a147316bbdb0829254/bf8383133f4c9ee2-d9/s540x810/c520c752cc1da641bd67ecbb98b34c7346388abf.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19746799">Read on AO3</a></p><h2><b>Summary: </b></h2><blockquote><p>Maybe it was a little fucked up that he took considerable pleasure in watching his boyfriend of almost ten years cry as Richie denied him what he wanted most, but he couldn’t bring himself to care so much. If Eddie had caught on to his little guilty pleasure, he never mentioned it to Richie, and if he had an issue with the way Richie teased him in bed, he would have definitely called him out on it by now.<br/></p></blockquote></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://itfairytaleproject.tumblr.com/post/186168983832/boost" class="tumblr_blog">itfairytaleproject</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Hi everyone! </p><p>Just so you know the sign up form is still active and we still have lots of fairytales to choose from. If you’re interested and want to sign up, just click <a href="https://forms.gle/wfhb33oRKLorqxWj9"><b><i>this link</i></b> </a>and we’ll get you added to the discord chat (if you choose) and send you the list of available fairytales! </p><p>Thanks for listening!</p><p>IT Fairytale Project MOD Team </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://edward-tozier.tumblr.com/post/186180496329">edward-tozier</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Eddie Headcanons</h1><p>Someone asked me about my Eddie headcanons and I think I accidentally deleted the ask,,, I&rsquo;m super sorry but here they are anyway because i adore my boy and you&rsquo;ve started something none of us can stop</p><p>Eddie is closest to Bill and Mike (other than Richie cause bfs but we&rsquo;re talking best friends). They are all super protective of eachother especially Bill being protective over Eddie. Mike is the one that can calm Eddie down in any situation.</p><p>Richie confessed first but Eddie said &lsquo;I love you&rsquo; first. They both proposed at the exact same time and both burst out crying  when they each went down on their knees. (I know this is reddie shut up)</p><p>My guy loves himself some late 80s early 90s fashion, you can see this boy from a mile away with his neon coloured sweaters and patterns </p><p>Biggest Elton John fan you&rsquo;ll ever meet</p><p>He works on the farm with Mike in his teens to get away from his mother, he ends up actually gaining a lot of muscle.</p><p>He overall just really likes exercise, he loves to run, skate, do track, and adores jazzercise (let&rsquo;s be honest y'all he loves it). He works out a lot with Ben and they&rsquo;ve actually built a really strong friendship because of it.</p><p>Sis cannot cook, like genuinely cannot cook. He is the worst cook in the losers club, the best he can do in the kitchen is burnt toast.</p><p>He&rsquo;s a raging insomniac. Its been like that ever since he was a kid, he stayed up worrying about everything and it slowly developed into him just like not being able to sleep until like 3 a.m. Not a lot of people know about it.</p><p>He&rsquo;s super tech/mechanic savvy. He&rsquo;s good with solid stuff and has a crazy memory (kinda canon but shut up). He can fix any car or bike. His down fall is math, he&rsquo;s always had rough time with stuff like physics, calculus and more. He&rsquo;s not so hot on history or biology (it grosses him out sometimes) but he&rsquo;s good at them (especially biology). </p><p>His driving skills are literally unbelievably incredible. He is practically the best driver in the whole school and most definitely in the losers club, but his mother won&rsquo;t let him anywhere near a car after he accidentally scratched hers. </p><p>He is always up to date with all of the lastest technology and trends. He doesn&rsquo;t always follow said trends but he still knows them all. He knows the tea sis</p><p>Really good a learning the lyrics to songs. He can listen to a song once and know all the lyrics. </p><p>He collects like random stuff. And just puts it around his room and on his shelves. Like a cool rock he found or a miniature toy horse he found. His favourite thing he has is a small glass rose with wire as the stem. </p><p>Is always the &ldquo;get away driver&rdquo; when the losers do something stupid to someone&rsquo;s lawn or something and need a quick get away. Eddie knows all the turns and twists if Derry to loose whoever is chasing them. </p><p>That&rsquo;s it for now cause this post is getting too long,, thank you so much for the ask I hope you like these!!! </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186148300612/cruise-control" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="284" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/688e3b7bd01c93b89272ac9505eddaca/792cb7a3e7f01512-88/s540x810/3cfaa66f93b6e0cf33f3a3a4ecf3410e37243ba4.png" data-orig-height="284" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19732132/chapters/46701001">Read Chap 1 here</a></h2>
<p><b>Preview</b>: </p>
<p>“Hey baby, I’m the welcome wagon and you look like you need a warm welcome.”</p>
<p>Eddie turned, taking in the man standing behind him. He was lanky, the standard white employee shorts hitting well above his knees and the white polo shirt tight on him. In addition to the all white outfit he wore a cocky grin and balanced a platter of shots in one hand. His hair was a tangle of curls that Eddie was sure only got wilder once they mixed with the ocean air.</p>
<p>“A warm welcome?” Eddie asked.</p>
<p>That seemed to be what the man wanted to hear. He pointed to a sign near the shots. ‘Warm Welcome- enjoy a tequila sunrise shot!’</p>
<p>“They’re our specialty.” The man added.</p>
<p>“Because people need to get drunk to dance to this awful music?”</p>
<p>He laughed, warm and full. Eddie liked it. “It’s not that bad is it?”</p>
<p>“I’ve heard Celine Dion three times. I know it’s a gay cruise but-” He put his hands up, a silent ‘come on, really?’.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186148300612/cruise-control" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><figure data-orig-width="600" data-orig-height="348" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f7a52332ed21e1679326c49c6c1d6ed9/ec7c2ca3041d27bd-0d/s540x810/175edeabd6c4932b0576743f5eec87cda2b91001.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="600" data-orig-height="348"/></figure></p>
<p>I’ve done this before but as I reread some of my favorite fics, I decided to compile a few posts to (1) keep track of them for myself and (2) share them with everyone else. I’ll do about ten recs per list. They’re in absolutely no particular order. If you want your fic on the next list, just send me the title or a link. I’m only doing AO3 fics. Those with a * are AU fics. <b>Let me know if you want to be tagged in future fic rec posts.</b></p> <p><a href="https://preciousmileven.tumblr.com/post/186148428783/reddie-fic-recs-i" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 186146881056
Date: Mon, 08 Jul 2019 20:53:00
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186146881056/free-pads-and-tampons
Slug: free-pads-and-tampons
Reblog key: 2iRv7SlM
Reblog url: https://interwebseriesfan24.tumblr.com/post/186144835637/free-pads-and-tampons
Reblog name: interwebseriesfan24
Title: FREE PADS AND TAMPONS
<p><a href="https://write-light.tumblr.com/post/185398775394/free-pads-and-tampons" class="tumblr_blog">write-light</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://transgenderbenders.tumblr.com/post/184335006432/free-pads-and-tampons" class="tumblr_blog">transgenderbenders</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://vampchick24.tumblr.com/post/116459457888">vampchick24</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://dan-the-llamaa.tumblr.com/post/116434451267">dan-the-llamaa</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://graventum.tumblr.com/post/116229163172">graventum</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Hey all you lovely people who have periods, the world is starting to look a little bit brighter now that certain tampon/pad companies have started to allow people to receive small kits and samples of pads, maxi pads, liner, and tampons for free. And I mean 100% free and discreet. You just have to give them your address and name, and bam! You’ve got all the menstrual cycle products you could ever need for no cost. Links below!</p>
<p><a href="https://www.ubykotex.com/get-a-sample">U by Kotex</a></p>
<p><a href="https://alwaysdiscreet.safeprocessing.com/landing">Always</a></p>
<p><a href="http://free-tampon-pad-liner-samples.playtexsportoffers.com/">Playtex</a></p>
<p><a href="https://www.poise.com/samples-and-offers/samples">Poise</a></p>
</blockquote>
<p>i expect everyone to reblog this</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Reblog this everyone.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>For all our period-having followers, if you can’t afford pads or tampons, or need to save money to buy things like food, then here’s some resources!</p>
<p>Be safe! You are loved!</p>
<p>-Mod Sam</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Most of the links above are old/broken/etc. Here are some updated ones (mid-2019): <br/><br/><a href="https://www.ubykotex.com.au/sample">U by Kotex </a>(AUSTRALIA) <br/><a href="https://www.ubykotex.com/en-us/bandages">U by Kotex</a> <br/><a href="https://www.poise.com/en-us/samples-and-offers/ca-free-samples">Poise</a> <br/><a href="http://www.activenetworkrewards.com/page2393.aspx">Playtex High School Program</a> <br/><a href="http://www.carefreeliners.com/special-offers/promotions">Carefree</a> *coupons only* <br/><a href="https://www.bodyform.co.uk/sampling/">Libresse if in the UK</a><br/><a href="https://www.libresse.com/">Libresse in Other Countries</a> <br/><a href="https://www.bustle.com/p/10-organizations-that-provide-menstrual-products-for-people-who-need-them-how-you-can-help-45116">Other Organizations</a> <br/><a href="https://www.wellandgood.com/good-advice/free-tampons-pads/">Donate to help others</a><br/></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 186144507186
Date: Mon, 08 Jul 2019 18:40:44
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186144507186
Slug: 
Reblog key: MDFUHPUM
Reblog url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186140058050/included-attraction
Reblog name: andaleduardo
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186140058050">andaleduardo</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Included attraction </h1><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="818" data-orig-width="819"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a77b9e9c288438d0e972c7d326adbf08/6e290d2433e64596-78/s640x960/e28fa569283282d848acbcf4ef80f3ef709178f6.jpg" data-orig-height="818" data-orig-width="819"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="376" data-orig-width="376"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/000d709ebb8655e01eecbc13ab2a284f/6e290d2433e64596-fd/s640x960/3b1a0836f2f62644852557888599969eac49ab90.jpg" data-orig-height="376" data-orig-width="376"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="479" data-orig-width="479"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4df6087016a18d36a150a0bf6e9cd1ce/6e290d2433e64596-f8/s640x960/79bf52c33b734b8437f8873e0d63f55b72d9f66d.jpg" data-orig-height="479" data-orig-width="479"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cb79cbe563886d7cec2ef2c3e36d084f/6e290d2433e64596-78/s640x960/7d814eeafaafc97e8eaf5157205075218d7880e0.jpg" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="499" data-orig-width="499"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/af04f57600cdb4d3889c121ebef732dd/6e290d2433e64596-f0/s640x960/15ef9fae6303477907c809c703c5984da40cf1da.jpg" data-orig-height="499" data-orig-width="499"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="499"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b1cfd74840246d3745a6d635dc7bce8a/6e290d2433e64596-ba/s640x960/49507ca76ee9b56cbcc899df6c5d49db4254d4d3.jpg" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="499"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="282" data-orig-width="283"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3098cfd320f0111c6da90fe467621ba3/6e290d2433e64596-6e/s640x960/8dbfd15a8171e988eabba61510645f0cdfc9aa01.png" data-orig-height="282" data-orig-width="283"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="299" data-orig-width="300"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d4a16cf0983d7bcc9322a0c2754a693f/6e290d2433e64596-91/s640x960/f2b75e27a37e13fee803022a4e793e06f148c8ce.jpg" data-orig-height="299" data-orig-width="300"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6ba2d7d761e308017e7f37ec7a09d871/6e290d2433e64596-8f/s640x960/8c1f0e149fc41e03895415e701f783bbb9f30756.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div><p><i>Richie Tozier might have a dentist as a father, but his teeth are just as problematic as he is. Spending the next years of his life in and out of a fancy clinic sounds downright awful, however, once he meets the cute doctor that was assigned to his case, he thinks it might get a bit more fun.</i></p><p>or</p><p>the reddie dentist au that I came up with a year ago and haven&rsquo;t started writing yet but suddenly wanted to work on</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 186134830086
Date: Mon, 08 Jul 2019 07:15:10
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186134830086
Slug: 
Reblog key: aGYn6Bqv
Reblog url: https://trshmouthtozier.tumblr.com/post/186134264976
Reblog name: trshmouthtozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://cherishable-material.tumblr.com/post/186127093986">cherishable-material</a>:</p><blockquote><p>baby russian science man *cries*</p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://miyunnnaise.tumblr.com/post/186122219803">miyunnnaise</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1020" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/074cfb3b6c402f3014deae1812dd1216/87126a171f81ea93-52/s640x960/0a240f11ee70872b39d9563bbaef99383a347ff7.png" data-orig-height="1020" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><p>one of the most dangerous men in the world !!!</p></blockquote></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 186125460286
Date: Sun, 07 Jul 2019 22:49:27
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186125460286
Slug: 
Reblog key: 1YPBTXAB
Reblog url: https://sunflowertozier.tumblr.com/post/186122201566
Reblog name: sunflowertozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://casliyn.tumblr.com/post/186111315816">casliyn</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1073" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/413638eb9ac6a8d82f752526ba723526/13be8aefefc759cf-10/s640x960/745682f96a7771c7a30d31e553d610e32429ed84.jpg" data-orig-height="1073" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="937" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f9f9e7e21ccc0353d7ad9b02acfaf5c7/13be8aefefc759cf-10/s640x960/b91f783034eeec8d37d2144ef58c887937f53707.jpg" data-orig-height="937" data-orig-width="750"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="928" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5da922266c0f1e363cfd879f6d753b60/13be8aefefc759cf-73/s640x960/6ce9f82e39f43f0d2a93c05cd66389447f6b6c3b.jpg" data-orig-height="928" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="937" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b58d6f4c83f5d864058b6c98858dbfb1/13be8aefefc759cf-4f/s640x960/f0b38883b7f20846cfab794dd0941382f99d6583.jpg" data-orig-height="937" data-orig-width="750"/></figure></div><p>𝗥𝗲𝘀𝘁 𝗜𝗻 𝗣𝗲𝗮𝗰𝗲, 𝗖𝗮𝗺𝗲𝗿𝗼𝗻 𝗕𝗼𝘆𝗰𝗲 (1999-2019)</p></blockquote>
Tags: :((((, 💔💔💔, rip cameron

Post id: 186122512556
Date: Sun, 07 Jul 2019 20:31:35
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186122512556/songs-that-never-fail-to-make-white-people-beyond
Slug: songs-that-never-fail-to-make-white-people-beyond
Reblog key: aQLCHDAB
Reblog url: https://idri-s.tumblr.com/post/186121083229/songs-that-never-fail-to-make-white-people-beyond
Reblog name: idri-s
Title: Songs that never fail to make white people beyond turnt
<p><a href="https://fandomsandanythingelse.tumblr.com/post/167508374422/songs-that-never-fail-to-make-white-people-beyond" class="tumblr_blog">fandomsandanythingelse</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://theblueoddity.tumblr.com/post/158133336812/songs-that-never-fail-to-make-white-people-beyond" class="tumblr_blog">theblueoddity</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://celestialdorito.tumblr.com/post/155744308239/songs-that-never-fail-to-make-white-people-beyond" class="tumblr_blog">celestialdorito</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://thes3nator.tumblr.com/post/155735577017/songs-that-never-fail-to-make-white-people-beyond" class="tumblr_blog">thes3nator</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://lorienleylines.tumblr.com/post/155698258240/songs-that-never-fail-to-make-white-people-beyond" class="tumblr_blog">lorienleylines</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://sweetiewhitpi.tumblr.com/post/155649401528/songs-that-never-fail-to-make-white-people-beyond" class="tumblr_blog">sweetiewhitpi</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://thegriffinpuff.tumblr.com/post/155649118444/songs-that-never-fail-to-make-white-people-beyond" class="tumblr_blog">thegriffinpuff</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://chimichanga.co.vu/post/153542009912/songs-that-never-fail-to-make-white-people-beyond" class="tumblr_blog">hurleyquinn</a>:</p>
<blockquote><ul><li> Don’t Stop Believing <br/></li>
<li>Bohemian Rhapsody <br/></li>
<li>Living On A Prayer <br/></li>
<li>Come On Eileen <br/></li>
<li>Sweet Caroline <br/></li>
<li>Shot Through the Heart <br/></li>
<li>Pour Some Sugar on Me <br/></li>
<li>Sweet Home Alabama <br/></li>
<li>Under Pressure <br/></li>
<li>Shook Me All Night Long <br/></li>
<li>Ice Ice Baby <br/></li>
<li>Cotton Eyed Joe<br/></li>
<li>500 Miles<br/></li>
<li>Wonderwall <br/></li>
<li>Buddy Holly <br/></li>
<li>A Thousand Miles <br/></li>
<li>Teenage Dirtbag <br/></li>
<li>Red Solo Cup <br/></li>
<li>Mr Brightside <br/></li>
<li>Never Gonna Give You Up <br/></li>
<li>Eye of the Tiger <br/></li>
<li>Chicken Fried <br/></li>
<li>American Pie <br/></li>
<li>I Love Rock and Roll <br/></li>
<li>Dancing Queen <br/></li>
<li>Don’t You Want Me<br/></li>
<li>We Will Rock You <br/></li>
<li>The Time Warp <br/></li>
<li>Hey Jude <br/></li>
<li>Piano Man<br/></li>
<li>This Is How We Do It<br/></li>
<li>Drops of Jupiter <br/></li>
<li>Hey Soul Sister</li>
<li>In The End <br/></li>
<li>All The Small Things <br/></li>
<li>Stacy’s Mom <br/></li>
<li>Kryptonite <br/></li>
<li>All Star <br/></li>
<li>You Found Me<br/></li>
<li>Bad Day <br/></li>
<li>Bring Me To Life <br/></li>
<li>Dance, Dance<br/></li>
<li>Sugar We’re Going Down <br/></li>
<li>I Write Sins Not Tragedies <br/></li>
<li>All The Small Things <br/></li>
<li>Ocean Avenue <br/></li>
<li>Dirty Little Secret <br/></li>
<li>Margaritaville <br/></li>
<li>Sk8er Boi<br/></li>
<li>Brown Eyed Girl <br/></li>
<li>Life Is A Highway <br/></li>
<li>Some Nights <br/></li>
<li>Little Lion Man <br/></li>
<li>Breakeven<br/></li>
<li>Hey There Delilah <br/></li>
<li>Viva La Vida<br/></li>
<li>Use Somebody <br/></li>
<li>Carry On My Wayward Son <br/></li>
<li>Take On Me<br/></li>
<li>1985 <br/></li>
<li>Iris <br/></li>
<li>I’m Awesome <br/></li>
<li>Seven Nation Army <br/></li>
<li>September <br/></li>
<li>Since U Been Gone<br/></li>
<li>Skinny Love <br/></li>
<li>Everybody (Backstreet’s Back)<br/></li>
<li>Bye Bye Bye <br/></li>
<li>Say It Ain’t So <br/></li>
<li>Somewhere Only We Know <br/></li>
<li>I’m Yours <br/></li>
<li>Last Resort <br/></li>
<li>My Girl <br/></li>
<li>Tiny Dancer <br/></li>
<li>Roxanne<br/></li>
<li>Shout <br/></li>
<li>I’m a Believer <br/></li>
<li>Soul Man<br/></li>
<li>Feel Good Inc <br/></li>
<li>Check Yes Juliet<br/></li>
<li>Walking On Sunshine <br/></li>
<li>MMM Bop<br/></li>
<li>Pumped up Kicks <br/></li>
<li>Hooked On A Feeling <br/></li>
<li>It’s A Beautiful Day<br/></li>
<li>Summer Girls <br/></li>
<li>Before He Cheats <br/></li>
<li>Happy Together</li>
<li>You Make My Dreams Come True</li>
<li>Build Me Up Buttercup</li>
<li>Escape (The Pina Colada Song)</li>
<li>DONTTRUSTME</li>
<li>Shake It (Metro Station)</li>
<li>Juke Box Hero</li>
<li>Girls Just Want To Have Fun</li>
</ul></blockquote>
<p>so i made the playlist <a href="https://open.spotify.com/user/haey1/playlist/15HiKjAnUuAymWdqejOTcP">https://open.spotify.com/user/haey1/playlist/15HiKjAnUuAymWdqejOTcP</a></p>
</blockquote>

<p>Rebloging with the playlist.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>as a white I can confirm the accuracy of this playlist</p>
</blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="321" data-orig-width="450"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/59b2326bb6eea59011fdaeeecc1a79bb/tumblr_inline_ojlmj6qxbg1t31flx_540.jpg" data-orig-height="321" data-orig-width="450"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>If you don’t lose your titties with excitement over this playlist you don’t have a soul!</p>
</blockquote>
<p>homeskillet, i’m mexican american and i can confirm that this gets the white in me turnt af</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Ain’t gonna lie</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 186122389351
Date: Sun, 07 Jul 2019 20:25:09
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186122389351
Slug: 
Reblog key: vvIB9wfK
Reblog url: https://stylesmelon.tumblr.com/post/186120650134
Reblog name: stylesmelon
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://edwardkaspbraks.tumblr.com/post/186119656330">edwardkaspbraks</a>:</p><blockquote><p>you know what? im gonna say this once and only once, i miss reddie</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 186122356141
Date: Sun, 07 Jul 2019 20:23:26
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186122356141/70-horrible-questions-fuck-it
Slug: 70-horrible-questions-fuck-it
Reblog key: UYbZ7zZJ
Reblog url: https://josjournal.tumblr.com/post/186121124947/70-horrible-questions-fuck-it
Reblog name: josjournal
Title: 70 horrible questions ... Fuck it
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://livixdunne.tumblr.com/post/160238489496">livixdunne</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><small><b>01:</b>
Do you have a good relationship with your parents?<br/><b>02:</b>
Who did you last say “I love you” to?<br/><b>03:</b>
Do you regret anything?<br/><b>04:</b>
Are you insecure?<br/><b>05:</b>
What is your relationship status?<br/><b>06:</b>
How do you want to die?<br/><b>07:</b>
What did you last eat?<br/><b>08:</b>
Played any sports?<br/><b>09:</b>
Do you bite your nails?<br/><b>10:</b>
When was your last physical fight?<br/><b>11:</b>
Do you like someone?<br/><b>12:</b>
Have you ever stayed up 48 hours?<br/><b>13:</b>
Do you hate anyone at the moment?<br/><b>14:</b>
Do you miss someone?<br/><b>15:</b>
Have any pets?<br/><b>16:</b>
How exactly are you feeling at the moment?<br/><b>17:</b>
Ever made out in the bathroom?<br/><b>18:</b>
Are you scared of spiders?<br/><b>19:</b>
Would you go back in time if you were given the chance?<br/><b>20:</b>
Where was the last place you snogged someone?<br/><b>21:</b>
What are your plans for this weekend?<br/><b>22:</b>
Do you want to have kids? How many?<br/><b>23:</b>
Do you have piercings? How many?<br/><b>24:</b>
What is/are/were your best subject(s)?<br/><b>25:</b>
Do you miss anyone from your past?<br/><b>26:</b>
What are you craving right now?<br/><b>27:</b>
Have you ever broken someone’s heart?<br/><b>28:</b>
Have you ever been cheated on?<br/><b>29:</b>
Have you made a boyfriend/girlfriend cry?<br/><b>30:</b>
What’s irritating you right now?<br/><b>31:</b>
Does somebody love you?<br/><b>32:</b>
What is your favourite color?<br/><b>33:</b>
Do you have trust issues?<br/><b>34:</b>
Who/what was your last dream about?<br/><b>35:</b>
Who was the last person you cried in front of?<br/><b>36:</b>
Do you give out second chances too easily?<br/><b>37:</b>
Is it easier to forgive or forget?<br/><b>38:</b>
Is this year the best year of your life?<br/><b>39:</b>
How old were you when you had your first kiss?<br/><b>40:</b>
Have you ever walked outside completely naked?<br/><b>51:</b>
Favourite food?<br/><b>52:</b>
Do you believe everything happens for a reason?<br/><b>53:</b>
What is the last thing you did before you went to bed last night?<br/><b>54:</b>
Is cheating ever okay?<br/><b>55:</b>
Are you mean?<br/><b>56:</b>
How many people have you fist fought?<br/><b>57:</b>
Do you believe in true love?<br/><b>58:</b>
Favourite weather?<br/><b>59:</b>
Do you like the snow?<br/><b>60:</b>
Do you wanna get married?<br/><b>61:</b>
Is it cute when a boy/girl calls you baby?<br/><b>62:</b>
What makes you happy?<br/><b>63:</b>
Would you change your name?<br/><b>64:</b>
Would it be hard to kiss the last person you kissed?<br/><b>65:</b>
Your best friend of the opposite sex likes you, what do you do?<br/><b>66:</b>
Do you have a friend of the opposite sex who you can act your complete self around?<br/><b>67:</b>
Who was the last person of the opposite sex you talked to?<br/><b>68:</b>
Who’s the last person you had a deep conversation with?<br/><b>69:</b>
Do you believe in soulmates?<br/><b>70:</b>
Is there anyone you would die for?

<br/></small></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><b>My Last Two (2) Brain Cells…</b></p>
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Tags: 

Post id: 186118963331
Date: Sun, 07 Jul 2019 17:23:36
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186118963331/cruise-control
Slug: cruise-control
Reblog key: M3pxN7ma
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186116905172/cruise-control
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: Cruise Control
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186116905172/cruise-control" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-width="3200" data-orig-height="1680"><img alt="image" src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/36545db3ce7585af7a0a4221d0a24ced/9935727537e4f7e4-f2/s540x810/3757a17608e8ca18a0c6fa000f4355d12f55c7bf.png" data-orig-width="3200" data-orig-height="1680"/></figure><p>An upcoming reddie fic</p><p><b>Preview</b>:</p><p>“Hey baby, I’m the welcome wagon and you look like you need a warm welcome.” </p><p>Eddie turned, taking in the man standing behind him. He was lanky, the standard white employee shorts hitting well above his knees and the white polo shirt tight on him. In addition to the all white outfit he wore a cocky grin and balanced a platter of shots in one hand. His hair was a tangle of curls that Eddie was sure only got wilder once they mixed with the ocean air. </p><p>“A warm welcome?” Eddie asked.</p><p>That seemed to be what the man wanted to hear. He pointed to a sign near the shots. ‘Warm Welcome- enjoy a tequila sunrise shot!’ </p><p>“They’re our specialty.” The man added.</p><p>“Because people need to get drunk to dance to this awful music?”</p><p>He laughed, warm and full. Eddie liked it.  “It’s not that bad is it?”</p><p>“I’ve heard Celine Dion three times. I know it’s a gay cruise but-” He put his hands up, a silent ‘come on, really?’. </p><p>The employee glanced at the DJ, thinking, then looked back to Eddie. “I’ll make you a deal. I’ll get them to play better music if you agree to dance with me.”</p><p><i><b>Or</b></i> </p><p>Eddie goes on a singles cruise and meets Richie, one of the employees. They have what both agree will be a one night stand but what happens when they keep running into each other? </p><p><i>Let me know if you want to be tagged!</i></p></blockquote>
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Tags: 

Post id: 186098969391
Date: Sat, 06 Jul 2019 20:09:39
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186098969391/sorry-what-that-header-photo-doesnt-do-the-dragon
Slug: sorry-what-that-header-photo-doesnt-do-the-dragon
Reblog key: ywkjJhqo
Reblog url: https://surpriseimbored.tumblr.com/post/186098472504/sorry-what-that-header-photo-doesnt-do-the-dragon
Reblog name: surpriseimbored
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tiredcoffeebeanthings.tumblr.com/post/185539119739/sorry-what-that-header-photo-doesnt-do-the-dragon" class="tumblr_blog">tiredcoffeebeanthings</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://lumistar.tumblr.com/post/183406436465/sorry-what-that-header-photo-doesnt-do-the-dragon" class="tumblr_blog">lumistar</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://alys-yeet-dot-beep.tumblr.com/post/183194599557/sorry-what-that-header-photo-doesnt-do-the-dragon" class="tumblr_blog">alys-yeet-dot-beep</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://aegipan-omnicorn.tumblr.com/post/183185504456/sorry-what-that-header-photo-doesnt-do-the-dragon" class="tumblr_blog">aegipan-omnicorn</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://dragon-in-a-fez.tumblr.com/post/183090782481/sorry-what" class="tumblr_blog">dragon-in-a-fez</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://dragon-in-a-fez.tumblr.com/post/183090779481/sorry-what" class="tumblr_blog">dragon-in-a-fez</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p>sorry what</p>
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<p>That header photo doesn’t do the dragon justice. (For shame!). Here’s NASA’s own photo:</p>
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</blockquote>

<h1>THE TIME HAS COME</h1>
</blockquote>
<p><b>he is here </b></p>
<figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="720" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5e2a47f3b44272100df4a54fd4dcb88e/tumblr_inline_po9k7mbceG1s36i7l_1280.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="720"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>Reblogging for THE ART HOLY SHIT</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 186098654586
Date: Sat, 06 Jul 2019 19:51:43
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186098654586
Slug: 
Reblog key: YPjfg0sW
Reblog url: https://spastuetheobsessedphylosopher.tumblr.com/post/186098000665
Reblog name: spastuetheobsessedphylosopher
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://woolsey--scott.tumblr.com/post/186085780449">woolsey&ndash;scott</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="976" data-orig-width="1242"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/69eff32b1138311d6b7da70b2c76c7c4/ad9d1f6fb6ffd9aa-67/s640x960/fa4c7a6c71665979f4c0017724e2717368256d61.jpg" data-orig-height="976" data-orig-width="1242"/></figure><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msuQfVzJftJiiTu9i9Vpp3Q">@consul-lightwood-bane</a> I wonder who’s who? ;)</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 186048395036
Date: Thu, 04 Jul 2019 14:26:00
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186048395036
Slug: 
Reblog key: UaxIjyXt
Reblog url: https://thecheekyspidey.tumblr.com/post/186027724643/reblog-if-you-know-what-this-picture-means
Reblog name: thecheekyspidey
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://thecheekyspidey.tumblr.com/post/186027724643">thecheekyspidey</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b>&ldquo;Reblog If You Know What This Picture Means&rdquo; </b></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="412" data-orig-width="589"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2214f1e570905c1ce7cce97bbc17cb8e/349d876863970502-40/s640x960/37f14e83e976a6cab59012fa51def41aeb463b2f.jpg" data-orig-height="412" data-orig-width="589"/></figure></blockquote>
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Tags: spiderman: far from home spoilers, ffh spoilers without context, Spiderman, far from home

Post id: 186032316221
Date: Wed, 03 Jul 2019 21:39:31
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186032316221/harsh
Slug: harsh
Reblog key: KAoKcWEK
Reblog url: https://marvelbros.tumblr.com/post/186011396855/ffh-spoilers
Reblog name: marvelbros
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://marvelbros.tumblr.com/post/186011396855">marvelbros</a>:</p><blockquote><h1><span class="npf_color_joey"><b>FFH Spoilers!!!!</b></span></h1><p>when mysterio was like <i>“maybe if you were better tony would still be alive”</i> and just yeeted peter at tony’s gravestone the entire theatre just collectively went: </p><p class="npf_quirky">*wince*</p><p class="npf_quirky">oooooo</p></blockquote><p>Harsh</p>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://trentadepresso.tumblr.com/post/186011103907">trentadepresso</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat"><b>Me and the rest of the mcu fandom before FFH:</b> mysterio is going to be the bad guy and betray Peter, he’s going to use his illusion powers to make Peter see Tony Stark</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Mysterio:</b> *does exactly that*</p><p class="npf_chat"><br/></p><p class="npf_chat"><b>The mcu fandom:</b> </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="741" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/978a50582147634ccf622f3ff782c36f/6276d5c55a3982aa-13/s640x960/1b4dd067959730b38647fa7ba88f7deecde9d1f7.png" data-orig-height="741" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></blockquote>
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<h1>Warning: I’m probably gonna be posting bout far from home for a while so I’ll tag my spoilers!</h1>
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Title: Thought’s after Far From Home
<p><a href="https://redifantasma.tumblr.com/post/186008835907/thoughts-after-far-from-home" class="tumblr_blog">redifantasma</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>My initial thoughts after getting out the cinema were “holy shit” and “that was incredible” I really loved it, and i would say equally to Homecoming. </p><p>Warning for Spoilers :)</p><ul><li>They really nearly made me cry with that Whitney soundtrack</li><li>They used a picture of Bucky in the collage of heroes on the school video</li><li>Tony really trusted Peter with everything he had to do with Stark Industries/Shield&amp; The Avengers.</li><li><b>EVEN DEAD IM THE HERO</b></li><li>Peter fancying MJ came out of nowhere… (still kinda shipped it)</li><li>Mysterio really was an incredible villain, like <i>so</i> cunning</li><li>Peter’s so naive bless him</li><li>“im super strong and sticky”</li><li>the whole scene with like 100 spideys</li><li>I ABSOLUTELY LOVED SEEING HIM IN HIS HOMEMADE SUIT AGAIN</li><li>MJ with that Mace, fuck yeah girl</li><li>I got so mad when Peter gave Beck the glasses, and im so so glad he got them back.</li><li>I love Happy and Aunt May</li><li>Happy’s development with Peter and he saw how hurt and broken he was , i loved it.</li><li>HE GOT HIT BY A TRAIN!!</li><li>That whole illusions scene was so trippy, like i couldnt tell what was real or not.</li><li><b><i>THAT </i>ILLUSION HURT ME</b></li><li>“Peter Tingles”</li><li>Ned and Betty are so cute</li><li>It makes me so happy they showcase not only Spider-Man’s powers, but also Peter’s intellegence. </li><li>The whole suit making sequence.</li><li>“I love Led Zepplin” HUNNY THATS ACDC</li><li>Every Peter / Tony parallel</li><li>The whole scene with Mysterio and the ex Tony employees. that was harsh.</li><li>Peter’s breakdown killed me, Tom’s acting in that part was so incredible.</li><li>His just so strong</li><li>IM SO SAD THERE WAS NO SPIDERMAN THEME.</li><li>Never ever thought that i would here the OG avengers theme after Endgame. but they really did that huh</li><li>The kiss was adorable.</li><li>Peter taking out the Drones and then the Gun on pure instinct, im so proud of how he developed.</li><li>The whole bus scene really</li><li>THE END SCENE, LEAVE THE POOR BOY ALONE, HIS INNOCENT</li><li>Happy’s face when his watching Peter be a Mini Tony.</li><li>Not enough Aunt May.</li><li>Not enough Ned being the guy in the chair.</li><li>I love Flash okay.</li><li>Peter in the glasses is hot</li><li>That whole scene where he jumps out of the bus and destroys the drone, <i>so good.</i></li><li>The action in this was just insane.</li><li>Beck’s just a theatre kid with a dark side truly.</li><li>Mj tryna sneak a peak at shirtless Peter - <i>adorable</i></li><li>Peter being terrified happy was an illusion</li><li><b>PETER BUYING PORN IN GERMANY</b></li><li>His spider parachute</li></ul><p>Just everything was so so good, im so glad we got to see so much action.</p><p>Ok, i’ve ran out of thoughts right now.</p><p>I dont know where it stands on my overall ranking of Marvel films, or Spider-Man films, but never the less it was incredible.</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://princebugs.tumblr.com/post/185996040172">princebugs</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>i did an oopsie</h1><p>i made a mistake when posting someones ask!!!!!!! and i deleted it!!!!! oops!!!!!</p><p>anyways. reddie headcanons but with blind!eddie</p><p>- eddie was blind since birth</p><p>- his mother was really overbearing because of this, especially after his father passed away</p><p>- he still begged his mother to go to school!!!</p><p>- so on the first day of kindergarten, his mom has to drop him directly at the door of the classroom and theres a kid there to help him around</p><p>- eddie later learns that the kids name is bill!</p><p>- (he likes the name because bill is close to the word blind and he thinks thats funny)</p><p>- bill helps him during class and eddie already considers him his best friend</p><p>- during recess, bill leaves to go to the bathroom and eddie immediately runs into the bar of a swingset</p><p>- he falls onto the ground and cries but a boy apparently holds his hand out for him</p><p>- OF COURSE EDDIE DOESNT SEE THE HAND SO HE JUST SITS THERE</p><p>- &ldquo;hey uhh need help?&rdquo;</p><p>- the guy basically shoves his hand into eddies and pulls him up</p><p>- the boy is richie!!!</p><p>and so&hellip; onto highschool</p><p>- richie has been into eddie ever since they met, eddie has recently started getting a crush</p><p>- richie asks eddie out to sophomores homecoming after a LONG while of them pining for each other</p><p>- eddie says yes!!!!</p><p>im making this so long i love the idea of blind!eddie tbh!!!</p><p>- richie constantly worships eddies beauty and eddie has no idea what hes talking about</p><p>- richie is so confused and tries to describe the color of the rainbow and he just screams in frustration</p><p>- eddie and richie are always close together</p><p>- like, richie NEVER leaves eddies side</p><p>- (eddie huffs at him but he loves how warm richie is)</p><p>- sitting on richies lap is just normal for eddie at this point</p><p>- it started by eddie accidentally sitting on richies lap during elementary school when he couldnt find his seat but richie wrapped his arms around eddie and didnt let him go</p><p>- eddie is fine with being blind but the only thing he really hates about it is that he REALLY wants to see what richies face looks like </p><p>- but for him, seeing things is a concept that freaks him out too</p><p>- eddie comforts richie during his anxiety attacks</p><p>- and vice versa with eddies panic attacks</p><p>- WHEN THEY GET MARRIED ITS THE CUTEST SHIT EVER!!!</p><p>this is getting too long oh boy ill stop it there</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: reddiesetandgo
Title: 
<p><a href="https://itbigbang2019.tumblr.com/post/185985797784/due-to-some-recent-drop-outs-we-are-in-need-of" class="tumblr_blog">itbigbang2019</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="323" data-orig-width="549"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/be47d95bac38e5e1f8a81a79f52011a8/tumblr_inline_ptzew5hEE41vyiksi_1280.png" data-orig-height="323" data-orig-width="549"/></figure><p><b>Due to some recent drop outs, we are in need of artists.</b> If you would like to help and work with some other talented creators, please reach out to us here or any of the mods. We will be happy to discuss specifics/details and answer any questions that arise. Thank you in advance and we look forward to hearing from you! </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://queen-cjdelevingne.tumblr.com/post/185963271866">queen-cjdelevingne</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1891"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cacc4d3620b733b1dcea77c2f96e70d7/8ae241520b4b61e6-a2/s640x960/9985a4c1ded915083db349c9fbecba2932862c3e.jpg" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1891"/></figure><p>Grizz and The Society came with me and my friends to the Milan Pride ❤️🏳️‍🌈🇮🇹</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://softblackboy.tumblr.com/post/185275894864/thegoodvybe-do-you-ever-shift-in-bed-slightly-and" class="tumblr_blog">softblackboy</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://thegoodvybe.me/post/184693561832/do-you-ever-shift-in-bed-slightly-and-suddenly" class="tumblr_blog">thegoodvybe</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>do you ever shift in bed slightly and suddenly youre in the most perfect sleeping position ever and you feel like the fucking planets are aligned</p></blockquote>
<p>and then you have to pee</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://squilf.tumblr.com/post/185516597725/oh-man-the-dynamic-between-crowley-and-aziraphale" class="tumblr_blog">squilf</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>oh man, the dynamic between crowley and aziraphale just <i>kills</i> me.</p>
<p>crowley so clearly loves aziraphale. he’s loved him for a long time, and he’s known it for a long time, and he knows he’s not supposed to, but, hey, he didn’t become a demon by doing what he’s supposed to do all the time. and he knows aziraphale loves him too, but he’s so skittish, so afraid of doing the wrong thing. so crowley just… gets him out of trouble and does little things for him <i>just because, </i>because he can’t tell aziraphale that he loves him, he can’t go too fast, but he can do <i>this</i>, and maybe one day aziraphale will let him, maybe one day he’ll just slip his hand into crowley’s and that will be that. crowley would do anything for him. crowley is <i>gone.</i></p>
<p>because aziraphale loves crowley too, but he’s conflicted about it. they’re on different sides and he so wants to be <i>good, </i>and even if he <i>did</i> give in, they’d never let him get away with it. but he <i>does</i> love crowley, he loves him <i>so much</i>, and he doesn’t want to admit it to himself, because then it’ll hurt more. because why would he be created with such a capacity for love if it can never come to anything, it just <i>isn’t fair</i> that he’s expected to serve and give and never have anything of his own. and he thinks he’s a bad angel for thinking these things. because all he <i>really</i> wants is crowley, and he’s worth breaking a few rules for.</p>
<p><strike>tl;dr JUST GO TO EACH OTHER</strike></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://beepbeepdickie.tumblr.com/post/186377974121">beepbeepdickie</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="807" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/224f97bcf2d8696d10f7fc089ab836c7/bffec8654cd5f1fd-cd/s640x960/73d97429e5bf06b3dba197c55a4c69dae48beaac.jpg" data-orig-height="807" data-orig-width="828"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="783" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3b955761fa8a62b611f435b9786f654f/bffec8654cd5f1fd-3d/s640x960/48ffb823c3a94dec7f9a6a729181b65db471137d.jpg" data-orig-height="783" data-orig-width="828"/></figure></div><p>I TOLD MY SELF I WAS READY I WASNT READY IM- NO no NOOOOO</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://kayceeeveeee.tumblr.com/post/186356628009/marvel-lous-things-matt-and-exeitor" class="tumblr_blog">kayceeeveeee</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://marvel-lous-things.tumblr.com/post/186349258346/matt-and-exeitor-cevansbucky" class="tumblr_blog">marvel-lous-things</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://matt-and-exeitor.tumblr.com/post/186335166309/cevansbucky-starkaroos2034" class="tumblr_blog">matt-and-exeitor</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://cevansbucky.tumblr.com/post/184825027990/starkaroos2034-bestofirondadfics" class="tumblr_blog">cevansbucky</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://starkaroos2034.tumblr.com/post/184530610887/bestofirondadfics-marvel-lous-things" class="tumblr_blog">starkaroos2034</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://bestofirondadfics.tumblr.com/post/183294377035/marvel-lous-things-thejamesbondwannabe" class="tumblr_blog">bestofirondadfics</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://marvel-lous-things.tumblr.com/post/181296382381/thejamesbondwannabe-piwiskiwi" class="tumblr_blog">marvel-lous-things</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://thejamesbondwannabe.tumblr.com/post/174508750415/piwiskiwi-firstaidquarters" class="tumblr_blog">thejamesbondwannabe</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://piwiskiwi.tumblr.com/post/174507102421/firstaidquarters-marvel-lous-things" class="tumblr_blog">piwiskiwi</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://firstaidquarters.tumblr.com/post/174505307596/marvel-lous-things-nightskyblufaith" class="tumblr_blog">firstaidquarters</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://marvel-lous-things.tumblr.com/post/174494859536/nightskyblufaith-iron-legion-cyborg" class="tumblr_blog">marvel-lous-things</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://nightskyblufaith.tumblr.com/post/174494477509/iron-legion-cyborg-indigowallbreaker" class="tumblr_blog">nightskyblufaith</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://iron-legion-cyborg.tumblr.com/post/174485948758/indigowallbreaker-bluesocksandfluff" class="tumblr_blog">iron-legion-cyborg</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://indigowallbreaker.tumblr.com/post/174458355742/bluesocksandfluff-taylortut" class="tumblr_blog">indigowallbreaker</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://bluesocksandfluff.tumblr.com/post/174457570815/taylortut-spider-man-stan-taylortut" class="tumblr_blog">bluesocksandfluff</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://taylortut.tumblr.com/post/174456830918/spider-man-stan-taylortut-taylortut-peter" class="tumblr_blog">taylortut</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://spider-man-stan.tumblr.com/post/174456292906/taylortut-taylortut-peter-retaliating" class="tumblr_blog">spider-man-stan</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://taylortut.tumblr.com/post/174455793778/taylortut-peter-retaliating-against-baby" class="tumblr_blog">taylortut</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://taylortut.tumblr.com/post/174455755163/peter-retaliating-against-baby-monitor-protocol" class="tumblr_blog">taylortut</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>peter retaliating against “baby monitor protocol” by changing the names of Tony’s Iron Man protocols</p>
<p>“hey FRIDAY, zoom in on that building over there”<br/></p>
<p>“Old Man Bifocals protocol activated, Boss”<br/></p>
<p>“what the fuck did you just say to me”<br/></p>
</blockquote>
<p>“FRIDAY alert the team that my thrusters are down and i can’t fly”<br/></p>
<p>“sure thing, activating I’ve Fallen and I Can’t Get Up Protocol”<br/></p>
<p>“PETER WE TALKED ABOUT THIS”<br/></p>
</blockquote>
<p>Tony: FRIDAY, open these encrypted files we don’t have a lot of time-<br/></p>
<p>FRIDAY: activating the Fr E Sh A Voca Do protocol<br/></p>
<p>Tony, sobbing: PETER WHAT THE ACTUAL FUCK DOES THIS MEAN </p>
</blockquote>
<p>AMAZING</p>
</blockquote>
<p>-Peter gets hurt in a battle-<br/><br/>FRIDAY: <i>Bone Hurting Juice</i> Protocol has been activated - Mr. Parker is in distress.<br/><br/>Tony: -stops- He’s what?  The <i>what?</i><br/><br/>Peter: -over the com- Oof, ouch… my bones…</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Tony: FRIDAY! Engage autopilot!</p>
<p>FRIDAY: Activating <i>Jesus Take The Wheel</i> protocol.</p>
<p>Tony: Really, Pete?</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Jdjsjsjsks</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Tony: Where in the world is that kid??..FRIDAY!! Activate Peter’s GPS</p>
<p>FRIDAY: Activating </p>
<h2>“ Helicopter parent protocol”</h2>
<p>Tony: *sighs*….why do I even bother</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Tony: FRIDAY divert all energy to thrusters</p>
<p>FRIDAY: nyOOOOOooOOoM protocol activated</p>
</blockquote>
<p>i literally can’t breathe from this</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Go d</p>
</blockquote>

<p><b>Tony, in front of team</b>: FRIDAY activate the electric taze blast </p>
<p><b>Friday</b>: Activating ‘Wanna Be Thor’ protocol</p>
<p><b>Thor</b>: *triumphantly laughs*</p>
<p><b>Tony,mumbling</b>: Now the boys’ gone too far. </p>
</blockquote>
<p><b>Tony:</b> Friday, time to bring out The Blades</p>
<p><b>FRIDAY: <i>“</i></b><i>oh my god why does he have a knife”</i> protocol activated</p>
<p><b>Tony:</b></p>
<p><b>Villain</b>:</p>
<p><b>Tony:</b></p>
<p><b>Villain:</b> did you name it like that on purpose or,,,</p>
<p><b>Tony, crying: </b>shut up loser</p>
</blockquote>

<p>This gets better everytime it shows up on my dash </p>
</blockquote>

<p>I’m always going to reblog this! If I don’t, then it means I’m dead</p>
</blockquote>

<p><b>tony</b>: friday, reset all protocol names</p>
<p><b>friday</b>: i’m sorry sir, the “i’m a bad bitch, you can’t kill me” action is restricted </p>
<p><b>tony</b>: peter what the fuck-</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Tony: FRIDAY activate missle launchers!</p>
<p>FRIDAY; activating “this bitch empty, YEET” protocol</p>
<p>Tony: PETER WHAT DOES THIS MEAN?!</p>
</blockquote>

<p><b>Tony:</b> eject arc reactor</p><p><b>FRIDAY: </b>activating Boob Window protoc-</p><p><b>Tony: </b>no</p></blockquote>

<p>IT GOT BETTER OMG-</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/186338172000/strawberries" class="tumblr_blog">xandertheundead</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1200" data-orig-height="1200" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/09028fcf7ff9ad69fd380018ac35f33b/7ba19a8e1ab8e302-49/s540x810/d0ccb46e4f623eab1274ae11301b432923011874.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1200" data-orig-height="1200"/></figure><p><b>Summary: <br/></b>Eddie was your normal everyday twenty-one year old.He went to school, hung out with his friends, worried about his future, drank coffee like it was his life blood and went to his part-time job as a popular camboy. </p>
<p>When a certain viewer by the name of TrashRecords starts trying to gain his attention and contact him, Eddie isn’t sure what to do. He isn’t really looking for a relationship, besides he’s already in love with his best friend Richie Tozier.</p>
<p><b>Preview: <br/></b><i>Honestly, when his mom had cut him off for switching his major and he needed to find work, jerking off in front of thousands of people hadn’t really been high on his list of things to do. He had been thinking more like a cashier at the student bookstore or something, but when he’d seen an add online during one of his…personal times… he had been curious.It turned out kind of like a real job. </i></p>
<p><i>Not that it wasn’t a real job, but he had to apply and interview and even do a test broadcast…which had been weird as fuck.They said he had a nice body and people really went for that twink look, which fuck you man, Eddie wasn’t just some twink because he was smaller. They told him to pick his category and what he’d be willing to do, explaining how coins and payment worked, and soon he was signed up.</i></p>
<p><i>That’s how KissinKasper was born.</i><br/></p>
<p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19837471/chapters/46973989">Read on AO3!</a></b></i></p>
<p><b>Let me know if you’d like to be tagged!</b></p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/186338172000/strawberries" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="284" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3e9ede5fc5204148feb3b44c97d83ab4/ad2a17d162509548-2a/s540x810/0f10ca1a27a070459d695066b6650d4bc1cddac1.png" data-orig-height="284" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19732132/chapters/46973701#workskin">Read Chap 2 here</a></h2>
<p>Preview:</p>
<p>“You’re actually working.” He heard behind him. Richie 
turned, seeing a sweaty Eddie in bike shorts and a tank top. <br/></p>
<p>    “I’m always working. I’m a very dedicated employee.” He replied, smirking. “Yoga?” </p>
<p>    Eddie nodded. “I think I’ll try to go everyday. Otherwise that 
buffet will give me a gut.” He said, pulling up his shirt and patting 
his stomach. Richie’s eyes were drawn down and he shook his head. </p>
<p>    “I don’t think you need to worry.” Richie told him, trying not to
 stare at Eddie. Richie found a lot of people attractive, he was equally
 opportunity that way, but something about Eddie kept his eyes trained 
on him. He kept noticing things he’d missed last night. His biceps, 
those thighs, the hollow of his neck. </p>
<p>    Eddie smiled, pulling his shirt back down and removing a small 
piece of the temptation. Unfortunately it wasn’t as much as Richie would
 have liked. Especially as Eddie walked over to him, standing very close
 and looking at Richie’s clipboard.  “What should I do today?” Eddie 
asked innocently, like they hadn’t been naked together twelve hours ago.
 </p>
<p>    Two could play at that game.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186337845837/cruise-control" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/186334778658/the-order-chapter-three" class="tumblr_blog">aizeninlefox</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f64a8dabfeeb4b3f45b82e09192530fc/914cb8ab8ea3763d-3b/s540x810/376c9eb5d3513b5c9c8a279c8becdb9cce12717c.png" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19398526/chapters/46969315">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Preview:<br/></p><blockquote><p>The figure didn’t respond, continuing to walk away. If Richie was disoriented from the crash, his behaviour right now would make sense. He probably thought he was imagining Eddie’s voice. Eddie broke into a jog across the bridge, reaching out when he was close enough and grabbing Richie’s hand. “Richie!”<br/></p><p>Richie turned and Eddie dropped the hand like it had burned him. It wasn’t Richie. It was just some stranger that looked like Richie. It was creepy how alike they looked. The only differences he could pick out between the two was their taste in clothes and the lack of glasses perched on his face. The man instantly had Eddie on edge. He even had cuts on his face, neck, and arms with blood smeared on his skin like he too had been in an accident. Was it possible he was the owner of the empty car they’d crashed into?</p><p>“You’re not him…”</p><p>The man smiled, almost too pleasantly, and there was a teasing edge to his voice as he spoke. “Do I look like your boyfriend or something?”</p><p>Even his voice sounded like Richie’s, and Eddie hated that. No one but Richie had the right to sound like that. “No… my friend. You could be his twin. Your face… your voice…”</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Tag list: 
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Tags: 

Post id: 186330245471
Date: Tue, 16 Jul 2019 16:43:48
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186330245471/fran-why-would-you-hurt-me-this-way
Slug: fran-why-would-you-hurt-me-this-way
Reblog key: hjFRvWK4
Reblog url: https://loserscare.tumblr.com/post/186328310713/one-of-my-favorite-hc-is-richie-having-a-pair-of
Reblog name: loserscare
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://loserscare.tumblr.com/post/186328310713">loserscare</a>:</p><blockquote><p>one of my favorite hc is richie having a pair of converse that he wears all the time with eddie’s name written on the side / bottom so everywhere he goes, eddie is always with him every step of the way</p></blockquote><p>FRAN WHY WOULD YOU HURT ME THIS WAY!!</p><p>😭😭😭😭</p>
Tags: the converse is the reason i cant read 5+1 more than the intial first time, i cried real tears reading that, such a good fic though, highly recommend it, tissues required, reddie
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<p><a href="https://the-barrens-are-ours.tumblr.com/post/167479653354/andy-okay-so-its-the-fourth-of-july-in-this" class="tumblr_blog">the-barrens-are-ours</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Andy:</b> Okay, so it’s the Fourth of July. In this scene, you guys are going to be looking at these posters in this alleyway and-</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Finn:</b> Hold up, Andy</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Finn:</b> Richie should steal that guy’s instrument </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Andy:</b> What? Why?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Finn:</b> Because he would</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Andy:</b> </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Finn:</b> </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Andy:</b> fine</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://millerizo.tumblr.com/post/185951216861">millerizo</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1101" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7c124949f2144e27a7467c5e3e0bf54e/4580d8caa6867dd1-3b/s640x960/3e1fcbfc036cfe19932b6a201bd1657f98b188ed.png" data-orig-height="1101" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Just learned that their ship name is Ineffable Husbands and I adore it</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://50szoomer.tumblr.com/post/186280479233">50szoomer</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Cat rescue mission</h1><p>So it’s 5 am and I’m hearing this kitten <i>screaming </i>outside</p><p>Naturally, i went to wake up to my mom and we went to find the kitty, who had gotten stuck behind my neighbors gate that surrounds her house. We let her inside our house, gave her some food, then put her outside again. </p><p>She wouldn’t leave our door and started screaming again, so we let her back inside. </p><p>She’s been clinging to me ever since, nuzzling me, kneading me, biting my hair, and flopping onto my lap. </p><p>I’ve named her Loony. </p><p>Hopefully, we’re gonna bring her with us to America (I’m in Morocco atm) but regardless, she’s a new member of the family now</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6068578e6b6addfdccd34dac5eea20f8/993cd34b2d51394c-9f/s640x960/26f8c6fdde5fe2e818101ea49aca13370142a8c0.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4e9d71e852f49c8f4d8fe82e93c146f4/993cd34b2d51394c-fb/s640x960/d728ddc357d364e8abc2980e3fc6cf9132d4a103.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure></div></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186278314602/rebuilding-you-and-me" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="450"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dfd4c7a3439591a8caf35a229926467e/c5eb1f9fe5b4bedf-d8/s540x810/bfd0e3c46130d34de2e1567dc4ff2b5ac3012db6.png" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="450"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18772756/chapters/46886101">Read Chap 3 here</a></h2>
<p><b>Preview: <br/></b></p>
<p>“The room isn’t much.” Richie said as they walked. “But 
it’ll be yours, as long as you want it. I might be a terrible roommate 
though, it’s been a long time since I’ve had to live with anyone.”</p>
<p>    He took several more steps before he realized that Eddie had 
stopped. Richie turned and Eddie said, “Roommates? Is that what you want
 to be?” </p>
<p>    His heart started to hammer, barely daring to let himself read 
into that statement. “I don’t know Eds. What do you want to be?”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186278314602/rebuilding-you-and-me" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://idri-s.tumblr.com/post/186275050739/kink-rating-time" class="tumblr_blog">idri-s</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://bunnyteethe.tumblr.com/post/186274756861/kink-rating-time" class="tumblr_blog">bunnyteethe</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://lostlittledaydream.tumblr.com/post/104713516214/kink-rating-time" class="tumblr_blog">lostlittledaydream</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b><i>Send me a kink and I’ll rate it! </i></b></p>
<p><i>No | rather not | I dunno | I guess | Sure | Yes | FUCK yes | Oh god you don’t even know |</i></p>
</blockquote>

<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPlfRjRSCYOAJU8XciWHgbQ">@idri-s</a> 👀👀👀</p>
</blockquote>
<p>i already know all ur kinks, next 👀</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ididntfeelanything.tumblr.com/post/186273189107">ididntfeelanything</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="5000" data-orig-width="5000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/19d76d67c5c6b6654d11703ac1e4597c/185f91931c6285bd-a3/s640x960/657947becce7cbb6d659af31b5ee88d9df282579.jpg" data-orig-height="5000" data-orig-width="5000"/></figure><p>&ldquo;Doesn&rsquo;t smell like caca to <i>me</i>, señor!&rdquo;</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/186241713250/strawberries" class="tumblr_blog">xandertheundead</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1200"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/09028fcf7ff9ad69fd380018ac35f33b/b2e127691890f98b-0d/s540x810/6a00a3b185b995c43fa8ee095cae3e49eeb24ca3.jpg" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1200"/></figure><h2>Coming Soon</h2><p><b>Summary: <br/></b>Eddie was your normal everyday twenty-one year old.He went to school, hung out with his friends, worried about his future, drank coffee like it was his life blood and went to his part-time job as a popular camboy. </p><p>When a certain viewer by the name of TrashRecords starts trying to gain his attention and contact him, Eddie isn’t sure what to do. He isn’t really looking for a relationship, besides he’s already in love with his best friend Richie Tozier.</p><p><b>Preview: <br/></b><i>Honestly, when his mom had cut him off for switching his major and he needed to find work, jerking off in front of thousands of people hadn’t really been high on his list of things to do. He had been thinking more like a cashier at the student bookstore or something, but when he’d seen an add online during one of his…personal times… he had been curious.It turned out kind of like a real job. </i></p><p><i>Not that it wasn’t a real job, but he had to apply and interview and even do a test broadcast…which had been weird as fuck.They said he had a nice body and people really went for that twink look, which fuck you man, Eddie wasn’t just some twink because he was smaller. They told him to pick his category and what he’d be willing to do, explaining how coins and payment worked, and soon he was signed up.</i></p><p><i>That’s how KissinKasper was born.</i><br/></p><p><b>Let me know if you’d like to be tagged!</b></p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://rox-and-prose.tumblr.com/post/185975903285">rox-and-prose</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat"><b>Aziraphale, standing next to a summoning circle:</b> &ldquo;I call upon you, Crowley. Hear my summons and come forth!&rdquo; *beat* &ldquo;Crowley!&rdquo; *beat* &ldquo;Crowley! Crowley Crowley Crowley Crowley Cr-&rdquo;</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Crowley, walking in from the next room:</b> &ldquo;WHAT?!&rdquo;</p><p class="npf_chat"><b><b>Aziraphale</b>:</b> *points wordlessly to a lightbulb that has gone out*</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Crowley, signing heavily and reaching to change it:</b> &ldquo;Zira I live here you could just come get me&rdquo;</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Aziraphale:</b> &ldquo;yes but where&rsquo;s the fun in that?&rdquo;</p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://hollow-head.tumblr.com/post/185765297154">hollow-head</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Aziraphale is totally capable of summoning Crowley like Faustus when he needs him to come over and set the clock on the microwave or something</p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://movieheaux.tumblr.com/post/185765180348">movieheaux</a>:</p><blockquote><p>horror movie trope where dumb teens summon a demon for funsies except it actually works and it’s just, crowley in pajamas all inconvenienced or something and then, you know, shenanigans ensue or whatever </p></blockquote></blockquote></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>fic where aziraphale and crowley keep in touch with both adam and warlock while they grow up, popping in and out of their lives every so often for special occasions or for no reason at all, offering endless support and love. they’re uncles, sort of, to adam, who if he tried to remember about armageddon and the angel/demon thing probably would, but doesn’t, and so grows up an utterly normal boy; they stay nanny ashtoreth and brother francis for warlock, to give him that bit of stability and continuity that he so often lacks with his family. when warlock finally has it out with his parents over their distance and their lack of warmth, he ends up staying for a weekend on nanny ashtoreth’s sofa,staying up late and watching old movies and talking about family and love and support, about choosing to be the sort of person you want despite it all. when adam is trying to get the courage to come out as gay, he spends a week in london, helping aziraphale around the shop, talking to him about everything and anything and fear and courage and bravery and love. when adam and warlock finally meet in university, they’re beautiful and kind and have worked really hard to live the lives they want to live, and of course they’re drawn to each other, and they start dating, the both of them committed to living these beautiful kind lives, the both of them finding it so easy to support each other the same way they’ve always been supported. they stay up late and talk about their childhoods, and a pair of uncles, and a nanny and a gardener, and never put the pieces together. it doesn’t matter. they’re happy. </p><p>when they decide to get married, crowley and aziraphale get invitations both as uncle crowley and uncle aziraphale, <i>and </i>as nanny ashtoreth and brother francis. cue rom com level shenanigans as they try to go to the wedding as both, ultimately resulting in adam and warlock - very surprised now to find that they’ve been telling each other stories about <i>the same people</i> all this time - giving them back the acceptance and support they’ve poured out over the years: adam and warlock <i>love them</i>, the way they are, without disguise. it doesn’t matter that they’re not really uncles, or nannies, or gardeners. it doesn’t matter that they’re an angel and a demon and aren’t really human at all. </p><p>it matters that they’re family. that’s more than enough.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185973491661
Date: Mon, 01 Jul 2019 09:11:58
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185973491661
Slug: 
Reblog key: hnlVSeui
Reblog url: https://derry-1989.tumblr.com/post/185962049024
Reblog name: derry-1989
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://derry-1989.tumblr.com/post/185962049024">derry-1989</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="767" data-orig-width="767"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/464dbc7ad4fd1046d657bd15206d8aa9/a4e81998c92d12fb-f5/s640x960/9120056175a9046b424e6f47b6a3b48d27d2c95a.jpg" data-orig-height="767" data-orig-width="767"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f5cd678ea4f073d0e892c5e1212aaff5/a4e81998c92d12fb-58/s640x960/d2e1f3fa9b25638915ed76019d883a52ded0e8e4.jpg" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185934290321
Date: Sat, 29 Jun 2019 18:07:04
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185934290321/look-at-what-my-baby-did-for-me-i-am-so-in-love
Slug: look-at-what-my-baby-did-for-me-i-am-so-in-love
Reblog key: 2JDcdq4l
Reblog url: https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/185933267443/commissioned-by-reddie-spaghettis-richie-and
Reblog name: tozier-boy
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/185933267443">tozier-boy</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2fc1853dccb500dd3420951828b5de31/998a5e44fe0c7372-21/s640x960/68b716c126b93400900ef0a8a1f8e9ee54b4a650.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>Commissioned by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@reddie-spaghettis</a></p><p>Richie and Eddie as Khal Drogo and Daenerys Targaryen</p><p>Thank you for commissioning me my love ❤️</p></blockquote><p>Look at what my baby did for me! I am so in love with this just ugh&hellip;.she’s so talented guys! Please go commission her she does an amazing job as is so attentive to give exactly what you want!</p>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://palpalbuddypal.tumblr.com/post/185898818255">palpalbuddypal</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>A sunset</h1><p>Written for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUd84pM3sLjsnTKAXg7_YvQ">@speremint</a> and based off their gorgeous art (that I’m pretty sure I reblogged?)</p><p>After meeting up back at St. James park, they went to the Ritz, as they always did. Toasted with champagne to a new world, neither of them eating much. Crowley didn’t ask Azirphale what was wrong, it felt like too much right now. Crowley doubted he would ever be able to talk about what the angels wanted to do to him. Not without crying.</p><p>While they left the restaurant, Azirphale grabbed his hand. Crowley practically jumped out of his skin, looking frantically at Aziraphale.</p><p>“What are you-“</p><p>“I wanted to. Crowley,” Aziraphale started, “Why don’t we go flying together? Like old times?”</p><p>Crowley’s brows furrowed. </p><p>“We’ve&hellip; never gone flying before, angel. Well, not together. Um.”</p><p>Aziraphale shrugged, squeezing his hand.</p><p>“It’s been a while since I’ve flown, though. I think it would be lovely, just the two of us. Look,” he gestured upwards with his free hand, “it’s such a&hellip; wonderful evening.”</p><p>Crowley looked up. The clouds dotting the sky were few and far between, the purple-orange sky glimmering with sunset and promise, absolutely beautiful. Nothing like how claustrophobic and dark hell was. Crowley smiled at Aziraphale, who was already opening his wings. The humans saw nothing, because they didn’t want them to.</p><p>With a strong flap of his wings, Aziraphale was in the air, Crowley rushing to keep up with him. The night air was cool against his face and his wings as he followed Aziraphale, unable to wipe the smile off of his face. Aziraphale was hovering in the air with his wings out around him, arms open and inviting and so, so familiar. Crowley flew at him with all his might, opening his arms to capture his angel.</p><p>“Aziraphale!” He cried, feeling like a soda shaken to explosion, bubbly and sugary as Azirphale wrapped his arm around him, circling him with his wings. Crowley could smell champagne on his breath light and wonderful as the clouds below them. Against the dark purple of night, he could see Aziraphale’s hair and the halo above it, a perfect crown atop his head, scrawled with strange, unfamiliar runes.</p><p>“I almost feel bad,” Aziraphale said, voice deep and low, almost a growl. Both of his arms were tight around Crowley, making him pull in his wings. He trusted Aziraphale not to let him fall. Aziraphale smiled at him, all teeth and no feeling. Crowley’s brows furrowed, the smile sliding off his face. Since when did he have purple eyes? No, his eyes were blue.</p><p>But Aziraphale was staring emptily down at him with the most vibrant pair of violet eyes he had ever seen. Except he had seen them, once before&hellip;</p><p>“Angel?” </p><p>Aziraphale’s arm was tightly squeezing him, hooked right under his wing, and the other one was pulling back. Crowley felt his breath catch in his lungs, frantically looking back, just as Aziraphale plunged the white, glowing knife right into his spine. </p><p>Crowley cried out, felt himself go limp. He desperately tried to grab onto Aziraphale, but Aziraphale knocked him off with a swift, crunching kick to the chest. Desperately, Crowley tried to open his wings, but could do nothing, the wind around him rushing louder than the blood in his ears.</p><p>He let his eyes slip shut, truly knowing what it was like to fall.</p><p>—</p><p>“Crowley. Crowley!” </p><p>He opened his eyes, staring right at Aziraphale. He kicked against the dirt, trying to get away, but he couldn’t move his legs, only stare up into Aziraphales eyes. Clear, ocean blue, bloodshot and teary.</p><p>“Azira?” Crowley slurred, “I, it’s you?”</p><p>“Yes, dear boy,” Aziraphale whispered, “It’s me, I’m so, so sorry, after the switch Heaven got me and Gabriel, he- oh my god, I’m so, so sorry.”</p><p>Crowley was vaguely aware of his hands cupping his head like something precious, gently wiping something off his face. His shirt was soaked. He wished he didn’t know it was his blood. Aziraphale was muttering something about mercy.</p><p>“I don’t want to die,” Crowley plead, every part of his body feeling painful and sore. “I still have something to tell you.”</p><p>“Shh, Crowley, it’s okay, it’s okay.”</p><p>“No it isn’t, Angel.” He coughed, a little too wet, trying to lean up, get his muscles to agree with him. If he was going to die, go to hell and be obliterated, then he couldn’t go without Aziraphale knowing. He tried, desperately, to sit up, move his arms to cup Aziraphale’s face, wipe away all those tears, but he couldn’t. The knife still lodged in his back forbade it. Words would have to do.</p><p>“Angel,” he spat blood out with every word. It trickled down his cheeks and chin, “I love you. Kiss me. Please.”</p><p>“Crowley-“</p><p>“I mean it. I do. I love you.” Everything around him was getting darker, except for Aziraphale. Aziraphale was ever bright and wonderful, even crying, even with hands stained with his blood. Aziraphale leaned in, pressing a soft, gentle kiss to Crowley’s lips, and Crowley let his eyes slip shut, a smile on his face. </p><p>Azirpahale pulled away, and knew they wouldn’t open again. </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/75db4fa8ba2eee389aedeb85e2eebdcd/tumblr_inline_pttxutoiXi1rfcv0b_1280.png" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19398526/chapters/46162636">Read on Ao3</a></p><p>Preview:</p><blockquote><p>Richie raised a hand from the steering wheel, stifling a yawn into his fist. “So uh, what exactly is in this town anyway?”<br/></p><p>Richie had been avoiding asking Eddie the question since Eddie had shown up at his door three days ago in the morning and asked him to take him somewhere, words rushed and almost desperate, but he couldn’t fight the curiosity that clawed at him anymore. He wanted to know what was so important that Eddie had asked to be taken to a town in the middle of nowhere.</p><p><i>Dance, dance like butterflies, </i></p><p><i>Shadows appear right before my eyes,</i></p><p><i>Sounds echo the absurd,</i></p><p><i>Hard to explain something I heard,</i></p><p>Eddie shifted in his seat, his fingers curling around the edge of the folder that had been sitting on his lap ever since the moment he’d climbed into Richie’s car. “I don’t know. It could be nothing but it could be everything.”</p><p>“Did you at least tell your dad where you were going?” Eddie flinched, and it was the only answer Richie needed. No. He hadn’t told him. “Can I ask why?”</p><p><br/></p></blockquote><p>Tag List: 
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://richiardtozier.tumblr.com/post/185899692006">richiardtozier</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="333" data-orig-width="333"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c69fb82546219962adff6ae68f068f4b/tumblr_ptsfonn7te1vrkmt5_400.jpg" data-orig-height="333" data-orig-width="333"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="448" data-orig-width="448"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ff3b8c8d3074cd4dd19fc19e11c1d065/tumblr_ptsf7ie5t11vrkmt5_500.jpg" data-orig-height="448" data-orig-width="448"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="577" data-orig-width="612"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5bce7a9d3680430e4934b4de02daa261/tumblr_ptrx4ztAvX1vrkmt5_540.jpg" data-orig-height="577" data-orig-width="612"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="556" data-orig-width="556"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c8e1dba0bcf03ca6082836b5c3621280/tumblr_ptsf7i3JNU1vrkmt5_540.jpg" data-orig-height="556" data-orig-width="556"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="380" data-orig-width="380"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e58a084015f55b5f02517e7aeec521c3/tumblr_ptsf7hCQse1vrkmt5_400.jpg" data-orig-height="380" data-orig-width="380"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4a89b41b24bc28e588fd9b006fee7cd0/tumblr_ptsfon8C9K1vrkmt5_250.jpg" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1122" data-orig-width="1125"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/27b35a0a182139fb19ab27827c6501d9/tumblr_ptrx4yfwYB1vrkmt5_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1122" data-orig-width="1125"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="634" data-orig-width="632"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/37f38d8ae2ac32481b0bf3bff82d4db1/tumblr_ptsfskTptp1vrkmt5_540.jpg" data-orig-height="634" data-orig-width="632"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1083" data-orig-width="1116"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/95e5f80aafbce2d435fd9ec98c6ea6d2/tumblr_ptrx4zQ14l1vrkmt5_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1083" data-orig-width="1116"/></figure></div><p><b>moodboard</b>: <i>reddie</i> - <i>apocalypse</i> <i>au</i></p><p>↳ requested by: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://freddiebatson.tumblr.com/post/185908181041/break-a-leg" class="tumblr_blog">freddiebatson</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1024" data-orig-height="1280" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1df48165cb42dfbc4ec9456a3ed70516/0e1e7cfb1857c272-bb/s640x960/b0bade96ff65cd17084bd4124bb21a9962d73344.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1024" data-orig-height="1280" data-media-key="1df48165cb42dfbc4ec9456a3ed70516:0e1e7cfb1857c272-bb"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19393210">READ ON AO3</a></h2>
<p style=""><br/></p> <p><a href="https://freddiebatson.tumblr.com/post/185908181041/break-a-leg" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/185830897219/semperama-lots-of-people-have-made-observations" class="tumblr_blog">stellarbisexual</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://semperama.tumblr.com/post/143802198557/lots-of-people-have-made-observations-about-how" class="tumblr_blog">semperama</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>Lots of people have made observations about how reading fanfic is watching the same two people fall in love over and over and somehow it never gets old, but sometimes it feels more like <i>I’m</i> falling in love with the same two people over and over, and that never gets old either. I love how a really good fic can make it feel like The First Time, the first fic you read, all over again.</p></blockquote>
<p>semps you fuckin poet</p></blockquote>
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Title: the line between love and hate // reddie
<p><a href="https://hufflepuffkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185876816329/the-line-between-love-and-hate-reddie" class="tumblr_blog">hufflepuffkaspbrak</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>summary:</b> soulmate au where you feel intense emotions with your soulmate &amp; their name appears on your body the first time you touch<br/><b>warnings:</b> underage drinking<br/><b>words:</b> 2945</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19375486" target="_blank"><i><b>ao3 link</b></i></a></p> <p><a href="https://hufflepuffkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185876816329/the-line-between-love-and-hate-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://aziraphales-demon.tumblr.com/post/185842024439/crowley-tell-me-why-i-had-to-come-and-rescue-you" class="tumblr_blog">aziraphales-demon</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Crowley:</b> tell me why I had to come and rescue you from being beheaded</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Aziraphale:</b> I-I wanted crêpes</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Crowley, holding back tears:</b> I love you</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>There is no greater feeling of despair than when you’re reading a really good fanfic, but don’t notice the major character death tag until it’s too late.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://lovenlu.tumblr.com/post/185686920607/you-could-stay-at-my-place-if-you-like-oh-i" class="tumblr_blog">lovenlu</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="828" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/195c5ddae69cfc28b92aadc44bf646e5/tumblr_pt9wdvKxwv1r1fpf9_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="828"/></figure><p><br/></p>
<blockquote>
<p><i>“You could stay at my place, if you like.”<br/></i></p>
<p><i>“Oh, I don’t think my side would like that.”</i></p>
</blockquote>
<p><i>Last Night on Earth</i></p>
<p><i>P.S.: There was only one bed.</i></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://greenbergsays.tumblr.com/post/185408656283/i-love-how-this-nerd-has-just-been-double-crossed" class="tumblr_blog">greenbergsays</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="545" data-orig-height="267"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b1d6d77cb5f8c3c2fa41e007ded3aa1a/tumblr_inline_psolt2QrO41rfsntm_1280.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="545" data-orig-height="267"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="525" data-orig-height="266"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d9c75dab0d4b79b3d552a29b56df8e6e/tumblr_inline_psom587FkF1rfsntm_1280.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="525" data-orig-height="266"/></figure><p>I love how this nerd has just been double-crossed, is facing inconvenient discorporation <strike>and the threat of paperwork!</strike> and he’s more worried about the fact that Crowley has changed/added to his name again</p><p>Also</p><figure data-orig-width="570" data-orig-height="289"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2b8f3f7339b1a26d6834fc0193e1f2a5/tumblr_inline_psoltynQje1rfsntm_1280.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="570" data-orig-height="289"/></figure><p>With similar priorities, Crowley is more worried that Aziraphale might not like his name than the fact that 1) he’s on consecrated ground, 2) there’s a gun pointed at them, and 3) he knows a bomb is about to be dropped on their heads</p><figure data-orig-width="542" data-orig-height="271"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/36941e20e6cfb5b3152e9abd9af8bc70/tumblr_inline_psolvyzk4X1rfsntm_1280.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="542" data-orig-height="271"/></figure><p>And still in the middle of this situation, Aziraphale rushes to assure him that that’s not what he said! He’ll get used to it! </p><p>Don’t worry, my dear, I was just surprised! I hadn’t heard that you changed your name!</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: spastuetheobsessedphylosopher
Title: 
<p><a href="https://petimetrek.tumblr.com/post/185410486061/can-we-please-also-talk-about-this-aziraphales" class="tumblr_blog">petimetrek</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2><b>Can we please also talk about this?</b></h2><p><b>Aziraphale’s bookshop vs Heaven:</b></p><figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="544" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/95f68254fe84a05cf5951cb9ffa15448/tumblr_inline_psotejUaX41rzpcfl_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="544"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="544" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/986be7aa97f5e125c9c840f6b969fa83/tumblr_inline_psotetEy101rzpcfl_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="544"/></figure><p>He really hates how empty and cold Heaven is, so he arranged his bookshop to be very crowded and fully decorated with ornate furniture, sculptures among other things… Even if it’s very stuffed it’s kind of a warm and cozy place.</p><p><b>Crowley’s apartment vs hell:</b></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="544" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9f9fac825e9ab36810de38ec0a3b2e9f/tumblr_inline_psou22s5cy1rzpcfl_540.png" data-orig-height="544" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="544" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/731441f5c286f9765e30f7884c6c9fde/tumblr_inline_psou2bgafA1rzpcfl_540.png" data-orig-height="544" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>In contrast with Heaven, Hell is cramped, dirty, dark and the only things you can see are cheap furniture and demotivating messages on the walls. Crowley keeps his Mayfair apartment very clean. It has big windows and tall ceilings and he decorates it with fine pieces of art and well, his plants.</p><p>It says a lot about how much they hate Heaven and Hell. The only problem is that I really don’t know how are they going to decorate their cottage in the South Downs…</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://edward-toizer.tumblr.com/post/185731366599/stupid-with-love" class="tumblr_blog">edward-toizer</a>:</p>

<blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ca31aecec5e04d0f6952b3f3db9ffbcb/tumblr_ptewovgjur1ue7g5f_1280.png" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1442" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e16eb9178501047450de9d38c681f1ce/tumblr_ptewow6Cbv1ue7g5f_1280.png" data-orig-height="1442" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div><p>stupid with love</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185732985162/i-just-want-back-in-your-head" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="455" data-orig-height="451" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e4dc84312cc9d13dce9f1fefc6035191/tumblr_inline_ptf0hkfkVf1vzsr1t_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="455" data-orig-height="451"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17613539/chapters/45895375">Read Chap 6 here</a></h2>
<p>Preview: </p>
<p>Eddie coughed, turning back to look at the rain and how it collected on the roof of a nearby building. “You stay. I should go back in anyway. It’s nearly Ben’s shift, he’ll be looking for me.” He glanced down, seeing the unlit cigarette in Richie’s hand. “You quit years ago.” He said it before he could tell himself not to.</p>
<p>Richie looked at it too, sucking his teeth. “Yea, nervous habit I guess.”</p>
<p>“You’re marrying the love of your life, what do you have to be nervous about?” Eddie knew his voice was flat but he couldn’t make himself sound happy. He shouldn’t even be asking.</p>
<p>Thanks to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9Yv3f-_Byxh1pcgLz67iPQ">@reddiesetrichie</a> for the moodboard!!!</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185732985162/i-just-want-back-in-your-head" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://profeminist.tumblr.com/post/185670846682/cupidcore-comradekatya-high-school-musical-is" class="tumblr_blog">profeminist</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://cupidcore.tumblr.com/post/157452343480/comradekatya-high-school-musical-is-a-metaphor" class="tumblr_blog">cupidcore</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://comradekatya.tumblr.com/post/155237791470/high-school-musical-is-a-metaphor-for-bisexuality" class="tumblr_blog">comradekatya</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>High school musical is a metaphor for bisexuality in that basketball is the straights and theater is the gays and when Troy’s dad said “you’re a basketball player not a singer” Troy says “WHAT IF I WANNA BE BOTH” and the whole team acts like they’re SHOOK</p></blockquote>

<p>bi school musical</p>
</blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="250" data-orig-height="182"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0fa826c8e93950b017139624cd141d7b/tumblr_inline_pt9zy1uvJj1rict0a_540.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="250" data-orig-height="182"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://imfemalewarrior.tumblr.com/post/185690080433/tisfan-crazyfandomaddicted" class="tumblr_blog">imfemalewarrior</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://tisfan.tumblr.com/post/181254108284/crazyfandomaddicted-lightningchaserarts" class="tumblr_blog">tisfan</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://crazyfandomaddicted.tumblr.com/post/181253126752/lightningchaserarts-29-pieces" class="tumblr_blog">crazyfandomaddicted</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://lightningchaserarts.tumblr.com/post/180928701409/29-pieces-7faerielights-solarpunk-gnome" class="tumblr_blog">lightningchaserarts</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://29-pieces.tumblr.com/post/180605193783/7faerielights-solarpunk-gnome" class="tumblr_blog">29-pieces</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://7faerielights.tumblr.com/post/180600882109/solarpunk-gnome-therealflurrin-systlin" class="tumblr_blog">7faerielights</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://solarpunk-gnome.tumblr.com/post/180538613122/therealflurrin-systlin-dragginage" class="tumblr_blog">solarpunk-gnome</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://therealflurrin.tumblr.com/post/176743684623/systlin-dragginage-tami-taylors-hair-i-was" class="tumblr_blog">therealflurrin</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://systlin.tumblr.com/post/176713330975/dragginage-tami-taylors-hair-i-was-in-line" class="tumblr_blog">systlin</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://dragginage.tumblr.com/post/176675693276/tami-taylors-hair-i-was-in-line-at-aldi-and-this" class="tumblr_blog">dragginage</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://tami-taylors-hair.tumblr.com/post/176660782573/i-was-in-line-at-aldi-and-this-girl-with-two" class="tumblr_blog">tami-taylors-hair</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>I was in line at Aldi and this girl with two toddlers in front of me had her card declined and she looked so fucking sad and said “let me call my husband real quick” and it was only 18 dollars, so I just paid for it, and she was very sweet and then as she walked off, the lady behind me said `”You know that was probably a scam, right?” and like, even if it was, like what a sad fucking scam, right? 18 dollars at the Aldi. If you’re “scamming” me for some Tyson chicken and apple juice and cauliflower, then just take my fucking money. </p>
<p>“A scam” people are fucking wild.  </p>
</blockquote>

<p>This happened to me, too. A woman had used WIC for the majority of her stuff (which I say from personal experience is such a long and embarrassing process) and to buy the remainder of her groceries, which included diapers and wipes, she used a card, and it got declined. I bought the other $30 of her groceries because hey, I’ve been there, and now I’m not. She was extremely emotional and began to cry and even hugged me. My mom called me on the drive home and could tell I had been crying myself, asked what was wrong, and when I told her what happened, she berated me for being “duped.” I couldn’t believe she could be so disappointed in one of her children for doing something- nice? Is that the hill you want to die on? Getting mad about people needing groceries?</p>
</blockquote>
<p>I once paid for a woman’s bill at the vet…it wasn’t a big one, but she was trying to pay for some medication for her dog, and her card was declined. And her lip started trembling, and she says “I don’t get paid until Tuesday, would he be ok until then?” </p>
<p>So I just told them to add the $20 something onto my bill, and I thought she was going to break down crying right there.</p>
<p>And I don’t care if it was a scam or not. Just do nice things for people sometimes. </p>
</blockquote>
<p>Do good recklessly.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>I think “Do good recklessly” would be fantastic word art to hang on one’s wall. Artistic people, go!<br/></p>
</blockquote>

<p>So this has happened to me but from the other side. Several years ago when my oldest was around three or so, I had my debit card decline at Walmart. It wasn’t a scam or a mistake, I was genuinely broke. Out of money. I checked my bank and discovered I had something like 7 dollars left to my name and a hungry kid and nothing to eat at home. So I sat there trying to come up with the best way to stretch that tiny amount of money to feed my kid. Not even to feed me. I can live on popcorn or something if I have to but my kid was three and he had to eat. So there I am trying really hard not to cry while I slowly take things out of my basket to get it down to under 7 bucks, when a lady tapped me on the shoulder. I looked up and she smiled at me and started putting the things back in my cart. I opened my mouth to tell her that I didn’t have the money for them but she stopped me right away and said “Don’t worry about it. It’s gonna be fine.” Then she handed the cashier her credit card and said “Ring up all of it.” My kid got to eat because of her. I got to eat because of her. I had laundry soap and deodorant because of her. She could’ve just ignored me silently struggling in that line. She could’ve decided I was a scam and gone home feeling good about avoiding being duped. But instead she chose to help me and she saved us. So maybe the person struggling in front of you is trying to put one over on you or maybe they are just sad and broke and trying to figure out what to do. You get to decide which you want to believe and what you want to do. But I’ll tell y’all, no one has ever been more beautiful to me than that lady in that line who saved me and my baby. Be like her. Be beautiful. </p>
</blockquote>

<p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'><span class="npf_color_monica">Do good recklessly</span></p>
</blockquote>

<h2>DO BETTER. BE BETTER. STRIVE TO BE BETTER. </h2>
<h1>DO GOOD RECKLESSLY</h1>
</blockquote>

<p>One time, my dad and I were living the grocery store and there was a guy outside asking for money to buy some stuff to take home for his kids. It was around Christmas time. My dad asked him if he could give him groceries instead of money, and the guy immediately said yes, so my dad gave him one of everything we bought (meat, rice, some chocolates, milk, oil). At that time, my dad hadn’t gotten his paycheck because the company he worked for was going through a tough time, but he didn’t care, he saw an opportunity to help someone and he did.</p>
<p>Another time, my dad gave 50 bucks to a guy who said he needed to buy medicine for his kids. I told my dad he was probably going to spend the money on alcohol or something, but my dad said that “whether he was lying or not says something about HIS character, but hearing someone in need and choosing not to help when I have the means to says something about mine”.</p>
<p>I never forget that.</p>
</blockquote>
<h2>

“whether he was lying or not says something about HIS character, but hearing someone in need and choosing not to help when I have the means to says something about mine”

</h2>
<p>louder, for the people in the back</p>
</blockquote>
<p><i>Part of being a Warrior is doing good recklessly. </i></p><p><i>-FemaleWarrior, She/They </i></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sweetpeastreddie.tumblr.com/post/185710175928/dont-ever-hesitate-reblog-this-tumblr-rule">sweetpeastreddie</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>The original post only has US helplines. I&rsquo;ve added UK helplines underneath. It would be great if people could add numbers from everywhere in the world.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Depression Hotline:</b> 1-630-482-9696</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Suicide Hotline:</b> 1-800-784-8433</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>LifeLine:</b> 1-800-273-8255</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Trevor Project:</b> 1-866-488-7386</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Sexuality Support:</b> 1-800-246-7743</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eating Disorders Hotline:</b> 1-847-831-3438</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Rape and Sexual Assault:</b> 1-800-656-4673</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Grief Support:</b> 1-650-321-5272</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Runaway:</b> 1-800-843-5200, 1-800-843-5678, 1-800-621-4000</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Exhale:</b> After Abortion Hotline/Pro-Voice: 1-866-4394253</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Child Abuse:</b> 1-800-422-4453</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>UK Helplines:</b></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Samaritans (for any problem):</b> 08457909090 e-mail jo@samaritans.org</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Childline (for anyone under 18 with any problem):</b> 08001111</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mind infoline (mental health information):</b> 0300 123 3393 e-mail: info@mind.org.uk</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mind legal advice (for people who need mental-health related legal advice):</b> 0300 466 6463 legal@mind.org.uk</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>b-eat eating disorder support:</b> 0845 634 14 14 (only open Mon-Fri 10.30am-8.30pm and Saturday 1pm-4.30pm) e-mail: help@b-eat.co.uk</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>b-eat youthline (for under 25&rsquo;s with eating disorders):</b> 08456347650 (open Mon-Fri 4.30pm - 8.30pm, Saturday 1pm-4.30pm)</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Cruse Bereavement Care:</b> 08444779400 e-mail: helpline@cruse.org.uk</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Frank (information and advice on drugs):</b> 0800776600</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Drinkline:</b> 0800 9178282</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Rape Crisis England &amp; Wales:</b> 0808 802 9999 1(open 2 - 2.30pm 7 - 9.30pm) e-mail info@rapecrisis.org.uk</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Rape Crisis Scotland:</b> 08088 01 03 02 every day, 6pm to midnight</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>India Self Harm Hotline:</b> 00 08001006614</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>India Suicide Helpline:</b> 022-27546669</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Kids Help Phone (Canada):</b> 1-800-668-6868, Free and available 24/7</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>suicide hotlines;</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Argentina:</b> 54-0223-493-0430</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Australia:</b> 13-11-14</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Austria:</b> 01-713-3374</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Barbados:</b> 429-9999</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Belgium:</b> 106</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Botswana:</b> 391-1270</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Brazil:</b> 21-233-9191</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Canada:</b> 1-800-448-3000</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>China:</b> 852-2382-0000</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>(Hong Kong:</b> 2389-2222)</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Costa Rica:</b> 606-253-5439</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Croatia:</b> 01-4833-888</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Cyprus:</b> 357-77-77-72-67</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Czech Republic:</b> 222-580-697, 476-701-908</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Denmark:</b> 70-201-201</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Egypt:</b> 762-1602</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Estonia:</b> 6-558-088</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Finland:</b> 040-5032199</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>France:</b> 01-45-39-4000</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Germany:</b> 0800-181-0721</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Greece:</b> 1018</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Guatemala:</b> 502-234-1239</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Holland:</b> 0900-0767</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Honduras:</b> 504-237-3623</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Hungary:</b> 06-80-820-111</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Iceland:</b> 44-0-8457-90-90-90</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Israel:</b> 09-8892333</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Italy:</b> 06-705-4444</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Japan:</b> 3-5286-9090</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Latvia:</b> 6722-2922, 2772-2292</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Malaysia:</b> 03-756-8144</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>(Singapore:</b> 1-800-221-4444)</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mexico:</b> 525-510-2550</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Netherlands:</b> 0900-0767</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>New Zealand:</b> 4-473-9739</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>New Guinea:</b> 675-326-0011</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Nicaragua:</b> 505-268-6171</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Norway:</b> 47-815-33-300</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Philippines:</b> 02-896-9191</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Poland:</b> 52-70-000</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Portugal:</b> 239-72-10-10</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Russia:</b> 8-20-222-82-10</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Spain:</b> 91-459-00-50</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>South Africa:</b> 0861-322-322</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>South Korea:</b> 2-715-8600</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Sweden:</b> 031-711-2400</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Switzerland:</b> 143</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Taiwan:</b> 0800-788-995</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Thailand:</b> 02-249-9977</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Trinidad and Tobago:</b> 868-645-2800</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ukraine:</b> 0487-327715</p></blockquote>
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<figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="540" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f1dccfb61664e8ea9cf5b886df2cc4e3/tumblr_inline_ptd11gJFYG1wds30d_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="540"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17635844/chapters/45859492">chapter six - revelations </a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary: </b><i>Eddie Kaspbrak is dead. Been dead for almost five years now, stuck in his house, reliving the same day over and over for eternity. Until Richie Tozier moves in, that is.<br/></i><b>words: </b><i>2,246<br/></i><b>pairing: </b><i>reddie<br/></i><b>rating:</b><i> E</i><br/><b>a/n: </b><i>moodboard by </i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a><i>! This fic is also based off of an rp I did with her, love you baby! </i></p><p><i>*click on chapter title to read on ao3</i></p></blockquote><p><i>* * * * * </i></p><p>The house was silent without Richie making some sort of noise. Whether he was singing in the shower, or swearing when he got a spell wrong, there was always something that made Eddie feel warm inside knowing that Richie was home. Right now though, the house was eerie, the only sounds to be heard were the dripping of the leaky bathroom tap and the odd meow from Hades. </p><p>Richie had been gone for a few days, and Eddie wasn’t sure if he would ever come back. Even though all of his things were still in the house, all of his books and well, Hades was still here. He had to come back for his cat, right? What worried Eddie the most, was that if Richie did come back, he wouldn’t engage with him.</p><p>Eddie’s apology was already planned out, had been since the moment Richie vanished down the street and into the night. The reality of what had happened crashed over him in a wave and Eddie was immediately overcome with immense guilt. Richie was right, Eddie had no place deciding who Richie spent his time with and he had no right to scare her off like that no matter what he thought of her. </p><p>Eddie was dead for fuck’s sake. There was never going to <i>be</i><b></b>a him and Richie no matter what he wanted, because he was <i>dead.</i></p><!-- more --><p>The sound of a car pulling into the drive broke Eddie out of his thoughts and he rushed to the window, looking down in relief as he watched Richie walk up to the porch and open the front door. He wanted more than anything to go down and greet him, but he held himself back. If Richie wanted to talk to him, he would seek him out and until then, Eddie would give him his privacy. </p><p>He listened as Richie greeted Hades, pouring some biscuits into his bowl and sitting out some fresh water for him. After that everything went silent, so silent that if Eddie hadn’t seen Richie walk in to the house he’d have been convinced he’d imagined the sounds. </p><p>“Eds? I know your here, come down so we can talk?” The sound of Richie’s voice calling up the stairs was like music to his ears and Eddie slowly apparated down the stairs, appearing behind Richie. Before he could say something, Richie turned around and Eddie got a good look at the state of him. He looked exhausted, eyes dark and baggy and skin pale. “Hey.”</p><p>“Hi…” Eddie whispered. “Listen I’m so-”</p><p>“I’m sor…” Richie cut off with a nervous laugh, reaching up to run his hands through his hair. “You go first, please.”</p><p>Eddie looked down and then back up at Richie, his pre-prepared apology on the tip of his tongue, “I’m sorry,” he breathed. “You were right, I was completely out of line and I shouldn’t have done what I did. It was extremely childish of me and I have no right to decide who you spend your time with.”</p><p>Richie shook his head, stopping him in his tracks, “I overreacted, I completely overreacted. I shouldn’t have stormed off and left you here in a place you can never escape. I calmed down within a few hours but I didn’t think I could face you, I was so embarrassed with myself. When I was at Stan’s I realised just how much I&hellip;how much I love spending time with you, and not having you around&hellip;it felt like there was a piece of me missing.”</p><p>If Eddie could cry, he would have been outright sobbing. Richie’s words settled in his brain and he wanted to lurch forward and cling to Richie and never let go. Instead, he took a small step forward, “I won’t turn down spending time with you. Ever. All you have to do is say the word.”</p><p>“Do you want to watch a movie?” Richie asked and Eddie nodded his head, so quick that some of his hair fell loose into his face. </p><p>“I’d love to.”</p><p>They set up the living room and Richie popped a movie into the DVD player. They both settled on the couch, close together but far enough apart not to touch each other. After about thirty minutes into the movie, Richie was fast asleep, his head resting on the pillow at the edge of the sofa, his body covered by the blanket. He looked so peaceful and it made Eddie’s stomach twist. The TV eventually went into standby, leaving the room in darkness, only illuminated by the light from the streetlight outside. Carefully, Eddie moved a little closer to Richie, smiling as he watched Richie sleep peacefully, undisturbed. It only made him fall in love more. </p><p>“I love you,” Eddie breathed, closing his eyes tight as the words left his lips. “I’m telling you now, when you’re asleep because&hellip;because it’s not fair to you. It’s not fair for you to be burdened with the feelings of a dead person. That’s why I scared that girl away, because I was jealous and that’s also why I was avoiding you. I&hellip;I didn’t know what to do, all I knew&hellip;all I <i>know</i><b></b>is that I love you and&hellip;and I don’t know what I’d do without you.”</p><p>Eddie trailed off and silence filled the room, only broken by Richie’s breathing. He was just about to move back, to let Richie sleep in peace, when he shifted in his sleep, a breath leaving his lips. “Eds…” For a moment, Eddie thought that Richie had woken up, had heard his confession, but it was soon clear that he was dreaming&hellip;and his name was muttered in his sleep. </p><p>Instead of leaving, Eddie spent the rest of the night watching Richie as he slept, making sure that nothing would disturb him from his slumber. He clearly needed to catch up on his sleep. He remained by his side until the sun rose in the sky, and Richie stirred, his eyes fluttering open and landing on Eddie’s form. Eddie backed up a little, surprised that he had been caught. “Were you watching me sleep?”</p><p>“I- uh&hellip;I didn’t want to leave.” Eddie admitted, looking at the ground. “I’m sorry if it was creepy.”</p><p>Richie just grinned and shook his head, sitting up and rubbing his eyes, “Hey, stop worrying. It’s okay. I was just teasing you.” He stood up and stretched, his shirt riding up and revealing some of his stomach. “You must have been bored though, watching me sleep.”</p><p>“Bored?” Eddie shook his head. “I’m never bored when I’m with you. Even if you are fast asleep.” The words that he had uttered the night before were still on the tip of his tongue, desperate to come out to a conscious Richie. He pushed the urge down though, as he meant what he said, he didn’t want to burden him.</p><p>With a grin, Richie stepped back and grabbed a towel from the cupboard, making his way to the stairs, “I’m just going for a shower, I won’t be long and we can watch another movie yeah?” Eddie simply smiled and nodded at him, watching as he disappeared up the stairs and into the bathroom.</p><p>Once the shower was running, Eddie exhaled and sat down on the floor, burying his head in his hands. His pity party was interrupted by Hades, meowing and moving around his legs, his tail apparating through him. The cat looked up at Eddie, giving him a pointed look, as though he could read his thoughts. “Leave me alone,” he muttered and Hades simply meowed back, his stare almost intensifying before he jumped up onto the counter and out the window. </p><p>Eddie heard the shower turn off and Richie stumble out, thumps coming from above him. He frowned and looked up, wondering what Richie was doing, but he didn’t have to wonder for long as Richie stumbled down the stairs, hair soaking wet and in nothing but a towel. His brain short circuited as he came to a stop in front of him. “I want to do something to help you.”</p><p>With a frown, Eddie tilted his head to the side, trying not to make it too obvious that he was staring at Richie’s still wet body. “What- Richie what are you talking about?”</p><p>“I want to help you,” Richie repeated. “I want to help you out of&hellip;of <i>this.</i>This situation that you’re in right now.” His eyes were wide, his breathing heavy and he was deadly serious. </p><p>Eddie shook his head, “Richie&hellip;there is nothing-”</p><p>“There must be <i>something </i><b></b>I can do to help you!” Richie stressed and walked to the bookshelf, picking up a large thick book from the highest shelf and started flipping through the pages frantically. “I could&hellip;there’s got to be something in here. This book is meant to have all the answers!”</p><p>Eddie’s frown deepened and he approached Richie slowly, watching him carefully, “Richie&hellip;stop. There is nothing you can do. I told you. My body isn’t in a real grave, that’s why I didn’t get to move on. That’s why I’m stuck here in this house. It’s why I can’t leave&hellip;.” Eddie trailed off and turned away. “You’d be wasting your time.”</p><p>As the words left Eddie’s lips, Richie looked up, his eyes even wider, as though a lightbulb had gone off in his head. “What&hellip;what if I dug you up?” He suggested and Eddie felt a surge of panic fill him from his head to his toes. “I could&hellip;give you a real funeral.”</p><p>“No!” Eddie spluttered out, shaking his head, walking around the table so he was facing Richie between the large book. “No, please&hellip;please don’t do that. Please.”</p><p>Richie frowned, shaking his head, “Why not?” He asked softly, his hand reaching out, mere inches from Eddie’s. “I could set you free. You wouldn’t be stuck here&hellip;you’d be able to move on.”</p><p>Unable to think of a suitable lie about why he would choose to be trapped in the house he was murdered in, Eddie had no other choice but to tell Richie the truth, “Because I don’t want to leave,” he whispered. “Please&hellip;don’t make me leave.”</p><p>&ldquo;But- you&rsquo;re stuck here, Eds. Forever. And I could set you free, I could let you rest in peace.&rdquo; Richie said, standing up and moving around the table, closer to Eddie. </p><p>“Richie&hellip;I don’t want to leave,” Eddie whispered again. “I&hellip;I don’t want to leave <i>you</i>.”</p><p>There was a silence and Eddie thought about apparating right there, disappearing into his room and calming down. He didn’t though, he was tired of running away, so instead he just stared at Richie as he waited for him to respond. It took a few moments, but when Richie did speak up, it was with the last thing Eddie expected him to say. “If you don’t want to leave&hellip;then I’ll find a way to bring you back.”</p><p>Eddie let out a choked gasp of shock, staring at Richie with wide, unbelieving eyes. He shook his head, trying to bring his thoughts around to what Richie had just said. “W-What? Can you even…can you even <i>do </i><b></b>that?” He asked, shaking slightly. </p><p>“I shouldn’t even be thinking about this.” Richie muttered, pacing back and forth in the kitchen and running his fingers through his hair once more. “Messing with death&hellip;it’s a dangerous thing. Its ugly and it can cause so many unwanted problems but…” he looked up at Eddie with nothing but determination in his eyes. “But I don’t care. I’m going to bring you back Eds, you&hellip;you deserve to live.”</p><p>Swallowing, Eddie took a few steps towards Richie, “Richie&hellip;I don’t want you doing anything dangerous for me.” They were standing just a few feet away from each other now, the only real barrier being Eddie himself keeping them from touching each other. </p><p>“I have to,” Richie whispered, his hand moving up in a motion to cup Eddie’s cheek. “I have to try and bring you back, Eds. Whatever it takes.”</p><p>Eddie felt his lower lip tremble, “Richie&hellip;Richie I have to tell you something. I- I told you last night but you were asleep&hellip;” He couldn’t hold himself back, not anymore, not when Richie was literally putting everything on the line for him. He deserved to know the truth. </p><p>Richie moved closer, leaning his head down so that their lips were as close as possible. &ldquo;I heard you.&rdquo; He whispered, so quiet that Eddie almost never caught it. But he did and his eyes snapped open.</p><p>“You- you did?” Eddie asked, his eyes wide. “You never said anything?” At this, Eddie slowly made a move to step back. If Richie had heard him, and never said anything&hellip;then maybe there really was nothing between them and he was being a complete and utter fool. </p><p>Before Eddie could let his thoughts wander away from him, Richie locked their eyes together, his gaze soft and&hellip;.loving? “I love you too, Eds. I think I have been for a while now I was just&hellip;well an idiot.” He let out a soft breath of a chuckle. “You’re the only person I want to spend time with and I miss you when we’re apart.”</p><p>“I love you,” Eddie whispered, a smile lighting up his whole face. “But&hellip;please, be careful.”</p><p>Richie nodded his head. “I love you Eds, and I’m going to bring you back. I <i>promise</i>.”</p><p>* * * * * </p><p><b>perma - taglist </b></p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@lili-back-from-the-dead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@shaszam</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> </p><p><b>haunted taglist</b></p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/masvzAx1df2bfbhALXqreLg">@eddieo-spaghettio</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEhuwmsX5ftwd_nkMkxqzkg">@sunflowerrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGya5-ZJy0XP2uPWOzllOsg">@hansbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mq19wlYyZe0JXW3uiU-xibA">@ratwithboobs</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhTHOV4Onnlac5ZRlQgXRnA">@eds-spaghets</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbXXDFaE_RSX3h3s1J67wCg">@non-sleeper</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9Yv3f-_Byxh1pcgLz67iPQ">@reddiesetrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKJI8tF3FJz2gXT1OXEzQbw">@onlyiknew</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mWetfIIlVtyNu6eAEhXgrCg">@njess04</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mV7nxgoQynZmziqZw6ddtMQ">@fragilenights</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m2WQ3CS5LgVJhjzLhHFp6Ig">@grunge3threat</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-rgE4ZlwWAcOtpdHjN_q-g">@edxtzr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mpt7cY_XwyjHf1j4qiBOtuA">@qualifiedpage</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6dlyixUULgoazb2qVkGRaw">@mewstriker-writes</a></i></p>
Tags: reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, haunted, writing tag

Post id: 185686403266
Date: Tue, 18 Jun 2019 21:54:13
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185686403266/the-single-funniest-thing-ive-seen-in-2019-sound
Slug: the-single-funniest-thing-ive-seen-in-2019-sound
Reblog key: Mkz7mm06
Reblog url: https://ivy-lesbian.tumblr.com/post/185685377280/the-single-funniest-thing-ive-seen-in-2019-sound
Reblog name: ivy-lesbian
Title: 
<p><a href="https://icanthinkofagoodurl.tumblr.com/post/185685377280/the-single-funniest-thing-ive-seen-in-2019-sound" class="tumblr_blog">icanthinkofagoodurl</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://poisonedapples.tumblr.com/post/185684331940/the-single-funniest-thing-ive-seen-in-2019-sound" class="tumblr_blog">poisonedapples</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://justice-lesbian-streams.tumblr.com/post/185558986465/the-single-funniest-thing-ive-seen-in-2019-sound" class="tumblr_blog">justice-lesbian-streams</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://dovabunny.tumblr.com/post/185526838814/the-single-funniest-thing-ive-seen-in-2019-sound" class="tumblr_blog">dovabunny</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h2>The single funniest thing I’ve seen in 2019 (sound on)</h2>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="460" data-orig-width="460" data-npf='{"type":"video","provider":"tumblr","url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_psydpvgs3l1vhdk18.mp4","media":{"url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_psydpvgs3l1vhdk18.mp4","type":"video/mp4","width":460,"height":460},"poster":[{"url":"https://66.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_psydpvgs3l1vhdk18_frame1.jpg","type":"image/jpeg","width":460,"height":460}]}'><video controls="controls" autoplay="autoplay" muted="muted" poster="https://66.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_psydpvgs3l1vhdk18_frame1.jpg"><source src="https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_psydpvgs3l1vhdk18.mp4" type="video/mp4"></source></video></figure></blockquote>

<p>This is so funny? Why does it only have 500 notes I’m screaming I feel this Italian in my soul </p>
</blockquote>

<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFeOpwugqg-xvMOMgx_-lew">@ambreiigns</a> <i><b>I have to tag you</b></i></p>
</blockquote>

<p>m a m a m I-</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185684140516
Date: Tue, 18 Jun 2019 19:59:10
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185684140516/send-me-a-made-up-fic-title-and-ill-tell-you-what
Slug: send-me-a-made-up-fic-title-and-ill-tell-you-what
Reblog key: 7c2iiRFB
Reblog url: https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/185683398637
Reblog name: richietoizer
Title: send me a made-up fic title and i'll tell you what i would write to go with it
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://foliefolio.tumblr.com/post/152881463093">foliefolio</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Because gold comes of this kind of collaboration, <i>every</i> time.<br/></p>
</blockquote>

<p>!!</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 185684018496
Date: Tue, 18 Jun 2019 19:52:08
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185684018496/some-of-yall-didnt-grow-up-as-the-person-nobody
Slug: some-of-yall-didnt-grow-up-as-the-person-nobody
Reblog key: HBvQVZfW
Reblog url: https://trshmouthtozier.tumblr.com/post/185683598326/some-of-yall-didnt-grow-up-as-the-person-nobody
Reblog name: trshmouthtozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://star-eaters.tumblr.com/post/185664993808/some-of-yall-didnt-grow-up-as-the-person-nobody" class="tumblr_blog">star-eaters</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://daglout.tumblr.com/post/185374089338/some-of-yall-didnt-grow-up-as-the-person-nobody" class="tumblr_blog">daglout</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://codeine-3.tumblr.com/post/185339651530/some-of-yall-didnt-grow-up-as-the-person-nobody" class="tumblr_blog">codeine-3</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>some of y'all didnt grow up as the person nobody has a crush on and it really shows</p></blockquote>

<p>some of yall never have to deal with the constant doubt in your own ability to be loved to the point where you get second hand embarrassment at the idea of someone being in love with you and finding you attractive because you’ve been diagnosed with ugly and cringy your whole life and it really shows</p>
</blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2323c3e89d2dcbd1b5b9b22c86f5b587/tumblr_pt9ljv20Uz1rruftu_540.jpg" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"/></figure></blockquote><p>Wow. I did not need to be called out like this. Thanks.</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 185680560116
Date: Tue, 18 Jun 2019 16:18:11
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185680560116/nsfw-prompt-list-1
Slug: nsfw-prompt-list-1
Reblog key: MXQGifTU
Reblog url: https://jchnmulany.tumblr.com/post/166481899446/nsfw-prompt-list-1
Reblog name: jchnmulany
Title: NSFW PROMPT LIST #1
<p><a href="https://jchnmulany.tumblr.com/post/166481899446/nsfw-prompt-list-1" class="tumblr_blog">jchnmulany</a>:</p>

<blockquote><ul><li>“The only way you’re getting off is on my thigh.”</li><li>“You make a sound and it’s game over.”<br/></li><li>“No touching.”<br/></li><li>“Does that feel good?”<br/></li><li>“Let’s take this outside.”<br/></li><li>“We’ll have to make it quick.”<br/></li><li>“You’re such a tease.”<br/></li><li>“Choke me.”<br/></li><li>“Are you just gonna stare?”<br/></li><li>

“Please, please let me come.”

<br/></li><li>

“If you want it, beg for it.”

<br/></li><li>“Don’t stop.”</li><li>

“Come sit on my lap.”

<br/></li><li>

“God, you look good.”

<br/></li><li>“I could really use a fuck right now.”<br/></li><li>

“We can take a quick shower.”

<br/></li><li>“Someone’s happy to see me.”<br/></li><li>“Are you sure you want to do this in the car?”<br/></li><li>“Don’t come until I tell you to.”<br/></li><li>“Where are your manners?”</li><li>“Louder.”<br/></li><li>“I bet you want me pretty bad right now, huh?”<br/></li><li>“Are we really gonna do this in public?”<br/></li><li>“I’ve been thinking about doing this all day.”<br/></li><li>“You’ve got too many clothes on.”<br/></li><li>“Have you been good?”</li><li>“I want you so badly.”<br/></li><li>“I can’t wait any longer.”</li><li>“Someone’s gonna hear you.”</li></ul></blockquote>

<p>Come on guys, let’s get down and dirty </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 185671704991
Date: Tue, 18 Jun 2019 05:34:57
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185671704991/when-hes-thirteen-eddie-needs-to-get-rid-of-a
Slug: when-hes-thirteen-eddie-needs-to-get-rid-of-a
Reblog key: rriTuK2s
Reblog url: https://johnnyfraker.tumblr.com/post/185671012054/when-hes-thirteen-eddie-needs-to-get-rid-of-a
Reblog name: johnnyfraker
Title: 
<p><a href="https://takealottodragmeawayfromreddie.tumblr.com/post/177112671916/when-hes-thirteen-eddie-needs-to-get-rid-of-a" class="tumblr_blog">takealottodragmeawayfromreddie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>When he’s thirteen, Eddie needs to get rid of a baby tooth that never fell off, and Wentworth is the one to take it out. Eddie, of course, freaks out a lot and is super tense, but Went manages to calm him down (even making him react during a very heavy panic attack) and even make him laugh and have a good time. Like, coolest dentist ever.</p><p>But things get really interesting when the laughing gas hits in. Completely drugged and unaware of everything, Eddie starts to rant about his life and, obviously, about Richie. Went chuckles and encourages him to keep talking, since it seems to distract him from what they’re doing.</p><p>The thing is Eddie goes from “he’s so fucking annoying” to “and, God, have you seen his eyes? So fucking beautiful. And his jokes sometimes are really funny. I’ve never met someone that funny.” And Went be like “yeah, my son is amazing c:”</p><p>When Eddie comes out of this trance, he realizes what he did and has another panic attack. Went helps him to relax and assures him he won’t ever tell Richie about this. Pinky promise and everything.</p><p>The thing is… Went also had a similar conversation with Richie about Eddie a few months ago. And he also promised he wouldn’t ever tell Eddie about it. So he just sits there for years, waiting for the train wreck.</p><p>When they turn sixteen, Richie and Eddie reveal they’re finally dating to Richie’s parents. Maggie is genuinely surprised and very happy for them. Went just sits there like</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="274"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2cfe94d07e3f98869a0868ad86b5679e/tumblr_pdmv64gfEO1vplq5b_540.gif" data-orig-height="200" data-orig-width="274"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185659516726
Date: Mon, 17 Jun 2019 19:04:32
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185659516726/hi-guys-my-name-is-lorena-and-im-a-reddie-shipper
Slug: hi-guys-my-name-is-lorena-and-im-a-reddie-shipper
Reblog key: VPYXNssx
Reblog url: https://veganmikehanlon.tumblr.com/post/185657760898/hi-guys-my-name-is-lorena-and-im-a-reddie-shipper
Reblog name: veganmikehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="https://lorewlfhrd.tumblr.com/post/184980038292/hi-guys-my-name-is-lorena-and-im-a-reddie-shipper" class="tumblr_blog">lorewlfhrd</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1036" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f88c5476e398ae08a9d3fa7663bb3eb9/tumblr_prqev88K0a1wdveu7_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1036" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure data-npf='{"type":"audio","provider":"spotify","url":"https://open.spotify.com/track/6TA5aymvVrtiPVbuAwmPIc","title":"Scary Love","artist":"The Neighbourhood","album":"Hard To Imagine The Neighbourhood Ever Changing","poster":[{"url":"https://66.media.tumblr.com/6bce01e5b07375a0774e84bc8125d6a1/tumblr_prqev8xyc41wdveu7_540.jpg","type":"image/jpeg","width":640,"height":640}],"attribution":{"type":"app","url":"https://open.spotify.com/track/6TA5aymvVrtiPVbuAwmPIc","app_name":"spotify","display_text":"Listen on Spotify"}}'><iframe class="spotify_audio_player" src="https://embed.spotify.com/?uri=https%3A%2F%2Fopen.spotify.com%2Ftrack%2F6TA5aymvVrtiPVbuAwmPIc&amp;view=coverart" frameborder="0" allowtransparency="true" width="500" height="580"></iframe></figure><p>Hi guys my name is Lorena and I’m a Reddie shipper , I hope do you like my first fan art 🖤</p>
<p>follow me on Twitter like : <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUJtAdFAo4oMCONA5TAnBag">@lorewlfhrd</a> </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185636372626
Date: Sun, 16 Jun 2019 19:39:58
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185636372626/a-reddie-bachelor-au-anyone
Slug: a-reddie-bachelor-au-anyone
Reblog key: JQRT6GcX
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>A Reddie bachelor au anyone?</h1>
Tags: reddie, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier

Post id: 185604850596
Date: Sat, 15 Jun 2019 09:10:51
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185604850596/was-this-a-mistakerichie-eds-i-need-youeddie
Slug: was-this-a-mistakerichie-eds-i-need-youeddie
Reblog key: WBvbm6OP
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_467889123?185595809677
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://was-this-a-mistake.tumblr.com/post/185595809677/richie-eds-i-need-you-eddie-for-richie-ever">was-this-a-mistake</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Eds, I need you.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> For?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Ever. *pulls out a ring*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *in tears* Don’t call me Eds.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185604849181
Date: Sat, 15 Jun 2019 09:10:42
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185604849181/was-this-a-mistakeeddie-the-man-im-planning-to
Slug: was-this-a-mistakeeddie-the-man-im-planning-to
Reblog key: wFTOcYe3
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_467889123?185596424802
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://was-this-a-mistake.tumblr.com/post/185596424802/eddie-the-man-im-planning-to-marry-showed-me-a">was-this-a-mistake</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> The man I’m planning to marry showed me a pebble that looked like a guitar pick and with an entirely straight face said, “It’s for rock music.”</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>The Losers:</b></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *knowing full well Eddie’s talking about him* Marry him faster.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185572164801
Date: Thu, 13 Jun 2019 22:30:30
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185572164801/samwellhaus-attack-of-the-feels-have-you
Slug: samwellhaus-attack-of-the-feels-have-you
Reblog key: z1BaOzlq
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185534105798/samwellhaus-attack-of-the-feels-have-you
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
<p><a href="https://samwellhaus.tumblr.com/post/184852833491/attack-of-the-feels-have-you-ever-started" class="tumblr_blog">samwellhaus</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://attack-of-the-feels.tumblr.com/post/54382158098/have-you-ever-started-reading-a-book-and-just-put">attack-of-the-feels</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>have you ever started reading a book and just put it down and thought “i have read better fiction by fifteen-year-olds with microsoft word and a fanfiction.net account”</p>
</blockquote>

<p>YES HOLY SHIT </p>
</blockquote>
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Post id: 185572121691
Date: Thu, 13 Jun 2019 22:28:41
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185572121691/eddie-i-really-need-to-practice-my-signature
Slug: eddie-i-really-need-to-practice-my-signature
Reblog key: GmVnS8xQ
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185546793882/eddie-i-really-need-to-practice-my-signature
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tozierbinch.tumblr.com/post/185542752117/eddie-i-really-need-to-practice-my-signature" class="tumblr_blog">tozierbinch</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> I really need to practice my signature </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *slides piece of paper* here practice on this</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> richie this is a marriage certificate </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185572051041
Date: Thu, 13 Jun 2019 22:25:51
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185572051041/victuuriplease-me-writes-fics-in-my-head-while
Slug: victuuriplease-me-writes-fics-in-my-head-while
Reblog key: K5uUmqaW
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185554818737/victuuriplease-me-writes-fics-in-my-head-while
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://victuuriplease.tumblr.com/post/151645997441/me-writes-fics-in-my-head-while-running-me">victuuriplease</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>me:</b> (writes fics in my head while running)</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>me:</b> (writes fics in my head while driving)</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>me:</b> (writes fics in my head while brushing my teeth)</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>me:</b> (sits down to write a fic at my computer) I got nuthin</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185870941451
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Slug: reddie-as-cute-couple
Reblog key: aJOH0YmZ
Reblog url: https://playwiththeflowersofmysoul.tumblr.com/post/185848362078/reddie-as-cute-couple
Reblog name: playwiththeflowersofmysoul
Title: 
<p><a href="https://playwiththeflowersofmysoul.tumblr.com/post/185848362078/reddie-as-cute-couple" class="tumblr_blog">playwiththeflowersofmysoul</a>:</p>
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Post id: 185847825131
Date: Tue, 25 Jun 2019 22:30:00
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185847825131/bon-appetit
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Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: Bon Appetit
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185847392052/bon-appetit" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="670" data-orig-height="447" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6a6c937c5240f1358bbaf528e0e1c972/tumblr_inline_pto51bgqLp1vzsr1t_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="670" data-orig-height="447"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19362022">Read Here on AO3 </a></h2><p>Preview:</p><p>“Make sure you personally make whatever he orders. Don’t let any of the others mess this up.”</p><p>“No shit Stan.” He wasn’t an idiot.</p><p>“And don’t gawk at him.”</p><p>That was interesting. Richie cocked his head. “Cocker Staniel, is he my type?” Richie asked, moving past Stan to peer out the door. He immediately saw the reviewer. He was sitting alone, his napkin carefully placed in his lap and sipping a glass of white wine while he frowned at his phone.</p><p>And he was cute. Damn cute. Blond curls and a fitted shirt. He looked small, small enough that Richie could pick him up if he wanted.</p><p>“Yes, he’s small, angry and completely unobtainable. He’s exactly your type.” Stan said, appearing at Richie’s shoulder.</p><p>“Damn Stan, just stab me next time. It’s less painful.”</p><p>Tag List: 
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<br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185847246746
Date: Tue, 25 Jun 2019 22:00:01
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185847246746/it-fandom-prompt
Slug: it-fandom-prompt
Reblog key: ui8snt04
Reblog url: https://roobarrtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/185827210960/it-fandom-prompt
Reblog name: roobarrtrashmouth
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<p><a href="https://roobarrtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/185827210960/it-fandom-prompt" class="tumblr_blog">roobarrtrashmouth</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Hi all it’s been a while since I posted the last prompt. But I had a summer course to teach and then landed jury duty. So no excuses but I just used all the excuses. </p>
<p>This is a prompt from ANONYMOUS asking for <b>Reddie meeting in a coffee shop.</b></p>
<p>Perma Tags </p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> @honeybeehanlon <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJ1p_Ue9nOK0ceggc7shhBw">@african-gem</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muUPKhL_lATiZIFL1nwyyEg">@honkhonkrichard</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbLeP11P6Y_ibO2DNs1Wx1Q">@coffeekaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mkwCVj2Yk-JrmcZ5EiABQPA">@veganmikehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGhVvTcjwjzliLB5hpIkFRQ">@leftcowboywasteland5</a></p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19350712"><b>Chestnut</b></a></p>
<p>To read on AO3 click on the title </p>
<p>It was starting to look like just any other Thursday morning… at work. The line was slowly reaching the door. The customers in said line were looking at their phones, or even worse, glaring at Stan at the register.  He was going as fast as humanly possible, but for some reason that wasn’t fast enough today for some. As the barista for in the house, Richie had a perfect view of the seats and line. Better this position than the unique brand of hell that was the drive through. Mike, Stan’s boyfriend, and Bev had pulled that shit duty today. <br/></p>
<p>Stan, Mike, Bev and Richie had all started within a month of each other. He didn’t know how he had lucked out to have found such good friends to work with. </p>
<p>At 7am it was already getting warm so it was bound to be another hot day here in Southern California. He knew that before the end of his shift the coffees would do their shift from hot to iced or blended. </p>
<p>He found a reason to walk behind Stan. He placed his hands on Stan’s shoulders and whispered, “You’re doing amazing sweetie.” Gave him a hug and kiss on the cheek and smiled at the next person in line. Who promptly returned the smile. </p> <p><a href="https://roobarrtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/185827210960/it-fandom-prompt" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1fb766c1abad59f3b47b4715de094692/tumblr_ptnyypgCFq1t198w3_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Reddie :)))</p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: ZJK6IwRG
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>I’ve got 500 followers!</h1><p>Thank you guys so much for helping me out and following my new blog after tumblr deleted my other one! I appreciate it so much and I’m glad ya’ll are still are around to read my stuff! </p>
Tags: reddie, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier
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<p><a href="https://writing-and-nutmeg.tumblr.com/post/185490968346/period" class="tumblr_blog">writing-and-nutmeg</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="940" data-orig-width="1027"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0d9906f4437ce6374bd057bfa1bdfe17/tumblr_psvg33jzAb1wcinkh_540.jpg" data-orig-height="940" data-orig-width="1027"/></figure><p>PERIOD. </p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://critical-gemini-hero.tumblr.com/post/185811990483/you-know-what-good-omens-does-not-get-enough" class="tumblr_blog">critical-gemini-hero</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>You know what Good Omens does NOT get enough credit for? How it never, not once, makes gender presentation the butt of a joke.</p><p>Crowley presenting as female to be Warlock’s Nanny? The way this was filmed, acted, and written wasn’t made to be funny whatsoever. She was stunning, I loved the hat!</p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="272" data-tumblr-attribution="guardians-of-stark:MUJTZDR4bj-0ONyYyWj5Ng:ZN4gpm2ihltLG" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/540e159c90c866c00d4d5cee09154f16/tumblr_psom0yPvhP1tihtvgo7_r2_500.gif" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="272"/></figure><p>Pollution using they/them pronouns while the postman used the gender neutral honorific of sir for them? What’s there to make fun of? They’re royalty.<br/></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="224" data-tumblr-attribution="akatyeh:EPydZHGj8oPHa-Uns_t4wg:Zeil0c2ixiDPb" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9492eabf7f0334dd522788a46ef3fdc7/tumblr_ptb85hoNbn1wibtrfo1_500.gif" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="224"/></figure><p>Archangel Michael, who has a traditionally male name, played by a female actress? Never questioned.</p><figure data-orig-width="541" data-orig-height="225" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7d85679f6b28355044c5c9c57120eddb/tumblr_inline_ptlffr2Ofj1r7v6aq_1280.gif" data-orig-width="541" data-orig-height="225"/></figure><p>

Lord Beelzebub’s androgyny? Only respect for the Lord of Hell.<br/></p><figure data-orig-width="490" data-orig-height="326" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f170e3d22372025946f17c510154e28c/tumblr_inline_ptlfmclaCD1r7v6aq_1280.gif" data-orig-width="490" data-orig-height="326"/></figure><p>Aziraphale sharing Madame Tracy’s body? Crowley recognized his angel and accepted it no problem. He was right about the dress too, it did suit him!<br/></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="213" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e0b3d4cc6cddc6e3904ab882489f0073/tumblr_inline_ptlfjvZBe31r7v6aq_1280.gif" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="213"/></figure><p>Crowley’s pure, unfiltered non-binary/gender-fluid energy in general? Fucking fabulous. Who could seriously make fun of this demon’s style? As someone once pointed out to me, you could swap him with Tilda Swinton and I’d see no difference. What an icon.</p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="213" data-tumblr-attribution="newtonpulsifer:y6DyfrgsA6dA0m09YoM8ew:ZJ4sKy2ivCB2O" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3cb6042e21339389155a43a43a8e6ab1/tumblr_pt79buEh6o1qbftsqo1_r4_500.gif" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="213"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="213" data-tumblr-attribution="rynewind:ewD9zhlMT-2-CaMtcC3JPw:ZGBz0y2iqs1zu" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f299e0d0596140f4dbb806c79d7737ef/tumblr_pt1z35etXS1qej7r4o1_500.gif" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="213"/></figure><p>Good Omens is the first big show I’ve seen to basically avoid transphobia all together when the opportunity presented itself, and even say fuck you to the gender binary as a bonus. If the biggest binary in all the universe, Heaven and Hell, don’t give a damn about it then why should you? </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185500207169/prompt-week" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/be9fa3e6f5a3107ba14d5a95b96d6b1e/tumblr_inline_psw9wkNLAm1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><p> We’re hosting a second IT Fandom Prompt week which will run  from Sunday July 21st- to 
Sunday 

July 28th. </p>
<p>Each day that week we will give you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of that involves Loser x Loser.  </p>
<p>On that day, upload your work to tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master post. </p>
<p>July 21st- 
Soulmates AU

</p>
<p>
July 22nd

- 
Coffee shop/ College AU/ Roommate AU

</p>
<p>
July 23rd

-
Summer Romance AU/ Meeting at a wedding AU

</p>
<p>
July 24th- 
Hero/Villain AU/ Dystopian AU/ Medieval AU/ Fandom crossover/ fairy tale AU

</p>
<p>
July 25th

- 
Angst / Break up/ Reunion

</p>
<p>
July 26th

-  Mythology AU/ Fandom crossover / Famous AU/ Superhero AU/</p>
<p>
July 27th- 
Puppy love/ First kiss/ Accidental Confession 

</p>
<p>July 28th- 
Space AU/ Band AU/ Domestic AU

<br/></p>
<p>For the prompts, you’re welcome to incorporate one or all of them into 1 fic OR write multiple fics for each prompt- whatever you prefer! <br/></p>
<p>
Any questions please let feel free to contact either the blog or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@reddie-spaghettis</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@shaszam</a>  or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>  We’re also adding some FAQ’s under the cut. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185500207169/prompt-week" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://ayyyymichele.tumblr.com/post/185804443592/saw-the-beetlejuice-musical-so-here-we-are-i" class="tumblr_blog">ayyyymichele</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/09b685add851978105a77329405b6542/tumblr_ptkulh2Yut1r7n27r_640.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><p>Saw the Beetlejuice Musical so here we are. I couldn’t word how I’d see this Beetlejuice Reddie AU so <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> described Richie as chaotic good as opposed to chaotic evil. Think more like the cartoon with Lydia and Beetlejuice being besties. </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/02acc1f8e1b87383dddaa4b6f55c6c8e/tumblr_inline_ptkw70YwZg1vyiksi_540.png" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><blockquote><p>Title: On The Air (1/1)</p><p>Pairing: Reddie</p><p>Rated: T </p><p>Words: 6169</p><p>Summary: 

Eddie accepts an internship at a local radio station, hoping to add something interesting to his college applications. After accidentally locking them both in the supply closet, he meets one of the station’s hosts, Richie “The Trashmouth” Tozier. The two of them spend the overnight shows bonding and getting to know each other.

</p><p>Notes: In honor of <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKReX7KO4kNqerD0JhxfD-A">@frankeeenstein</a>‘s birthday today, I wrote this fic to celebrate! Everyone should go wish him a happy birthday!! Thank you for being a part of the fandom and always being such a kind individual! I hope you have the most killer birthday today! </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19338241"><b>Read on AO3 Now</b></a></p></blockquote></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="312" data-orig-width="523"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ee4b9670758f8d70edbef20114c466b2/tumblr_inline_ptkhcxEzyP1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="312" data-orig-width="523"/></figure><p>Blue is Richie, white is Eddie. Tell me I’m wrong. </p></blockquote>
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Title: reddie idea— richie is working at a waiter at an italian restaurant who is underpaid anyways and basically has given up on gratuity from this table because he can’t resist teasing and flirting. eddie is just trying to enjoy his fucking bolognese. i’m sure you can see where this is going.
<p><b>Anon, this prompt was so good that I didn’t even need to write anything (but I did bc I gotta)</b></p><p>“You’re sure you don’t know that guy?” Dylan asked, watching as their waiter walked away.</p><p>“I already told you, I don’t.” Eddie snapped, hating the tone in his date’s voice. “Just because he’s flirting with me doesn’t mean I know who he is.” </p><p>“Sure seems like he knows you. He knows your name.” </p><p>Eddie locked his jaw, trying not to start an argument. It was only their second date and it wasn’t going well. They’d been bickering since Dylan picked him, about everything from Dylan being late (Eddie swore they agreed on 6, Dylan said 6:30) to what movie to see. The first date had gone relatively well, nothing had indicated the second one would be such a disaster. </p><p>Their most recent argument was their waiter. He had been flirting with Eddie all night, growing bolder as the night went on. It was making Dylan mad, especially when Eddie giggled once or twice at the man’s comments but it was hard not to, he was completely ridiculous and didn’t care who knew it. It was endearing, especially after being with the painfully uptight Dylan. </p><p>Eddie had been annoyed at first, wanting to be left alone with his date that was going rapidly downhill but soon the waiter’s frequent stops were the only part of the date he was looking forward to. Dylan got less pleasant every time he left. </p><p>“The reservations are under my name. He probably checked that.” Eddie took a deep breath and tried again. “Can’t we just enjoy our wine? Our food will be out soon then we can leave.” </p><p>Dylan’s mouth pinched into a tight line but he nodded, letting Eddie steer the conversation back to his internship. He could tell that Dylan wasn’t really listening but he was determined to keep trying.</p><p>“Alright, we got a chicken parm for floopy hair and a bolognese for the cutey. Still a little hurt you didn’t take my recommendation and get spaghetti.” The waiter said, putting the food down in front of them. “Can I offer you some Parmesan?” He asked, brandishing a large cheese grater.</p><p>“No.” Dylan said, “You can leave me and my <i>boyfriend</i> alone.”</p><p>“Yikes pal. Maybe you should let your boyfriend answer for himself.” The waiter turned to him. Richie. He’d introduced himself with a bit that felt like it needed a two drink minimum to hear. Eddie could see how tense Dylan was but now he was pissed. </p><p>He looked up at the waiter and put on his flirtiest smile. “I’d love some.”</p><p>“Nothing would bring me grater pleasure. Get it? Grater? Okay, say when cutey.” Eddie didn’t think it was possible but somehow Richie made grating cheese into a lewd act. Eddie let him go for longer than necessary, keeping his eyes on Richie the whole time. </p><p>“That’s enough.” He finally said, putting a hand on Richie’s arm. </p><p>Richie smirked at him. “I like I man who likes his cheese. Enjoy your meal boys. I’ll come back to check you out later.”</p><p>“You mean check on us?” Dylan asked through gritted teeth.</p><p>“Sure, that too.” With that Richie winked at Eddie then left, leaving Eddie with a scowling Dylan.</p><p>“What are you doing Eddie? What the fuck was that?” </p><p>Eddie rubbed his eyes. “I’m going to go to the bathroom.”  He needed a minute alone or he was going to scream in this fancy restaurant. He stood, going to the bathroom and splashing water on his face. He wanted to leave but couldn’t be rude. Plus, Dylan was his ride. He could do this. </p><p>Except that Richie was waiting outside the bathroom when he came out, looking concerned. “Are you okay?” </p><p>“Taking this customer service thing a little far aren’t you?” Eddie asked, leaning against the wall. </p><p>“Your boyfriend seems pissed. I wanted to make sure you weren’t too.”</p><p>“He’s not my boyfriend.” </p><p>At this, a grin appeared on Richie’s face. “Family friend who popped in after decades of not seeing you and confessed he’s always loved you?”</p><p>“What? No!” Eddie said, laughing and throwing his hands up. “Why would you think that?”</p><p>“I took a shot in the dark.” Richie took a step closer. “So you’re single? Because I’d like to add my name to your little black book.”</p><p>“Is this the 50’s? Does anyone have a black book anymore?” Eddie meant for it to be teasing but he was smiling too wide. Something about Richie kept a smile on his face. </p><p>“Fine. Add me on insta bro. Is that better?” Richie took another step in, grinning.</p><p>“Can’t you ask for my number like a normal person?”</p><p>“Nothing about me is normal. I hope that’s okay.” </p><p>Eddie nodded. It really was. He felt drawn to Richie, more than he’d been drawn to someone in a long time. He handed Richie his phone, watching his long fingers type his number in. </p><p>Richie handed Eddie his phone back, purposely letting their hands touch. Eddie badly wanted to stay there but he had to do something first.  “Let me finish this bad date, then maybe we can go on a better one?” </p><p>Richie’s grin grew and he nodded. “I’m off in an hour.” </p><p>“I’ll be waiting at the bar.” </p>
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<p><a href="https://aizeninlefox.tumblr.com/post/185802512743/the-order" class="tumblr_blog">aizeninlefox</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1440" data-orig-height="678" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/75db4fa8ba2eee389aedeb85e2eebdcd/tumblr_inline_ptkpipTgmw1rfcv0b_1280.png" data-orig-width="1440" data-orig-height="678"/></figure><p><b>Coming Soon</b>: One Silent Hill Au literally<i> no one</i> asked for but you’re getting anyway.</p><p>Preview:<br/></p><blockquote><p>Even his voice sounded like Richie’s, and Eddie hated that. No one but Richie had the right to sound like that. “No… my friend. You could be his twin. Your face… your voice…”<br/></p><p>“I’m Michael. I’m sorry that I confused you.”</p><p>“Eddie. Um… I don’t suppose you’ve seen a guy that looks just like you around here, have you? We got in a crash and I… I woke up alone and I couldn’t find him.”</p><p>“You too? This fog is really dangerous. Sorry though. I haven’t seen a clone of myself around here.”</p><p>“Well… thanks anyway. I’ll try the hospital.”</p><p>Eddie stepped around him and Michael turned sharply, grabbing his wrist with an almost panicked look on his face. “You need to leave this place, Eddie, and now. This uh…this town… there’s something… wrong with it and it’s not just the fog either…”</p><p>Eddie pried his hand free from Michael’s grip. “I got it. I’ll be careful.”</p><p>“I’m not lying!”</p><p>Eddie glanced back at him over his shoulder. “I believe you it’s just… I guess I don’t care if it’s dangerous or not. Richie’s here somewhere and he’s hurt because of me. I need to find him and make sure he’s okay.”</p></blockquote><p><br/></p><p>Taglist: 
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<p><b>Preview</b>:</p>
<p>“I always win.” Eddie said, smirking at him.</p>
<p>Richie wetted his lips, looking up at the other man. “From where I’m sitting I’m the winner.” He arched his hips up, enjoying the shudder that passed through Eddie.</p>
<p>“You are insatiable.” Eddie said, grinding down on him.</p>
<p>“Only for you.” It was the truth.</p>
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<blockquote><ol><li>You had an assigned seat next to them at a wedding for a mutual friend.<br/></li><li>You accidentally sprayed them with yogurt when you opened the lid the wrong way.<br/></li><li>Studying at the same table in the library, you see they are pulling the same study resources as you.<br/></li><li>They mistook your bowling ball for theirs in the shared ball return.<br/></li><li>They caught you when you slipped on ice and nearly fell over.<br/></li><li>Accidentally stepping on their heel in a crowded room.<br/></li><li>You both do the side-to-side dance when you try to pass them in the grocery store aisle.<br/></li><li>Humming a song and having them begin to hum with you without thinking.<br/></li><li>Tripping while getting into your seat in the theater and spilling your popcorn on them.<br/></li><li>You matched with them in an online chat roulette room.<br/></li><li>Both of you wore the same ugly Christmas sweater to a party.<br/></li><li>You kick a ball and your shoe flies off, hitting them in the back of the head.<br/></li><li>Accidentally opening a door on their face.<br/></li><li>They cover the small amount of change you are short on for a purchase.<br/></li><li>You both go to the counter, having the same type of coffee called for pick-up.<br/></li><li>Riding together up the ski lift.<br/></li><li>They pull you out of the way from the busy bike path.<br/></li><li>They see your ice cream drop to the ground and buy you a new one.<br/></li><li>You see your favorite book on their desk during class and ask them about it afterwards.<br/></li><li>You walk out of a dressing room asking if the outfit suits you, but it’s not your friend waiting outside the room like you thought.<br/></li><li>Almost spilling a drink because you met their eyes and got distracted thinking how cute they are.<br/></li><li>Getting paired up in a line dance.<br/></li><li>Happening to sit next to each other on a park bench, reading the same book.<br/></li><li>Being paired up at a beginners ballroom dancing class.<br/></li><li>Sharing an umbrella at a bus stop as it snows.<br/></li><li>They get your attention and return your phone that fell out of your pocket.<br/></li><li>You help catch their dog when the leash slips from their hand.<br/></li><li>They ask you to pretend to be their date at a bar to prevent an ex from talking to them.<br/></li><li>You help pull a loose thread off the back of their shirt.<br/></li><li>Meeting their gaze after throwing a coin in a wishing fountain.<br/></li><li>Sitting next to each other at a very boring meeting and bonding over your shared lack of attention.<br/></li><li>You wear matching masks at a masquerade party.<br/></li><li>Holding the elevator for them and getting off on the same floor.<br/></li><li>Bumping into each other while trying to pass through a doorway.<br/></li><li>They jump into your car breathless and tell you to keep driving.<br/></li><li>You throw a snowball at a friend but miss and hit them instead.<br/></li><li>The two of you wear costumes from the same fandom at a costume party.<br/></li><li>You help a lost child find their parent together.<br/></li><li>Walking into the incorrect bathroom and meeting eyes with them before quickly realizing the mistake.<br/></li><li>You help catch their hat as it flies away in the wind.<br/></li><li>The person sitting next to you on the train is wearing clothes that match your lucky colors from your fortune that morning in the paper.<br/></li><li>They knock on your apartment door instead of your neighbor’s.<br/></li><li>You both reach for the last umbrella in the store on a rainy day.<br/></li><li>You fix your hair in the reflection of a window to see them smiling at you through it.<br/></li><li>You get scared by them in a corn maze and lash out and hit them, quickly followed by apologizes.<br/></li><li>You reach for the same bouquet in a flower shop.<br/></li><li>Texting the incorrect number but continuing the conversation.<br/></li><li>Sitting next to each other at a sushi bar and sharing a roll.<br/></li><li>You both reach for the final donut in the case at a bakery.<br/></li><li>Getting paired up on an amusement park that requires even numbered riders.<br/></li></ol></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>good omens is accurate to real life because crowley and aziraphale knew for 6000 years that the apocalypse was coming and they had to stop it, but they waited until the day it was due to pull off 90% of the job</p></blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4128" data-orig-width="2322"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/78cad4d9818a68942b6a7dad5707016e/tumblr_pti22ctiEn1tt09qc_540.jpg" data-orig-height="4128" data-orig-width="2322"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185787798691
Date: Sun, 23 Jun 2019 08:13:32
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185787798691/life-finds-a-way
Slug: life-finds-a-way
Reblog key: VS3PWPiG
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185770486557/life-finds-a-way
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: Life finds a way
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185770486557/life-finds-a-way" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="560" data-orig-height="556" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a474d2aa4436777a8585b0af7ee0ab66/tumblr_inline_pti5sgNvZ21vzsr1t_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="560" data-orig-height="556"/></figure><p>Coming soon!! </p><p><i>A Jurassic Park AU 

</i><br/></p><p><b>Preview</b>:</p><p><b></b></p><p>“Do you think he’d let me take some back home? Eddie this could be huge! Just image, being able to study plants that the dinosaurs ate!” Mike was looking around and Eddie knew he was debating how many he could shove in his bag before someone noticed. </p><p>“Did he fly us out here to see old plants?” Richie asked, his hands shoved in his front pockets. “Because they don’t give me quite the hard on that they give your pal.”</p><p>Eddie wrinkled his nose. “That’s disgusting. Are you always crude?”</p><p>Richie smirked. “Part of my charm baby.” </p><p>Eddie hurried away, not wanting to hear any more of Richie’s commentary. He finally caught up with Bill, who was staring down into a valley. “What are we doing here?” He demanded. “I’m giving up a very important weekend and, while the plants are great, it doesn’t explain why you need us.” Eddie was getting heated, he could feel a full rant coming on but before he could continue Bill pointed down. “I don’t want to see more- ” But he stopped short, following Bill’s extended arm. </p><p>“Holy fuck.” He whispered, finally looking down. “Are those-” He rubbed his eyes, sure he was seeing things. </p><p>
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<a href="https://tmblr.co/mUtvQolDUNavjpAFpw7oRRA"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mUtvQolDUNavjpAFpw7oRRA">@daddyphantom</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw"> </a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg"> </a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw"> </a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m5QwmYYuCSE14I6fuxXPo3A"> @pennys-pet-kitty</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ"> @richiefuckfacetozier</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m1oGOuEM48bZ5qYxFeUPHNA"> </a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1oGOuEM48bZ5qYxFeUPHNA">@sam-i-am2468</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m-ptulCP5o2foDAP-ujZejg"> @nicoperryy</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/myT_1FzlCZkggzOWS0CT50w"> </a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myT_1FzlCZkggzOWS0CT50w">@mirandonsky</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mGBPoYi0lpSBMWe4OtmlXJw"> </a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGBPoYi0lpSBMWe4OtmlXJw">@dandelion-stan</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mTqokj8v4g-0PUBnlsth9SQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTqokj8v4g-0PUBnlsth9SQ">@reddieloversclub</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a>  

  
@as-reddie-as-ill-ever-be

<br/></p></blockquote>
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Slug: eds-spaghets-okay-so-uh-im-not-sure-how-to
Reblog key: JB9JAeSm
Reblog url: https://edwardkaspbraks.tumblr.com/post/185734100235/eds-spaghets-okay-so-uh-im-not-sure-how-to
Reblog name: edwardkaspbraks
Title: 
<p><a href="https://eds-spaghets.tumblr.com/post/185729107220/okay-so-uh-im-not-sure-how-to-put-this-but-i" class="tumblr_blog">eds-spaghets</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Okay so, uh, I’m not sure how to put this, but I love to paint and in a perfect world I would be able to make some money out of it…..</p><p>With that said, if I could get just a few bucks I would be thrilled, and I guess what I’m asking is:</p><p>If anyone is interested in some landscape canvasses, or smaller paintings in paper, just let me know! It’d be cheap, I think it would be top max 60€ for larger works, and around 5€ for the smallest ones.</p><p>If I have to ship internationally I would split the shipping price with the buyer<br/></p><p>here are some examples of canvasses:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1199" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/376d6b54d4a669923d18ec5e30f21325/tumblr_inline_pteqo6clNM1w1nnkg_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1199" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1367" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/02b4661edb4217a3a6acef37a36e2e4e/tumblr_inline_pteqo79dHt1w1nnkg_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1367" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1537" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a719b93349a8d27d29c4187c4f3dbe70/tumblr_inline_pteqodR9mZ1w1nnkg_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1537" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1405" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0e0faa0cb55fcf5e9ce05854be19fd38/tumblr_inline_pteqoepIj81w1nnkg_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1405" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>some A5 paintings: <br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="2107"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/351ee0df037d223e65d3273493ecd2d1/tumblr_inline_pteqo6btxa1w1nnkg_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="2107"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2107" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fb9566c308ff0aa0e905980e5728b60f/tumblr_inline_pteqv8SAmt1w1nnkg_540.jpg" data-orig-height="2107" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>If you’re interested, please dm me ! <b><i>Beware that I am always allowed to refuse some requests</i></b><br/></p><h2><b><i>If you’re not interested, please share!</i></b></h2></blockquote>

<p>Omg these are amazing!!!!!! </p>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://canadian-crofters.tumblr.com/post/184117904643/all-of-this-ugh-my-heart-some-positivity-for" class="tumblr_blog">canadian-crofters</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://imagineleonkennedy.tumblr.com/post/184093242456/all-of-this-ugh-my-heart-some-positivity-for" class="tumblr_blog">imagineleonkennedy</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://zeonxox.tumblr.com/post/184092133407/all-of-this-ugh-my-heart" class="tumblr_blog">zeonxox</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://awake-society.tumblr.com/post/184059975970" class="tumblr_blog">awake-society</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="699" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8f9266c1defef840d6fcc74a340e6a49/tumblr_ppp5l08spe1qaaucz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="699" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="751" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0c4d0f1254f3233ed53a5579a095a43e/tumblr_ppp5l012Ln1qaaucz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="751" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="499" data-orig-width="473"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f222b32b7c7b93e1b06cef891af1142a/tumblr_ppp5l0xoaY1qaaucz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="499" data-orig-width="473"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="787" data-orig-width="630"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/432601f344560fe531511a0f74b11711/tumblr_ppp5l1HyeC1qaaucz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="787" data-orig-width="630"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="705" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2d7e8cd04c6b457b392f82c93fb690c8/tumblr_ppp5l1SBET1qaaucz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="705" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="738" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3e251b036334388724d1306e49b90e0e/tumblr_ppp5l1xhTf1qaaucz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="738" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="680" data-orig-width="508"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dff9ab36f279ce8dff5e3cbf94fe90cc/tumblr_ppp5l2CUMz1qaaucz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="680" data-orig-width="508"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="716" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/112c4bf976ac17724ddf6f2193ef02bc/tumblr_ppp5l2pdgM1qaaucz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="716" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="860" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/02189c303e8f10e4d1728bd96df98b5e/tumblr_ppp5l2TVAa1qaaucz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="860" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="915" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d7506b6bfaed7023d4480c393cdd12e3/tumblr_ppp5l21GG41qaaucz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="915" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><p>💛🧡💚 </p>
<h1>I love this so much</h1>
<h1>💚🧡💛</h1>
</blockquote>

<p>ALL OF THIS ugh my heart</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="487" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7e192741328cae56b4184cc6972bcace/tumblr_pprj7huZUY1v5getx_540.jpg" data-orig-height="487" data-orig-width="500"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>Some positivity for your day</p>
</blockquote>

<p>This is my proof that there are still good people in the world.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: 39ggjttm
Reblog url: https://whatidoisxsecret.tumblr.com/post/185733767122/im-just-going-to-leave-this-here-im-on-mobile
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://biggest-toothiest-lord.tumblr.com/post/182243160061/im-just-going-to-leave-this-here-im-on-mobile" class="tumblr_blog">biggest-toothiest-lord</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://middlehead.tumblr.com/post/181890396085/im-just-going-to-leave-this-here-im-on-mobile" class="tumblr_blog">middlehead</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://starlightomatic.tumblr.com/post/181887953664/im-just-going-to-leave-this-here-im-on-mobile" class="tumblr_blog">starlightomatic</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://daftpiss.tumblr.com/post/181882680937/im-just-going-to-leave-this-here" class="tumblr_blog">daftpiss</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://ultbee.tumblr.com/post/181869815353/im-just-going-to-leave-this-here" class="tumblr_blog">ultbee</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://calmingthoughtsinyourhead.tumblr.com/post/181767306135/im-just-going-to-leave-this-here" class="tumblr_blog">calmingthoughtsinyourhead</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="422" data-orig-width="606"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b1192c388743cc5708fe4575fad66b35/tumblr_pkwmr0uXIO1t9430u_640.jpg" data-orig-height="422" data-orig-width="606"/></figure><p>I’m just going to leave this here…</p>
</blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="280" data-orig-width="347"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2203ae8f3292ece55d0c8bc5d95483db/tumblr_pl2kmo2VBs1va4mci_540.png" data-orig-height="280" data-orig-width="347"/></figure></blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="1045" data-orig-height="697" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/786452b372378ee325f54ff677875b05/tumblr_inline_pl3b3n660V1st8dun_1280.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1045" data-orig-height="697"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>im on mobile, can someone make one that adds “jews”</p>
</blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="779"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/575caf5527f58ff3e43fb0eea45039b1/tumblr_pl3rngMe5z1wucicv_540.jpg" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="779"/></figure><p>Done</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Cowards won’t reblog this version.</p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://shaszam.tumblr.com/post/185422270907" class="tumblr_blog">shaszam</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2><b>teach me how to live in love</b></h2>
<blockquote><p><small><b>pairing: </b>eddie kaspbrak/richie tozier (reddie)  <br/><b>word count:</b> 1,145<br/><b>summary:</b> 

But Richie learned new things about Eddie everyday. Today it was that drunk Eddie seemed to love the word “boyfriend.” <i>inspired by headcanon posts with <a>@tinyarmedtrex</a>​</i><br/></small></p></blockquote>
<p><small>read on <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19122895">ao3</a></b></small></p>
<p><small>Maybe Eddie Kaspbrak had some hang ups. If you’d had his childhood- his <i>mother- </i>then sure as hell you would, too. And he had already much strides in getting past them all. He know longer shied away from touches or affection. Eddie had always been a firecracker- quick to light, and quick to die out. At one point, around the middle of high school it had gotten to the point that it had been like walking on melting ice in the early spring: never knowing what was going to set Eddie off. If something was okay one day, maybe wasn’t going to be okay the next. The unpredictably was almost impossible. </small></p> <p><a href="https://shaszam.tumblr.com/post/185422270907" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Title: I just want back in your head
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185413879112/i-just-want-back-in-your-head" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>

“Will you tell me about our last kiss?” Richie asked quietly, reaching out for Eddie but stopping himself before they touched.

<br/></p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="451" data-orig-width="455"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e4dc84312cc9d13dce9f1fefc6035191/tumblr_inline_psp2r2uD2s1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="451" data-orig-width="455"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17613539/chapters/45431224">Read Chap 5 here</a></h2>
<p><b>Preview</b>: </p>
<p>

“Will you tell me about our last kiss?” Richie asked quietly, reaching out for Eddie but stopping himself before they touched.

<br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185413879112/i-just-want-back-in-your-head" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: :((((((, reddie
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Reblog key: ib8nAzgl
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/182658690902/send-me-a-ship-and-a-number-and-ill-write-a-short
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: SEND ME A SHIP AND A NUMBER AND I'LL WRITE A SHORT FIC
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://molliehooper.tumblr.com/post/92926602904">molliehooper</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p></p>
<ol><li>soulmates au</li>
<li>childhood best friends au</li>
<li>teacher/student au</li>
<li>teacher/single parent au</li>
<li>one night stand and falling pregnant au</li>
<li>meeting at a coffee shop au</li>
<li>fake relationship au</li>
<li>roommates au</li>
<li>meeting online au</li>
<li>high school popular kid/nerd au</li>
<li>partners in crime au</li>
<li>writer and editor au</li>
<li>co-stars au</li>
<li>lab partners au</li>
<li>meeting in the E.R/A&amp;E au</li>
<li>brand new neighbours au</li>
<li>meeting at a party whilst drunk au</li>
<li>waking up with amnesia au</li>
<li>parents meeting when they take their kids to class au</li>
<li>dysfunctional relationship au</li>
<li>best friends sibling au </li>
<li>two miserable people meeting at a wedding au</li>
<li>meeting on a train ride au</li>
<li>literally bumping into each other au</li>
<li>librarian/avid reader au</li>
<li>sitting on the same park bench au</li>
<li>meeting at a support group au</li>
<li>knocking on the wrong door au</li>
<li>going away to war au</li>
<li>tourist/knowledgeable local au</li>
<li>prostitute/client au</li>
<li>doctor/companion au</li>
<li>celebrity/fan au</li>
<li>meeting at a masquerade ball au</li>
<li>one of them trying to get the other one off of drugs au</li>
<li>living in a society where their love is taboo au</li>
<li>meeting in prison au</li>
<li>cop/person getting a speeding ticket au</li>
<li>long distance relationship au</li>
<li>exes meeting again after not speaking for years au</li>
<li>ghost/living person au</li>
<li>star-crossed lovers au</li>
<li>falling in love with their best friend’s partner au</li>
<li>one of them being diagnosed with a terminal illness au</li>
<li>pretending to hate each other au</li>
<li>nanny/single parent au</li>
<li>meeting at a festival au</li>
<li>meeting again at a high school reunion au</li>
<li>boss/intern au</li>
<li>going through a divorce au</li>
</ol></blockquote>
<p>Send me in some for me to do over the weekend!!! </p>
Tags: reddie
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://honeyplumhowell.tumblr.com/post/185403366953/mightbeinsaneforever-reynabcth" class="tumblr_blog">honeyplumhowell</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://mightbeinsaneforever.tumblr.com/post/151824191823/reynabcth-princessfailureee-grffindors-do" class="tumblr_blog">mightbeinsaneforever</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://reynabcth.tumblr.com/post/147056818858">reynabcth</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://princessfailureee.tumblr.com/post/146427424406">princessfailureee</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://grffindors.tumblr.com/post/1">grffindors</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>do you ever get so annoyed at everything that you start to get pissed off at even little things like a spoon clinking against a bowl or sounds of people talking  </p>
</blockquote>
<p>I think it’s called sensory overload. It’s really common in people with anxiety</p>
</blockquote>
<p>it can also be a result of sleep deprivation, stress, or ever dehydration !!</p>
</blockquote>

<p>thanks i thought i was just a bitch</p>
</blockquote>

<p>i have this/// always :))) i’m ‘high sensitive’ lmao  so little sensory things can overload me real fast</p><p><br/></p><p>IM SENSITIVE AUBREY &gt;:((((</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185401973236/elluvias-blackchaps-gettingitwrite-my
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Reblog key: iVghJH6k
Reblog url: https://stainuris.tumblr.com/post/185401399880/elluvias-blackchaps-gettingitwrite-my
Reblog name: stainuris
Title: 
<p><a href="http://elluvias.tumblr.com/post/184254465950/blackchaps-gettingitwrite-my-brain-has-two" class="tumblr_blog">elluvias</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://blackchaps.tumblr.com/post/184164137583/gettingitwrite-my-brain-has-two-writing-modes" class="tumblr_blog">blackchaps</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://gettingitwrite.tumblr.com/post/182161338750/my-brain-has-two-writing-modes-either-this-or" class="tumblr_blog">gettingitwrite</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>My brain has two writing modes. Either this:</p>
<figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="315" data-tumblr-attribution="jupiter2:kuIiYCyfUKtQ46lBT_3__Q:Z4xyqo2PO4nvi" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d57f28b9c956355279bd2bd60dce1acb/tumblr_ovd5hj498Z1toamj8o1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="315"/></figure><p>or this:</p>
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Richie has only just discovered that he’s absolutely head over heels for his best friend. Now that his crush is glaringly obvious, things are getting harder and harder for him, and the pining is starting to get painful. <br/>Unfortunately, Eddie Kaspbrak is just as stubborn as Richie.
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<figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="540" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f1dccfb61664e8ea9cf5b886df2cc4e3/tumblr_inline_psn6gaMrPL1wds30d_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="540"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17635844/chapters/45398050">chapter five - breaking point </a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary: </b><i>Eddie Kaspbrak is dead. Been dead for almost five years now, stuck in his house, reliving the same day over and over for eternity. Until Richie Tozier moves in, that is.<br/></i><b>words: </b><i>2,017<br/></i><b>pairing: </b><i>reddie<br/></i><b>rating:</b><i> E</i><br/><b>a/n: </b><i>moodboard by </i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a><i>! This fic is also based off of an rp I did with her, love you baby! Light warning for angst :((</i></p><p><i>*click on chapter title to read on ao3</i></p></blockquote><p>After the realisation that Eddie was very clearly falling for Richie, he began ghosting him. Yes, that was a pun thank you very much, and yes it was intended. Whenever Richie entered a room, Eddie disappeared. He ignored him when he was called and he made a point of not using the magic book that Richie had made for him. Yes, Eddie knew deep down that he was being ridiculous, that Richie was at no fault here, but he was hurting and this was the only way he could think of that&hellip;helped.</p><p>The ghosting lasted a total of two weeks. Two weeks of Eddie not speaking to Richie, which was killing him deep down as he seriously missed the company. After being alone in the house for five years, actually having someone to talk to was amazing, and now that he didn’t have that it was like a hole was cut out in his chest and he felt empty.</p><p>It all came to a head the day Richie went on a date with a snotty nosed girl from two towns over. Eddie had overheard Richie chatting with Stan on the phone about how he had met her at the store, and that she was coming over so they could watch a movie together and&hellip;get freaky. The way Richie had spoken to Stan, with somewhat of a tense tone, made Eddie think that he really wasn’t up for the date, but since he had nothing else to do he didn’t see the harm.</p><p>The thought that Richie was only going on a date with someone because Eddie wasn’t talking to him made him feel a little sick in his stomach, a feeling he absolutely despised.</p><p>Friday night rolled around, and the night of Richie’s date. Eddie had thought that maybe Richie would have cooked some food for the girl, but instead at around 7pm, the doorbell rang and pizza was delivered. He sat down on the top stair, watching as Richie set-up the living room for the movie, which was some horror movie. At exactly 7:15, the doorbell rang and Eddie watched nervously as Richie opened the door and a blonde bimbo stepped in, planting a kiss on Richie’s cheek.</p><p>Eddie gagged at the sight.</p><!-- more --><p>She was on the shorter side, long blonde hair that reached her shoulders and was clearly <b></b>bleached, long ass fake nails and her face full of makeup. In Eddie’s honest opinion, he thought she looked like an Oompa Loompa from Willy Wonka and the Chocolate Factory, a movie that Richie had introduced him to a few weeks prior. All in all, this girl was a disaster from the word go.</p><p>“Lucy, come on in!” Richie greeted, his hand moving to her lower back as she stepped into the house, and he closed the door behind her. He helped her with her jacket, hanging it up on the hooks by the door before leading her into the living room where he had organised everything. Against his better judgement, Eddie followed, but made sure to stay out of Richie’s line of sight.</p><p>Lucy giggled a fake, high pitched laugh, covering her mouth as she took a seat, “Aw, you really didn’t have to go through all this trouble for little old me…” Her voice was sickly sweet and Eddie rolled his eyes, sinking into the darkness in the corner.</p><p>Richie shook his head, popping open the still hot pizza boxes and gesturing for her to dig in, “I hope pizza is alright, and I’ve set up a movie for us to watch. Hope you don’t mind horror?”</p><p>“Perfect, I’ll just snuggle up with you. You’ll keep me safe.” Lucy smiled, showing all of her pearly white teeth and she shimmied back on the couch, pressing up to Richie as close as she possibly could.</p><p>They ate their pizza in silence, the movie starting to play in the background and when they were finished, Richie shut off the lights. As they cuddled up together on the sofa, Eddie watched them, his chest tightening at the sight. He couldn’t help but imagine himself in the place of the girl, his head resting on Richie’s shoulder, legs hooked over his own as they whispered soft words to each other in affection.</p><p>As soon as the thought entered Eddie’s mind, it began to wander to other things. How it would feel if he were alive and could actually have a chance with Richie. How it would feel to hold his hand and walk down the street together, laughing as they went to meet up with Richie’s friends. How they would have a date night every Thursday night since he knew from Richie’s conversations that the Italian place was half price on a Thursday night. He imagined them laying on Richie’s bed, snuggling up together as they read one of the books that Richie recommended and cooking dinner together in the kitchen.</p><p>He was so head over heels in love with Richie, that there was no going back. He was stuck, forever doomed to have feelings for someone that he could well&hellip;never have. It was absolute torture.</p><p>Eddie moved a little closer, glaring as he saw Lucy place her hand on Richie’s thigh, moving it an inch closer to his groin every few moments. Richie’s body language was tense, and that was when Eddie formed his plan to get this girl the hell out of his house.</p><p>It started with little things, like moving the door just a little so it creaked. He smirked as he saw Lucy turn around, as though trying to locate the sound, but Richie assured her that it was just a draft that flowed through the house as it was quite an old structure. She seemed to buy it, as she turned back to the movie. That was when Eddie upped his game, using his mind to open the window, causing a gust of wind to knock over an item that was on the window ledge.</p><p>At that, Lucy let out a scream, almost jumping from her seat as Richie rushed over to the window and pulled it shut. He glanced around the room and Eddie knew he was looking for him, but because of how dark it was, and Eddie’s current position, he couldn’t see him. Good.</p><p>“Sorry, I must have forgot to close the window,” Richie apologised, giving the room one last scan before he returned to his seat. Lucy took that chance to actually <i>sit</i> <b></b>in Richie’s lap, her head in the crook of his shoulder. Eddie held back a growl, knowing that if he made any noise, Richie would find him and the fun would be over.</p><p>Not wanting the game to be over too soon, Eddie waited a while, the movie continuing into the middle part and getting somewhat scary. That was when he made his next move. He focused his gaze on the fireplace which was located just to the left of where Richie and Lucy were sitting. On top were various ornaments and pictures alike and with one single look, they all tumbled from their position and onto the floor.</p><p>Lucy let out a blood curdling scream, shifting so fast her hand whacked right against Richie’s groin, causing him to let out a grunt of pain. “Shit!” Richie swore, his eyes scrunched shut as he brought his hand down between his legs. “What the fuck.”</p><p>“I’m sorry Richie, I can’t stay here. This house is haunted!” Lucy wailed, rushing towards the exit. Deciding to play one final trick on the girl, Eddie made the living room door slam shut in her face, grinning as he watched her forcefully pull the handle in an attempt to get out, before he let it go. He snorted as it flew open in her face, smacking her nose before she gathered her things and vanished out the door and into her car.</p><p>Happy with how the night planned out, Eddie disappeared back up the stairs into his room, letting out a giggle to himself at the terrified look on Lucy’s face as she rushed from the house.</p><p>No less than a minute later, Richie’s voice bellowed up the stairs, calling Eddie’s name. He was pissed, Eddie could tell from his tone of voice, but he couldn’t quite find it in him to care. As far as he was concerned, Eddie had just saved Richie from a horrible evening with an equally horrible person.</p><p>“Yes?” Eddie appeared behind Richie, making him jump and spin around, his eyes narrowing at the sight of him. “Is everything okay?”</p><p>“Don’t play dumb,” Richie hissed, crossing his arms. He was very clearly agitated and Eddie started to feel a little guilty for what he had done. “You avoid me for two weeks and then when I get a girl over for a movie you&hellip;.what the fuck was that anyway?”</p><p>Eddie just blinked at him, thinking about continuing to play dumb, but eventually deciding against it. “She wasn’t right for you. I was just saving you from having a horrible night.”</p><p>Richie’s eyes just narrowed even further and Eddie felt his confidence weaken. Richie was <i>really</i> angry with him. “That wasn’t your decision to make. I don’t know what’s been going on with you lately, but you don’t get to just&hellip;ignore me and then decide who I get to spend my time with. It doesn’t work both ways!”</p><p>“That’s not&hellip;I didn’t mean it like that…” Eddie tried to explain but he was just digging himself into an even deeper hole. One that Richie clearly had no interest in helping him out of.</p><p>“Then how exactly <i>did</i> you mean it, Eddie? I am all ears.” Richie crossed his arms, staring at him as he waited for an answer, an answer that Eddie couldn’t give him as he didn’t have one. He knew that if he needed to breathe, he would be in the midst of a panic attack right now. What had started off as a harmless prank had completely blew up in his face.</p><p>Taking his silence as what it was, not having an explanation, Richie headed into his room, grabbing a bag and stuffing some things into it with haste. “I can’t believe this. I can’t believe <i>you.</i>”</p><p>“Richie&hellip;Richie I’m sorry. Please just&hellip;don’t be angry with me. I’m sorry.” Eddie begged, wanting nothing more than to reach out, take Richie by the arm and force him to just stop and listen to him.</p><p>“Angry with you?” Richie snapped, whipping his head back around, “I’m not angry with you, I’m furious. You had no&hellip;no right to do that Eddie no matter what she was like. It was a really nasty and just&hellip;overall asshole thing to do.” He stormed to the bathroom and grabbed a toothbrush, shoving it into his bag.</p><p>At the commotion, Hades had appeared from his hibernation, jumping onto the bed and stretching. He made a look towards where Eddie was before he padded over to Richie, curling around his legs in confusion. He could clearly sense the anger not only in Richie’s tone, but also in his body language.</p><p>“Just&hellip;please wait,” Eddie begged but Instead of replying, Richie just turned around and headed down the stairs, pulling his jacket on as well as his shoes. Panic surfaced and Eddie followed him, voice softer now. “Wait, where are you going?”</p><p>Richie spun around, grabbing his keys from the table. “I’m going to Stan’s. I don’t think I can stand being in the same house as you right now.”</p><p>Eddie followed him to the porch, which was as far as he was able to go before he was pulled back by an unseen force. Trying one final time to get Richie to stay, he called out, “Are you coming back?”</p><p>Stopping before he reached the car, Richie turned around, his eyes still heated and he sent Eddie a light shrug. “I don’t know.”</p><p>Then, without another word, Richie got into his car and drove out the drive, disappearing down the street and into the night.</p><p>* * * * * </p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@lili-back-from-the-dead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@shaszam</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a></p><p><b><i>haunted taglist</i></b></p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/masvzAx1df2bfbhALXqreLg">@eddieo-spaghettio</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEhuwmsX5ftwd_nkMkxqzkg">@sunflowerrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGya5-ZJy0XP2uPWOzllOsg">@hansbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mq19wlYyZe0JXW3uiU-xibA">@ratwithboobs</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhTHOV4Onnlac5ZRlQgXRnA">@eds-spaghets</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbXXDFaE_RSX3h3s1J67wCg">@non-sleeper</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9Yv3f-_Byxh1pcgLz67iPQ">@reddiesetrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKJI8tF3FJz2gXT1OXEzQbw">@onlyiknew</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mWetfIIlVtyNu6eAEhXgrCg">@njess04</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mV7nxgoQynZmziqZw6ddtMQ">@fragilenights</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m2WQ3CS5LgVJhjzLhHFp6Ig">@grunge3threat</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-rgE4ZlwWAcOtpdHjN_q-g">@edxtzr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mpt7cY_XwyjHf1j4qiBOtuA">@qualifiedpage</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6dlyixUULgoazb2qVkGRaw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6dlyixUULgoazb2qVkGRaw">@mewstriker-writes</a></i></p>
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<figure data-orig-width="1800" data-orig-height="1800" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/49b5e4a195969de3dae0f71851908843/tumblr_inline_psleej9ptS1wds30d_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1800" data-orig-height="1800"/></figure><h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19095178/chapters/45367363">chapter one - it’s friday i&rsquo;m in love </a></b></h2><blockquote><p><b>summary:</b> <i>Bill is the CEO of one of New York’s most successful magazines. The only thing missing from it is an advice column. Enter Eddie Kaspbrak. Immediately, everyone is won over by the new agony aunt, most importantly the magazines designer, Richie Tozier. Too bad Bill ordered him to stay away from Eddie. Not that it had ever stopped him before.</i><br/><b>pairing:</b><i> reddie</i><br/><b>chapter:</b><i> 1/?</i><br/><b>words: </b><i>2,778</i><br/><b>rating</b>:<i> mature</i><br/><b>a/n:</b><i> another new fic!!! If anyone wants to be on the taglist, lemme know!</i></p><p><i>*click chapter title to read on ao3</i></p></blockquote><p><i>* * * * *</i></p><p>As Richie Tozier stepped out of his workplace building at 5pm on the dot Friday afternoon, it was with the knowledge that he was going out partying with his best friend in less than an hour. Bev, his best friend and also his colleague, and he had been planning this night out for over a month, and Richie would be damned if he wasn’t going to make it one to remember. </p><p>It had been a long week, which only added to Richie’s excitement to let loose and enjoy himself, maybe even get laid if he played his cards right. It wasn’t that he didn’t enjoy his job, in fact, he loved his job. He got to work alongside his group of friends from childhood in a job that he adored. He was the designer of New York’s most successful magazine. <b><i>Runner Up</i></b>. Bill, his long time friend was the CEO and founder of the business and his recruited his school friends to help him make the business the best it could be. </p><p>And it was, the best it could be. That is, until Bill decided that they were missing something important, something that he couldn’t put his finger on. Richie had tried to help him out with his problem, listing off all of the columns that made a monthly appearance in their issues. Fashion which was Bev’s area, Economy which was Ben, Sports fell under Mike, Stan was in control of Business and Richie was the one who put it all together. They also had an entertainment section that everyone contributed to as well as a real life column.</p><p>Yet Bill was still set on something being missing. The inner conflict in his friends brain had been going on for months, and this week it had finally reached its epic conclusion. </p><p>“Advice!” Bill blurted out during their weekly meeting, causing everyone to look up from their notepads and frown at the CEO. “It’s what we’re missing. An advice column. All the current magazines have them, and the younger generation lap them up. It’s a perfect way to keep us on top.”</p><p>There was a short silence from around the table until Richie cleared his throat, running his fingers through his locks and making eye contact with Bill, “And who’s going to run the advice column? We’re already so swamped as it is big Bill, we can’t take on anymore new projects.”</p><p>Bill shook his head a few times, a grin still plastered on his face, “Oh no, I’m not asking any of you to pick it up. I know you’re already so busy. I’m hiring someone new for the job.”</p><p>That caught everyone’s attention and the board room erupted in hushed whispered. Richie couldn’t even remember the last time Bill hired someone outwith their friend group to take on a column of their own. Sure they all had their own teams who contributed to making the magazine work, but this was different. “Are you sure?”</p><p>“Of course I’m sure. I’ll be running interviews this week and if any of them are suitable, they’ll be starting next Monday!” Bill clapped his hands as though he had just solved world hunger before he spun on his heel and made his way to the door. “Oh and Richie?”</p><p>“Mhm?”</p><p>“No sleeping with the newbie.”</p><!-- more --><p>That conversation had happened a week ago, and Bill informed them less than two hours ago that he had found someone and that they would start first thing Monday morning. Just before Bill left for the day, he had looked directly at Richie and reminded him that he was forbidden from engaging in any kind of sexual or romantic acts with the new advice columnist. Richie had rolled his eyes and agreed without a second thought, after all, there was probably no way he’d be attracted to them anyway.</p><p>“Richie!” Bev snapped her fingers in front of his face, pulling him out of his thoughts as he turned to face her. “You were daydreaming again. Come on, we need to catch the cab to the pub, our Friday night partying starts right now!”</p><p>Just like that, all thoughts of Bill and the new guy were gone from Richie’s mind and he was piling into the cab, ready to get completely smashed with his best friend and forget all about work. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p>It was just after nine, and Richie was on his fifth vodka and sixth shot when things started to pick up. At first, they had decided to take it slow, not wanting to get too drunk too early and have to head home. Now however, the pub was starting to get busy, the music was starting to get good and happy hour had officially begun which meant half price on all drinks!</p><p>“Excuse me!” A voice called from behind him and Richie turned his head around to find the owner. He expected some guy who was pushing his way to the front to get his girlfriend some fruity drink, but what he got was something different entirely. Instead of some large douchebag, the owner of the voice was, in Richie’s opinion, an angel. He was shorter than Richie, with brownish-blonde hair and, from what Richie could see he had grey-blue eyes. He was absolutely stunning. “Do I have something on my face?”</p><p>Richie’s face flushed as he realised he had been staring at the gorgeous stranger for too long and he cleared his throat, shaking his head, “Not at all, gorgeous. How may I be of assistance?”</p><p>The stranger raised a single eyebrow, but Richie caught the slight flush of his cheeks at the term of endearment. He glanced just behind Richie, looking at the bar, “I’ve been trying to get a drink for about twenty minutes, but people keep pushing in front of me. Disadvantages of being short, I guess. Would you let me past?”</p><p>Holding a hand up, Richie shook his head and shot the stranger a grin, “No need, I’m just about to order myself. What’s your poison?”</p><p>“Vodka lemon,” the stranger replied, reaching into his pocket for what Richie assumed was cash, and he held out a hand to stop him. The stranger looked back up, his grey eyes meeting Richie’s, causing his stomach to swoop, “What?”</p><p>“It’s on me. Maybe we can take a seat over at that table where my friend is sitting?” Richie offered and the strangers pursed his lips, glancing in the direction before he nodded his head. “What’s your name, cutie?”</p><p>The stranger grinned, another flush on his cheeks, “Eddie, and you?”</p><p>“Richie. Nice to meet you, Eddie.”</p><p>Eddie. The name suited him more than he ever thought it would, and Richie was pretty sure he was a little bit in love with this cute stranger. He held up a finger and turned to the bar, yelling to the bartender his order of a vodka lemon and another vodka coke for himself. Since he was a regular, and more than familiar with bartenders, they served him before any of the other rude, impatient customers. Drinks in hand, he turned back to Eddie, passing him his drink with a playful wink and leading him over to the table. </p><p>Bev blinked at Richie as they approached the table and with one single look, she got the message, standing up and disappearing into the crowd. “So, Eddie,” Richie started as they took a seat. “I haven’t seen you around here before. Are you new to the city?”</p><p>“Not necessarily,” Eddie answered, nursing his drink. “I moved here a few months ago, but things have been&hellip;difficult to say the least. Not to worry though, I’ve found myself a job I’m sure I’ll be good at and on my way up. I was recommended this place by a friend. He was meant to meet me here but had to cancel, but I was already here so I thought why not get a drink.”</p><p>Richie couldn’t help but lean in a little closer so their sides were practically touching. It was hot in the bar, with all the body heat, but there could have been a heatwave and it still wouldn’t have made Richie move away from Eddie. It was like they had&hellip;connected. Just like that. “Are you glad you stayed for this drink?”</p><p>With a shrug, a smirk on those perfect lips, Eddie leaned in closer, “I guess you’ll have keep talking and find out.”</p><p>Luckily, for Eddie, talking was Richie’s forte. They talked, and they drank, and they talked some more. They talked about school, friends, hobbies, favourite tv shows, books and movies. Normally, if Richie was chatting to a guy or a girl, he had no real interest in any conversation, just wanting to skip ahead to the main event, but he<i>wanted</i><b></b>to get to know Eddie. He wanted to know his favourite colour, his favourite food&hellip;all that stuff. </p><p>By the time midnight rolled around, they were pressed up against one another in the booth, Eddie’s legs hooked over Richie’s thighs with his head on his shoulder. “I don’t think I’ve had this much fun on a night out&hellip;ever,” Eddie mumbled, giggling a little. Richie swore right then that he would do whatever it took so that he could hear that giggle again. </p><p>“Seriously?” He breathed back, raising an eyebrow as he looked down at him. Eddie shook his head, sitting up which caused their faces to become mere inches from each other. “That’s&hellip;a real shame, Eds.”</p><p>“Eds?” Eddie whispered, so close that Richie could feel his breath against his lips. </p><p>Richie nodded his head, reaching a hand up to push some of Eddie’s curls back behind his ear and out of his face, “A nickname, it suits you.” </p><p>They fell into a comfortable, yet heated silence, staring at each other as though they were waiting for the other to make the first move. Just as Richie was hyping himself up to close the remaining distance, Eddie bit the bullet first. He leaned forward, closing the distance and pressing his lips to Richie’s in a short, yet mind blowing kiss. The second their lips touched, Richie felt as though he had been electrocuted. Shocks went up his arm and his lips were tingling as Eddie broke the kiss, moving back just a little. </p><p>A heated gaze was exchanged between them, but only for a second before they both moved in at the same time, lips colliding in a much more passionate, deep, kiss than the first one. Eddie’s fingers made their way into Richie’s hair, which caused him to moan into his mouth. He placed his hands on Eddie’s slender waist, manoeuvring him so he was straddling his lap in the booth. The kiss was like no other kiss Richie had ever felt before, and from just that one kiss, he could already feel his pants get considerably tighter. </p><p>Needing to breath, the kiss was broken and Richie moved his lips down Eddie’s smooth jaw to his neck and under his shirt. He grazed his teeth over the skin of his collarbone, extracting a shiver from the younger man and he bit down lightly, sucking a hickey into a place that could be easily hidden if needed. </p><p>“God, get a room!” The voice of Bev broke through Richie’s lustful haze and he pulled back, his eyes settling on his best friend who was standing at the edge of the booth, arms crossed and jacket over her arm. “They’re closing up soon. I’m going to the club, I’ll see you tomorrow?”</p><p>Richie nodded his head, trying to catch his breath as Bev walked off, disappearing out the door and into the street. He looked up at Eddie, whose cheeks were flushed dark in embarrassment at being caught. Taking a risk, he reached down and brushed his thumb over the skin of Eddie’s wrist. “Come home with me?”</p><p>Eddie paused, and Richie was certain that he was about to say no, when he smiled and leaned into his ear. “Thought you’d never ask.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>The sun shining through his bedroom window is what woke Richie up the following morning, head pounding and throat dry, “Ugh, too bright.” He rolled over, his arm flopping over the stomach of Eddie, who was just waking up himself. The sight of him, from what Richie could see however, almost made him want to tackle him back into bed, but as he shifted, the pain in his head got worse and he groaned. </p><p>“Told you to close them last night,” Eddie muttered. “But you said it would be fine. Regretting your decision now, huh Tozier?”</p><p>Richie snorted into his pillow, one arm reaching out for his glasses and he slid them up his nose. Now that he could see, he turned to face Eddie once more, grinning at his tussled morning hair. “Morning to you too, gorgeous.”</p><p>Eddie smiled softly and rolled over so they were facing one another, noses inches apart, “Morning, how are you feeling?”</p><p>“Like death,” Richie muttered, rubbing his temple. “How are you so fresh?” He asked, frowning a little. They were both relatively drunk the previous night, there was no way he was hungover and Eddie was not. </p><p>“You had like, five vodkas before I showed up, remember?” Eddie clarified and the memory returned, causing another groan to leave his lips. </p><p>He tried to get up again, but failed as a nauseous feeling took over him that time, “I’d offer to cook you breakfast, but&hellip;I can’t move.”</p><p>Eddie laughed, stretching out on the bed before he sat up and ran his fingers through his hair. “It’s okay, I actually have to leave soon as I promised my friend I’d go shopping with him.”</p><p>Richie pouted at the thought of Eddie leaving so soon, but of course if he had pre-arranged plans, he wasn’t about to stand in the way of those. The had only met the previous night after all. Not wanting Eddie to walk out of his life completely though, Richie forced himself to sit up, fighting through the headache and nausea. “Can I see you again?”</p><p>“You want to see me again?” Eddie asked, confusion written on his face and Richie nodded, fast and serious. “I’ll give you my number? You can call&hellip;or text me when you’re not looking and feeling like the walking dead.”</p><p>“That would be very much appreciated, Eds.” Richie grinned, watching as Eddie scribbled his digits onto a scrap piece of paper and sit them on his nightstand. “I’ll text you later, yeah?”</p><p>Eddie smiled, slipping out of bed and pulling his clothes back on. He walked around to Richie’s side, leaning down to press a gentle kiss to his cheek, moving his lips to his ear, “Can’t wait.”</p><p>He left a few moments later, closing the curtains on his way and Richie managed to fall back asleep. When he awoke, it was after two in the afternoon and he was feeling a little better than he had earlier that morning. His bed still smelled like Eddie, a mix of strawberries and mint, it was heavenly. Once he forced himself out of bed and into the shower, Richie settled on the couch and send Eddie a message. </p><p><b>I had a great time last night, Eds - Richie.</b></p><p>No less than two minutes later, his phone pinged with a response. </p><p><i>Me too, I hope we can do it again soon? - Eddie</i></p><p>They spent the rest of the weekend texting back and forth and calling in the evenings to just….chat. He had known Eddie for less than seventy-two hours but already Richie knew that he was something special, something worth keeping. </p><p>When he arrived to work on Monday morning, it was with a spring in his step and a smile on his face. He had almost completely forgotten about the new advice columnist that Bill had hired and was only reminded when Ben tapped him on the shoulder on the way to the board room. </p><p>Everyone was sitting, chatting about the weekend when Bill came in, a huge grin on his face. “Morning guys, as you know I have hired a new member of staff to take over the advice column for the magazine. He is really excited to be a part of the team and I want you all to make him feel welcome.”</p><p>What followed seemed to happen in slow motion. Bill stepped out of the way to reveal the new member of staff and Richie swore that the chair he was sitting in collapsed beneath him, sending him falling through the building to the ground below. </p><p>“I want you all to meet Eddie Kaspbrak, our new advice columnist.”</p><p><i>Oh shit. </i></p><p><i>* * * * * </i></p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@lili-back-from-the-dead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@shaszam</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m2L6u5wjsE517pRjixALtBg">@hawkinsbabes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a></p>
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<blockquote><p><b>a/n:</b> I’M WRITING REDDIE EVERY WEEK FOR PRIDE MONTH SO SUBMIT YOUR REQUESTS</p><p><b>warnings:</b> nsfw</p><p><b>pairing:</b> reddie</p><p><b>aged up</b></p><p>-</p><p>It’s the summer of the Loser’s senior year in high school and they all decide to go on a camping trip before they all head off for college. They all decide that this is their last get together before everything ends forever. </p><p>“So the game is called Truth or Drink,” Beverly begins to explain. “One Loser is going to ask another Loser a question and you either answer the question or you drink.”</p><p>“What’s the catch?” Ben asks, taking a sip of his alcoholic beverage.</p><p>“The person who drinks the least gets to sleep in the big tent,” </p><p>“All to ourselves?” Mike asks excitedly. </p><p>“If that’s your wish,” Beverly smiles. The Loser’s all like the sound of that, nodding their heads. </p><p>The questions all start off pretty simple, like who their childhood crush is, fuck, marry, kill - celebrity edition, which superhero’s they think are overrated and so on. Once all the Loser’s ask each other a question, it goes back to being Beverly’s turn. </p><p>“Richie,” she says, a dark smirk growing on the girl’s face. Richie’s heart drops into his stomach. What the hell is Beverly about to ask him? </p><p>“Yes, Miss Beverly?” Richie asks, trying his best to not show his nerves. </p><p>“Do you like Eddie?” Richie snorts at her question. </p><p>“Of course I like Eddie, he’s my friend.” he says, acting like he doesn’t know what she really means.</p><p>“No, do you <i>like</i> Eddie?” Beverly asks again, emphasis on ‘like’. </p><p> Richie doesn’t say anything at first. He presses his lips in a thin line, looking down before he decides to take a sip of his drink. He knows that the other’s know he likes Eddie, so he’s confused as to why Beverly would embarrass like this. </p><p>Meanwhile, Eddie feels like someone stabbed him in the heart. He was hoping Richie would answer the question, but at the same time he’s not surprised that Richie decided to take a drink and not answer the question. Eddie swallows the lump in his throat, looking down at his drink before chugging the rest of it. </p><p>Richie doesn’t look at Eddie for the rest of the game. He as well keeps his head down, taking a drink every time someone asks him a question, even if it was an easy one to answer. </p><p>After the game ends, the Loser’s decide to get ready to sleep, Bill winning the game and getting to sleep in the big tent. Richie climbs inside his shared tent with Stan, sighing as he sits down next to him. </p><p>“Why didn’t you answer Bev’s question about Eddie?” Stan asks quietly. </p><p>“Are you fucking serious, Stan?” Richie asks in disbelief. “You’re not stupid.”</p><p>“Thanks for the compliment, Trashmouth, but you were the one who said that you’re going to do something about your feelings for Eddie on this camping trip.” Stan raises an eyebrow challengingly. </p><p>“Oh fuck you,” Richie spits, crossing his arms. </p><p>“All I’m trying to say is you better do something about it like you said, or you’re going to regret it later.” Stan says as he lays down in his sleeping bag. Richie frowns before grabbing his toiletries and a pair of pajamas. </p><p>“I’m taking a shower,” he says as he gets out of the tent angrily and heads to the community showers that’s located at the campsite. </p><p>Richie looks at his feet as he walks. He’s slightly drunk and he’s assuming it’s half passed midnight. He opens the door to the men’s shower room and bumps into someone. </p><p>“Oh! I’m so sorry I-” Richie cuts himself off as he looks up and sees Eddie standing in his boxers and nothing else. “Oh,” Richie says in a broken tone. Eddie bites down on his lip nervously as he lets out a soft hello. “Hi,” Richie greets back. The two stand there awkwardly until Eddie speaks again. </p><p>“Shouldn’t we talk?” </p><p>“Right here and right now? Eds, you’re in your boxers and I’m about to shower. Isn’t this like bad timing?” </p><p>“What better time than now?” Eddie shrugs. </p><p>“O- okay…” </p><p>“Do you like me?” Richie doesn’t answer right away. He looks around the bathroom before answering. </p><p>“Yes,” he says clearly and meaningfully.</p><p>“You- you do?” Eddie smiles brightly. </p><p>“Yes,” Richie says again, this time looking at Eddie. </p><p>“Well, I like you too.” Eddie blushes. Richie raises an eyebrow. </p><p>“I wasn’t expecting that answer,”</p><p>“What were you expecting?” </p><p>“I really don’t know,” the taller boy shrugs. “But not that.”  Eddie’s blush deepens as he plays with his fingers nervously. “Come here,” Richie says, cupping Eddie’s face as he kisses him gently and deeply. Eddie is shocked at first but kisses back quickly. </p><p>Richie backs Eddie up into the shower wall causing Eddie to gasp as it’s cold on his bare back. Richie pulls away, chuckling as he apologizes. Eddie tells him it’s okay as he plays with the hem of Richie’s shirt, hinting that he wants it off. Richie takes off his shirt along with the rest of his clothes. Eddie slips off his boxers and the two step inside a shower stall, closing the curtain. </p><p>Richie turns on the shower and kisses Eddie again, rubbing his sides as he does so. The kiss heats up quickly, Richie exploring Eddie’s mouth with his tongue. Eddie can’t help but moan into the kiss, tangling his fingers in Richie’s hair. Richie pulls away for air - panting. </p><p>“God, I want to fuck you so bad right now.” Richie says breathlessly. </p><p>“Please do. Please, please do.” Eddie begs softly, biting his lip. </p><p>Richie then turns Eddie around, bending him over so that his ass is sticking out and his hands are pressed against the tiled wall. Richie makes Eddie spread his legs and sucks on one of his fingers before sticking it inside of Eddie. Eddie moans, echoing throughout the whole bathroom; Richie covering his mouth with his hand. </p><p>“You have to be quiet, don’t want to get caught.” Richie warns as he takes his hand away from Eddie’s moth. Eddie nods, spreading his legs even wider.</p><p>Richie pumps his finger at a steady pace before he adds a second one. This time Eddie covers his own mouth, keeping his moans trapped as Richie curls his fingers up and hits his prostate perfectly. </p><p>“Fuck, fuck it feels so good.” Eddie’s words are muffled; Richie hardly understanding what he’s trying to say. </p><p>Richie pumps his fingers hard and fast, occasionally curling them up or scissoring them open. He loves watching Eddie fall apart like this. It’s turning him on so much and making his cock hard. Richie slips in a third finger, pausing as he lets Eddie adjust. Eddie lets Richie know to keep going as he rocks his hips back against Richie’s fingers. Richie spreads Eddie all the way open, Eddie pressing his hand hard against his mouth as he screams softly in delight. Richie pulls his fingers out and slips his cock inside of Eddie. </p><p>“Fuck, you feel so good.” Eddie whispers in Richie’s ear as he stands up, back pressed against Richie’s chest. </p><p>“So do you,” Richie says with a purr as he wraps one hand around Eddie’s throat lightly and starts thrusting in and out of him roughly. </p><p>Eddie covers his mouth again. He wants to moan loudly, he wants to let Richie - and everyone - know how good Richie is making him feel; that he’s completely under his surrender. Richie’s cock hits Eddie’s sweet spot over and over again. Eddie stick his fingers in his mouth, sucking on them lightly as he moans stuffy moans.</p><p>“Shit, you’re gonna make me cum.” Eddie nods his head letting Richie know that he’s close too. It only takes a few more thrusts before Richie is cumming inside of Eddie and this causing Eddie to cum all over himself, dripping down his legs. </p><p>Eddie pulls his fingers out of his mouth as Richie slips out of Eddie. </p><p>“Holy fuck, that was amazing.” Eddie breathes out. </p><p>“Yes it was,” Richie agrees. “Now let’s wash up before everyone suspects that we were really just fucking.” Eddie agrees with a giggle as the two of them begin to wash up and head back out to the campsite. </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>pairing:</b> reddie</p><p><b>warnings:</b> nsfw</p><p><b>aged up to 18</b></p><p>-</p><p>“Okay, goodnight, mom.” Eddie says as he tries to push his mother away, his mother kissing his cheeks over and over again. </p><p>“Alright, goodnight.” his mother says as she leaves and shuts the door behind her. Eddie waits a few minutes before he checks his phone, reading a text from Richie. </p><p>Richie: <i>you still coming over?</i></p><p>Eddie: <i>yup, on my way.</i></p><p>Eddie sends the text, slips his phone in his pocket, puts on some shoes and sneaks out his window. This isn’t the first time Eddie has done this. In fact, Eddie sneaks out about three times a week. He just can’t get enough of Richie. </p><p>Eddie walks in silence, noticing his shoes scraping across the concrete, looking up at the stars shining brightly above him. For the first time in a while Eddie feels at peace. His world doesn’t feel like it’s crashing down on him at every waking moment. He’s happy, and of course, Richie helps bring him happiness. </p><p>After a short while, Eddie arrives at Richie’s house. He walks through the front door, Richie always leaves it unlocked for him - his parents are hardly ever home anyway. The small boy walks up the stairs and enters Richie’s room quietly. </p><p>“Hey,” Eddie greets as shuts the door behind him. </p><p>“Hey you,” Richie greets back as he walks up to Eddie, cupping his face and kissing him gently. </p><p>Eddie kisses back, wrapping his arms around Richie’s neck. Richie picks Eddie up and sets him down on the bed. Richie doesn’t break the kiss, positioning himself in between Eddie’s legs. He begins kissing Eddie’s jaw and down his neck. Eddie tilts his head to the side, giving Richie better access as Richie bites and sucks the skin on Eddie’s neck, leaving an abundant amount of love bites. Richie smirks as he pulls away, now everyone will know that Eddie is his. </p><p>“How bad are they?” Eddie asks shyly.</p><p>“Mmm,” Richie hums as his thumb traces the dark red and purple bruises on his lover’s neck. “Pretty bad.” Richie chuckles. </p><p>“Great,” Eddie says half jokingly, half serious. “My mom is going to kill me.”</p><p>“Well,” Richie starts as he pulls Eddie’s shirt off, throwing it onto the floor. “She’s going to have to go through me first if she tries to kill you.” Richie jokes back. </p><p>Richie then begins kissing down Eddie’s chest and to his stomach, stopping at the waistband of his sweatpants. Richie goes back up to kiss Eddie’s lips as he takes one hand to go down to massage Eddie through his sweatpants. Eddie moans into Richie’s mouth, bucking up into his hand. Richie smiles into the kiss before breaking it. Eddie tugs at the hem of Richie’s shirt, hinting for him to take it off. Richie does so and takes off Eddie’s sweats, leaving the boy in his boxers. Richie bites his lip, admiring the nearly naked boy lying in front of him. </p><p>“So beautiful,” Richie says quietly. Eddie looks down, blushing at Richie’s words. He and Richie spend so much time together and yet, Richie still manages to make his heart race and blush like no other. </p><p>“No,” Eddie says with a shy giggle. “The beautiful one here is you.” </p><p>“I’d have to disagree,” Richie says with a purr as he slowly slides Eddie’s boxers off, also throwing them to the floor to meet the rest of his clothes. Richie captures Eddie’s lips in a few more kisses before he takes of his own clothes, the two boys completely naked. </p><p>“See? Beautiful.” Eddie purrs as he runs his hands down Richie’s toned abdomen. Richie rolls his eyes playfully, tapping Eddie’s nose as he grabs the lube out of his bedside drawer. </p><p>Richie lubes up his fingers before placing one at Eddie’s entrance and sinking it inside of him. Eddie moans at that, his hands gripping Richie’s arms as he stares at him in his dark brown eyes. Richie begins pumping his finger for a few moments before he adds a second one. Eddie covers his mouth, trying to quiet his moans. </p><p>“Don’t hold back, baby. My parents aren’t home.” Richie reminds him.</p><p>Eddie nods, going back to gripping Richie’s arms as he lets out a loud moan. Richie pumps his fingers in and out, scissoring them open, stretching Eddie out. </p><p>“Oh god! Oh fuck!” Eddie cries out in pleasure. </p><p>Richie smirks at Eddie’s reaction. He keeps at this and adding a third and final finger. Richie pauses, giving Eddie time to adjust. </p><p>“Mmm,” Eddie hums as the delightful feeling. He takes a few breaths before nodding at Richie, hinting that he’s ready.  </p><p>Richie strokes Eddie’s walls, spreading his fingers open. Richie licks his lips. Oh god, how he wants to be inside Eddie so bad. Richie curls his fingers up, hitting Eddie’s prostate, teasing him and pulls his fingers out. Eddie steadies his breathing as he watches Richie lube up his dick. Richie gives Eddie a peck on his lips before he slowly starts sinking inside of the other boy. </p><p>“Goddamn you’re tight,” Richie states with a moan, stopping once he’s all the way inside of Eddie. </p><p>Eddie blushes as he wraps his legs around Richie’s waist and tangles his fingers in Richie’s thick curls. Richie begins thrusting his hips. Eddie’s eyes roll in the back of his head as Richie begins to rock his hips a little bit faster and harder. </p><p>“R- Richie!” Eddie moans the taller boy’s name. “You feel so fucking good inside of me.”</p><p>“And you feel so good around me,” Richie says in between his pants and moans. </p><p>Richie grips Eddie’s hips, pulling them upwards as he begins to ram in and out of him. Eddie cries, moans and whimpers at that, tugging at Richie’s hair. Richie growls, leaning down to leave more hickeys on Eddie’s neck as he continues his harsh pace, hitting Eddie’s sweet spot each time. </p><p>“I’m going to cum!” Eddie shouts. </p><p>Richie then flips him over so that Eddie is on top of him. Eddie places his hands on Richie’s chest and bounces hard and fast. Richie keeps his grip on Eddie’s hips, thrusting up every time Eddie slams down. </p><p>“I’m going to cum too,” Richie says breathlessly. “Let’s cum together.” Eddie nods at that idea. “On three,” Richie says, bracing himself. “One, two, three!” and on three, Eddie cums all over his and Richie’s stomach as Richie cums inside of Eddie. </p><p>The two boys pant and breathe heavily, coming down from their euphoric high. Richie smiles up at Eddie, telling him how beautiful he is and how much he loves and adores him. Eddie smiles back, repeating Richie’s words right back at him. </p><p>Richie pulls Eddie off of him, setting him on the bed as Richie leaves the room and grabs a warm, wet rag. He then re-enters the room and starts cleaning the cum off his Eddie’s and his own stomach. He sets the towel in his dirty tamper bin and lies back down next to Eddie. </p><p>“Let’s get some sleep,” Richie says as he grabs the blankets, pulling them up and cuddling up to Eddie. Eddie nods with a yawn. The two say goodnight to each other before slipping into darkness.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h1>Comfort Me</h1><p><b>pairing:</b> reddie </p><p><b>warnings:</b> bullying, nsfw</p><p><b>aged up</b></p><p>-</p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak arrives at school a little late that Tuesday morning. Richie Tozier is also running late, along with Henry Bowers. They’re all late and arrive at different times, well, except two. Two have an encounter while one boy arrives a little too late. </p><p>Eddie swings the school doors open, looking down at his feet as he walks quickly only to bump into someone along the way. </p><p>“Watch it, loser!” Henry shouts, his voice booming through the corridor. </p><p>“S- sorry, I’m sorry.” Eddie stammers as he tries to keep walking only for Henry to grab him and shove his back into the locker, Eddie’s eyes growing wide in fear. </p><p>“Look, I know what you and your loser friends have done.” Henry says angrily, holding Eddie up by the collar of his shirt. “How you tried to get me and my friends fucking suspended?!”</p><p>“It w- wasn’t my idea. I- I- I swear! It wasn’t.” Eddie stumbles over his words, voice shaking in fright. </p><p>“Then who was it?!” Henry asks as he slams Eddie’s back against the lockers again, this time harder. </p><p>“I- I- I- I-” Eddie can’t seem to grasp onto his words or even his thoughts. His mind is twisted in pure terror. </p><p>“Who?!” </p><p>Eddie opens his mouth, trying to speak again when he feels a fist connect with his lips. The smaller boy gasps, trying to get free from Henry’s grip just to be punched three more times in the face. </p><p>Henry stops himself, feeling satisfied and throws Eddie to the ground, kicking him in his stomach before walking away. </p><p>Eddie gasps for air, shakily standing to his feet as he limps his way to the bathroom, wiping away the tears that have slipped down his cheeks. The small boy opens the bathroom door, nearly hitting someone as he enters. </p><p>“Oh shit I’m sorry- Richie?” Eddie asks, his voice breaking as he speaks the other boy’s name. </p><p>“Hey, what’s wrong?” Richie asks with worry. Eddie looks down, not saying anything. “Who did this to you?” the boy asks another question, hand going up and rubbing his thumb gently across the bruise that’s forming on Eddie’s cheek. </p><p>“Henry Bowers,” Eddie says in a soft tone, looking down. He almost feels ashamed for what happened even though it was completely out of his control. </p><p>“I’m going to kick his fucking ass!” Richie nearly shouts, anger growing rapidly inside of him. </p><p>“No, Richie, it’s fine. I swear.” Eddie grabs Richie’s arm, trying to calm him down. </p><p>“No, it’s not okay! He <i>hurt</i> you, Eddie. You’re all bloody and bruised.” Richie opens his mouth to speak as Eddie cuts him off. “It’s fine, Richie. I don’t want to add fuel to the fire.” </p><p>Richie nods, grabbing a paper towel and getting it wet. He then begins dabbing lightly at Eddie’s nose and the blood off of his face. Eddie whimpers and winces at the pressure on his sensitive, beaten up face. Richie throws away the towel, not satisfied. </p><p>“Hey, why don’t we go back to my house? We can get you all cleaned up there and just take the rest of the day off?” </p><p>“Okay,” Eddie says with a soft smile. </p><p>Richie smiles again and grabs Eddie’s hand. Eddie laces their fingers together and the two walk out of the bathroom and out of the school. The walk back to Richie’s house is fairly silent, the two enjoying each other’s company before Eddie breaks the silence. </p><p>“Thanks for coming to my rescue,” </p><p>Richie chuckles at Eddie’s remark, squeezing his hand gently. </p><p>“I mean, I didn’t necessarily come to your rescue, it just happened by chance.” </p><p>“I know,” Eddie laughs softly. “What I mean is thank you for being there and helping me.” </p><p>“Anything for you,” Richie hums softly, letting go of Eddie’s hand and wrapping his arm around his shoulder. </p><p>You see, these two aren’t necessarily together. They are deeply in love with each other, always there for each other and even have a few heated make out sessions in the janitor’s closet at school, but nothing is official even though it feels like it. </p><p>The two boys round a corner and they arrive at Richie’s house. Richie unlocks the door and the two step inside, shutting it after them.  Richie grabs Eddie’s hand again and leads him up the stairs and into the bathroom. He lifts the small boy up onto the counter as Richie grabs a warm, wet towel. He goes back to slowly dabbing and wiping the now dried blood off of Eddie’s face. </p><p>“All done,” Richie states as he throws the cloth in the dirty clothes hamper and stands in between Eddie’s legs. </p><p>“Thanks,” Eddie says softly, peering at Richie’s lips for a second before looking him back into his deep, dark brown eyes. </p><p>“Is there something you want?” Richie asks with a smirk.</p><p>“W- what? I’m, umm, I-” once again, Eddie is stumbling over his words. </p><p>“God, you’re just an adorable mess.” Richie says before cupping Eddie’s chin and pulling him in for a soft kiss. </p><p>Eddie hesitates for a second before he wraps his arms around Richie’s neck and deepens the kiss. Richie garbs Eddie’s hips and pulls him in closer. The kiss starts off slow and gentle until Richie licks Eddie’s bottom lip, asking for entrance. Eddie opens his mouth, letting Richie’s tongue explore. Eddie moans at that, tugging at Richie’s dark curls.</p><p>Richie picks Eddie up, Eddie wrapping his legs around Richie’s waist as the taller boy leads them into his room. He lays the smaller boy onto the bed, Richie still in between his legs and not breaking the kiss. He runs his hands up under Eddie’s shirt, his hands stroking all along his soft torso. </p><p>“You’re so beautiful,” Richie says breathlessly as he pulls away. Eddie blushes as one hand goes up to stroke Richie’s pale cheek.</p><p>“That’s all you, Rich.”  </p><p>Richie kisses the tip of Eddie’s nose before taking off his shirt and throwing it to the ground. </p><p>“Is this okay?” Richie asks in a soft tone.</p><p>“Yeah, it’s perfect.” Eddie smiles and pulls Richie down into another kiss. </p><p>The two begin making out again, Richie then taking off his own shirt and begins massaging Eddie through his jeans. Eddie moans again, this time louder than before. </p><p>“You make such pretty noises, baby.” Richie states and begins to undress Eddie until he’s naked, Richie then stripping off the rest of his clothes too. </p><p>Richie starts kissing down Eddie’s jaw and neck, leaving love bites all across Eddie’s collarbones. Richie grabs the lube and lubes up his fingers before pressing one of his fingers inside of Eddie. Eddie sighs in pleasure, gripping onto Richie’s shoulders as he looks him in the eyes. Richie starts pumping his finger slowly for a moment then adding a second one. He pumps them and curls his fingers upwards, hitting Eddie’s sweet spot.</p><p>“Oh god,” Eddie moans, his grip on Richie’s shoulders tight. Richie hums, smiling down at him, pumping his fingers faster and faster until Eddie is making high pitched squeals. Richie adds a third and final finger. “Please,” Eddie says. “I want you.” </p><p>Richie pulls his fingers out and grabs the lube again, this time lubing up his dick. He spreads it all around, pumping himself before placing his dick at Eddie’s entrance then slowly starts pushing in. Eddie whimpers, wincing slightly.</p><p>“I’m sorry, I’m sorry.” Richie apologizes worriedly. “Do you want me to stop?”</p><p>“No,” Eddie nearly cuts Richie off. “Just give me a moment.” and Richie does, he stays still until Eddie tells him he’s ready.</p><p>Richie moves his hips slowly, rocking back and forth in a slow but steady rhythm. Eddie closes his eyes, humming in pleasure as he rocks up against Richie.</p><p>“Faster… Please” Eddie orders shyly with a blush tinting his cheeks. </p><p>Richie thrusts faster, moaning into Eddie’s ear, whispering sweet things to him. This makes the pink on Eddie’s cheeks to turn cherry red. Eddie rocks his hips faster too, meeting Richie’s rhythm. The smaller boy tugs lightly at Richie’s hair, his head snapping backwards as Eddie cums all over his stomach. </p><p>“Shit,” Richie moans with a growl, thrusting faster and faster until he cums inside of Eddie. He catches his breath before pulling out and laying next to him. </p><p>Eddie smiles at Richie, cuddling up to him. </p><p>“That was amazing,”</p><p>“Yes, yes it was.” Richie agrees as he wraps his arm around the small of Eddie’s back. “How are you feeling?”</p><p>“Better,” Eddie says truthfully. “But I’m a little tired now.”</p><p>“Well I don’t know about you, but I could use a nap.” </p><p>“That also sounds amazing,” Eddie says with a yawn. </p><p>Richie grabs the blankets and pulls them over them, the two drifting off to sleep.</p><p>-</p><p>tag list: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mkByDsXsm73_0pWfyVN9iLA">@amative-amanda</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtls1FqtqZk7oEeYKNseWvQ">@addimagination</a> </p><p><i>if you want to be on the tag list, let me know :)</i></p></blockquote>
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<p>Fanfiction author appreciation shoutout to every single writer producing fanfiction be it once a year or once every two weeks. A lot of people don’t understand fanfiction is a hyper-concentrated expression of how much you love something, and it takes a lot of bravery to share that with people who might judge you for simply wanting to give that happiness to others. </p>
<p>Always remember ‘you do you’ and to be proud of yourself. Fandom would be nothing without its fanfiction writers. </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://hillsnholland.tumblr.com/post/182763202833/how-to-write-deaf-characters-from-a-real-deaf" class="tumblr_blog">hillsnholland</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<div>
<i>Hello readers and writers alike, I would like to point out something that has been so glaringly annoying to me and other Deaf/HoH people so that we can end all these misconceptions. People who write for Deaf!Readers should know a few things before starting their imagines, fanfictions, blurbs - anything. It is not anyone’s fault for not knowing these things, most hearing people are not aware of the Deaf community or Deaf culture so here I am, a Deaf person who is majoring in Deaf Studies and Culture, coming here to tell you a few things to know when writing for a Deaf!Reader</i><br/></div>
<p>(Remember this is my experience as a Deaf/HoH person and it may differ from person to person but this is what I learned/have slight annoyances within writing)</p>
<ol><li>
<b>Deaf and Hard of Hearing is a culture</b>. Yes, most people consider it a disability but IT IS NOT SOMETHING WE ARE ASHAMED OF! Please stop writing fics/imagines about Deaf!Reader being ashamed of not being able to hear or getting hearing aids to impress their SO. It’s completely wrong and just annoying. We are proud of our Deafness and we don’t want to be fixed.<br/><br/></li>
<li>
<b>DO NOT USE THE TERM ‘HEARING IMPAIRED’!</b> This is basically a slur word. It was widely used in the ’90s but now it’s considered a derogatory term. Just use Deaf or Hard of Hearing. Or ‘deaf’ if the person is medically deaf and not culturally Deaf. (see next point)<br/><br/></li>
<li>
<b>Deaf and ‘deaf’ are different</b>. Deaf is a cultural term for people who are born Deaf and raised in the community. The term ‘deaf’ is used in the medical field or used to describe someone who has hearing loss that does not associate with the Deaf Community. Usually, a hearing person who has become deaf later on.<br/><br/></li>
<li>
<b>Sign language is not a worldwide language</b>. There are different types of language within sign language. ASL is for American and Canada. BSL is for Britain. So if you’re writing a story that takes place in a country that is not America or Canada, do not say ASL.<br/><br/></li>
<li>
<b>ASL does not = English.</b> Same for every other language. ASL is its own language with grammar rules and semantics. It does not directly translate to English. So if you’re writing ASL most likely write in GLOSS or write it as you would write a hearing character. (Sentance: I want to go to the mall and buy a dress. GLOSS: I WANT WANT GO TO MALL I. ME BUY DRESS ME )<br/><br/></li>
<li>
<b>Deafness is on a spectrum.</b> There is a legal threshold that someone must pass to be considered legally Deaf. Some Deaf people can hear more than others. I can hear high pitched noises sometimes. I know someone who can hear voices but can not hear what they are saying. Both of us are Deaf and we both cross that threshold. So when writing your Deaf!Character make sure to set a bar of what they can and can not hear.<br/><br/></li>
<li>
<b>Hearing Aids do not cure anyone’s deafness.</b> It only helps hear some sounds and maybe hear if people are talking. Not what they are saying although it can help with that depending on how far they are on the Deaf scale.<br/><br/></li>
<li>
<b>Cochlear Implants are very controversial in the Deaf Community so if you’re going to write about them do your research!!! They are also not a cure for Deafness, just an aid.</b><br/><br/></li>
<li>
<b>Deaf people are not masters at lipreading!</b> Even the best lip readers can only make sense of 30% of what is being said. I’ve been lip reading for years and I still only understand a little bit of what is being said. So no, your character is not going to miraculously know what’s going on from lip reading.<br/><br/></li>
<li>
<b>DO NOT have your characters yell at your Deaf characters.</b> DOES NOT MATTER HOW LOUD YOU ARE! We can not hear you. Neither can your character. Have your other hearing characters speak normally. That’s the best way to lip read if they must.<br/><br/></li>
<li>
<b>Most Deaf people are born from hearing parents.</b> It’s really rare for a whole entire family to be Deaf (Although I’ve met some and it’s super cool). But your character is probably born to hearing parents.<br/><br/></li>
<li>
<g class="gr_ gr_1032 gr-alert gr_spell gr_inline_cards gr_disable_anim_appear ContextualSpelling ins-del" id="1032" data-gr-id="1032">ALSO</g>, the majority of <b>hearing families with Deaf children do NOT learn ASL.</b> It sucks but it’s true. Only about 30-40% of families learn <g data-gr-id="120" id="120" class="gr_ gr_120 gr-alert gr_gramm gr_disable_anim_appear Grammar only-ins replaceWithoutSep">sign</g> for their Deaf family members. So keep it in mind,</li>
</ol><p>So this is my list for now! I may add to it the more I think about things but this is basics I think everyone should know. If I forgot some then feel free to add! (as long as you are knowledgeable about the topic please). If you have questions please message me! Or if you need someone to proofread your Deaf<g data-gr-id="126" id="126" class="gr_ gr_126 gr-alert gr_gramm gr_disable_anim_appear Style replaceWithoutSep">!Imagines</g> then I almost here for that. So happy writings everyone!</p>
<p><i>ILY</i></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>reddie au where richie is auditioning to be on snl’s new season, and eddie is one of the main writers for the show. neither one of them knew who the other was when they had the best one night stand of their life two days before the auditions, but now things are <i>awkward</i></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185256915701
Date: Thu, 30 May 2019 23:31:32
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185256915701/best-friends-sibling-au-part-3
Slug: best-friends-sibling-au-part-3
Reblog key: NXNWC0du
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185252954912/best-friends-sibling-au-part-3
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: Best Friends Sibling AU- Part 3
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185252954912/best-friends-sibling-au-part-3" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Ok per my agreement with <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> I have here a part 3 of the  reddie sibling AU. Read part 1 <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185133065482/you-should-do-a-best-friends-sibling-au-with">here </a>and part <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185137348667/okay-no-listen-this-siblings-friend-au-has-to-end">here</a>. <strike>You guys are lucky I love you.</strike></p>
<p>The ride home was silent. Immediately after catching them Amanda had dragged Richie away, not letting the two of them talk about what had happened. Frank called Eddie over, telling him that they needed to pack up. Eddie didn’t see Richie again until they were loading into the car and then they couldn’t talk because Eddie’s sister and dad were there. He resisted glancing back at Richie- he didn’t want to see disappointment or, worse, regret on his face. <br/></p>
<p>“Well Richie, thanks for joining us this weekend! We enjoyed having you!” Frank said, pulling up alongside Richie’s house. </p>
<p>“Thanks for the invite Mr. Kaspbrak.” Richie said. Eddie turned to look at Richie as he gave Amanda a hug. ‘<i>Later</i>’ Richie mouthed to him and Eddie nodded, hoping that no one else noticed. Richie grabbed his bag and gave them a final wave before disappearing inside. </p>
<p>Frank drove the kids home, telling them he’d unpack the car if they did started the laundry. Eddie followed Amanda down to the laundry room where the two worked quietly, separating clothes and starting a load. He knew that Amanda was ignoring him, her back was turned and she was stiff. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185252954912/best-friends-sibling-au-part-3" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Friendly reminder that if you’re gonna write dark/dub-con/non-con esque fics to tag it at the top in bold as dub-con or whatever the fuck you’re writing so abuse/rape victims and minors aren’t unwittingly exposed to your content and then triggered. If you just put it in the tags, when people reblog it the tags don’t get transferred. So please, fucking tag it in bold at the top. </p></blockquote>
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<br/><b>chapter:</b> <i>&frac12;</i><br/><b>rating: </b><i>general</i><br/><b>words: </b><i>2,148</i><br/><b>a/n: </b><i>part one of a now two part fic! Part two will be posted either today or tomorrow for Leigh <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> birthday!</i></p><p><i>* Click title to read on AO3</i></p></blockquote><p>“Eddie-bear remember you need to pick up your meds from Mr. Keene’s before he closes for the weekend!” Sonia yelled up the stairs, causing Eddie to flinch and almost slam his bedroom door shut in her face. He was twenty-two years old and still stuck at home in his childhood bedroom, in Derry. He closed his eyes and focused on the book in front of him, writing a few notes down in his notepad.</p><p>“Eddie!” His mother called again, her voice rising a few pitches. He sighed and rolled back in his chair, yelling back down the stairs in acknowledgment.</p><p>“Yes, ma! I’m just finishing my chapter!” He closed over his door after that, trying to focus once more but his concentration was broken. He closed over the books and pulled on his coat and shoes, wrapping his scarf around his neck to protect him from the cold. It was three days to Christmas, and it had been snowing heavily in Derry since the beginning of December.</p><p>Eddie trudged down the stairs, a little annoyed that he had to go out in the cold for something that he pretended to take, but on the other hand, he was glad to get away from his mother for an hour or so. “Could you stop at the store too Eddie-bear? We need more milk.” She passed him a few dollars and pressed a kiss to his cheek, making Eddie grimace before he was out the door and into the cold.</p><p>The walk to Mr. Keene’s wasn’t as bad as Eddie imagined as the sidewalks had all been swept, and the parts that weren’t, he just stepped onto the road. He pushed open the door to the pharmacy and stepped into the heat, heading straight for the counter, “Hi Mr. Keene, I’m just here to pick up my usual,” he said with a tired voice.</p><p>Mr. Keene just smiled and reached underneath, sliding Eddie the package over the counter, “All stocked up for the Christmas Holidays huh Eddie? How is your mother?”</p><p>“She’s&hellip;just the same as she always is, Mr. Keene,” Eddie said shortly, trying to keep the conversation nice and short, he had no time to talk to Mr. Keene. “I really should go, I have to go to the store.”</p><p>“Have a Merry Christmas, Eddie!” Mr. Keene called as Eddie made his way out of the store. He gave the man a wave before stepping back out into the street. He really should have been paying attention to where he was going, but if Eddie hadn’t been so focused on the floor, he wouldn’t have stumbled into who he did.</p><p>“Oh my god, I’m so sorry,” Eddie gasped, reaching down to help them pick up the shopping that had scattered onto the sidewalk. “Shit, I really should have been paying attention to where I was going.”</p><p>“Eds?” The voice of the person spoke and Eddie’s spine shot up straight. He knew that voice and there was only one person that ever ever called him Eds.</p><!-- more --><p>“Richie?” Eddie spoke, quietly and he looked up, his eyes locking with none other than Richie Tozier himself. He wasn’t sure it was possible, but Richie had gotten taller since the last time he had seen him. Which was almost four years ago. He swallowed and subtly ran his eyes over Richie, or at least what he could as he was wrapped up for the weather. He was more tanned, which made sense since he was out in California, his hair was longer, more curly and Eddie was glad to see he was still wearing his glasses.</p><p>“Holy shit,” Richie breathed and sat his bags back down, wasting no time to pull Eddie into his arms in a tight hug. Eddie buried his nose into Richie’s neck, breathing him in and he felt a lump form in his throat. It had been so long since he had seen Richie&hellip;he’d almost forgotten what it was like to be so close to him. “Eds&hellip;how are you?”</p><p>“I’m&hellip;I’m alright,” he said with a shrug, trying his best not to break out into tears. Richie was proof that it was possible to escape the hell that was Derry, and yet here he was, still stuck here with no exit sign to be seen. “More importantly, how are you? I haven’t seen you in forever!”</p><p>Richie chuckled and lightly gripped Eddie’s arms, holding him out and he shook his head, “I’m spending Christmas with my folks here. I can’t always expect them to fly out every year.” Eddie watched as he ran his eyes up and down Eddie’s form. “Man, have I missed you Eds. Are you visiting dear old Mrs. K?’</p><p>“Visiting?” Eddie blurted out and shook his head. “No&hellip;no I’m not visiting. Can’t call it visiting if you never left.”</p><p>“What? You still live here? But&hellip;but what about New York?” Richie asked, his eyes wide and confused.</p><p>“I never even made it passed the Derry sign before my mother dug her claws into my back,” Eddie said quietly. “She canceled my application, and she wouldn’t even let me go to U-Maine. Or at least in person. I take online classes.”</p><p>“Eds&hellip;Eds, that’s awful, I’m so sorry…” Richie started but Eddie shook his head.</p><p>“No, no please it’s okay. How long are you in town for?” He asked, biting down on his lip nervously. It was strange, even though they hadn’t seen each other in four years, how Richie still managed to make Eddie’s heart hammer in his chest.</p><p>“Just until the 27th, I’m heading back to California for New Years,” Richie explained, looking to the ground.</p><p>“Can we have dinner?” Eddie asked, hopefully. “Tonight maybe? Since I know you’ll want to spend the holidays with your family.”</p><p>Richie nodded his head quickly, smiling wide, “Yes, I’d love to get dinner with you. Seven? I’ll pick you up.”</p><p>Eddie nodded his head, his cheeks heating up a little at the thought. There was no way his mother was stopping him from going out to dinner with Richie. “It’s a date.”</p><p>“Hell yeah, it’s a date.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>That night, Eddie got dressed for his date with Richie, his heart thumping against his ribcage. He had told his mother in a fleeting comment when he had come home, and although she wasn’t happy about him going out with ‘that Tozier boy’ she agreed. He had no idea where Richie was planning on taking him, but he couldn’t care, as long as he got to spend time with him that was all that mattered.</p><p>When seven hit, he heard a car horn honk from outside and he opened his window, looking out to find Richie below his window in the snow, the car still running, “Well isn’t this situation familiar…” he called up and Eddie covered his mouth to contain his laughter. Same old Richie.</p><p>“I’m not climbing out of my window,” Eddie called back down. “I’ll be down in a second.” He closed his window and headed down the stairs, telling his mother that he wouldn’t be home too late, but for her not to wait up for him. He was twenty-two goddammit. Before she could change her mind, he rushed out of the door, meeting Richie halfway. “Hey…”</p><p>“Hey Eds, shall we?” Richie offered Eddie his arm and he took it, linking them together as they headed to the car. It was warm inside, and Eddie recognised it as Went’s car.</p><p>“Your dad let you borrow his car?” Eddie asked, raising his eyebrow.</p><p>“I’m a big boy now Eds. That means I can drive a big boy car!” Richie laughed and drove off. They didn’t drive far, their destination being the best (and only) diner in Derry. It was still open so close to the holidays and it was next to empty. “Do you remember the countless nights we spent here back in High School?”</p><p>“Yeah,” Eddie breathed. “I remember you spent a month ordering each flavour of milkshake on the menu so you could decide which one was the best. After all that hassle, you picked chocolate. <i>Chocolate</i>.”</p><p>“Why mess with a classic?” Richie grinned and they got out of the car, heading into the diner and taking a seat in their booth. They ordered their favourite milkshakes, Strawberry for Eddie and Chocolate for Richie, as well as burgers and fries. “To old times,” Richie smiled, holding up his milkshake when they arrived.</p><p>“To old times,” Eddie grinned, clinking their glasses together and taking a big gulp.</p><p>They spent the time in the diner talking and catching up as though they had never spent any time apart. At some point through the evening, their fingers had end up laced together over the table, and their ankles locked underneath. This was turning out to really be a date, instead of just two friends catching up. The thought that it was only going to be a one-time thing felt like a stab in Eddie’s heart.</p><p>Once they had finished eating, Richie paid for the bill at his insistence and they headed back out towards the car. This was it, the end of the evening&hellip;but Eddie didn’t want it to end so soon. “Wait&hellip;it’s stopped snowing. Do you want to go for a walk?”</p><p>Richie beamed and held out his hand in acceptance, lacing his gloves fingers with Eddie’s as they walked towards the park across from the diner. “You know, I spent the whole of our senior year trying to figure out a way to ask you out…” Richie spoke softly after a while.</p><p>Eddie’s eyes widened and he felt his heart skip a beat as he turned to face Richie, “Really? What&hellip;what stopped you?”</p><p>“Each time I tried, I always chickened out. Whether it was me thinking you were too good for me, or the fear of the distance that we were gonna have to face. I was a scared kid.” Richie turned, taking Eddie’s face in his hands and stroking over his cheekbones with his gloved thumb. “But I’m not that scared kid anymore.”</p><p>Eddie bit his lip and he leaned into Richie’s hands, “What if it’s my turn to be scared?” He whispered.</p><p>“Don’t be,” Richie breathed, “If you don’t want this&hellip;then please tell me now and I’ll step back and we can go back to the car. I’ll drop you off and we’ll not see each other for another four years. But if&hellip;but if you do want this&hellip;I would really like to kiss you, Eds.”</p><p>A silence stretched between them as Eddie’s brain tried to catch up with Richie’s words. When it did, Eddie nodded his head, some of his hair escaping the confinement of his hat and falling over his face, “I want you to kiss me. I’ve wanted you to kiss me since we were fifteen years old.”</p><p>As soon as the words left Eddie’s lips, Richie wrapped an arm around his waist, pulling their bodies together and his other hand cradled his face, bringing their lips together in a soft, sweet first kiss. Eddie breathed out, wrapping his arms around Richie’s neck, pushing up on his toes to deepen the kiss, if only just slightly. It was everything that Eddie ever could have imagined in a first kiss, and he was so glad he got to share it with Richie.</p><p>When the need for air became too much to ignore, they parted and Richie rested their foreheads together, their breaths mingling between them, “God…” Richie whispered. “You’re so beautiful. More beautiful than I remembered, and from what I remember, you were a wet dream.”</p><p>A flush covered Eddie’s cheeks and he pushed Richie back a little, “Beep beep, Richie.” As the words left his lips, a shiver ran through him and Richie cleared his throat, wrapping an arm around Eddie’s shoulders as they headed back to the car. As soon as the doors were closed, Richie cranked up the heat, letting the window’s de-frost from the ice before he started driving Eddie back to his place.</p><p>He came to a stop outside Eddie’s house, the place in darkness which showed that his mother indeed, went to bed. He paused, reaching for the handle and he turned back to face Richie. “I had a really nice time tonight,” he whispered. “I don’t want it to end.”</p><p>Richie unbuckled his seatbelt, leaning across the seat to take Eddie’s face into his hands, bringing their lips back together in what would be their last kiss. Eddie wouldn’t see Richie again during his visit, not with the holidays happening. “Eds…”</p><p>“Yeah?” Eddie breathed, his eyelids fluttering closed, feeling Richie’s breath against his lips.</p><p>“Can I ask you something?” Richie whispered and Eddie opened his eyes, meeting Richie’s hopeful ones.</p><p>“Of course, you can ask me anything,” Eddie said, honestly. “Always.”</p><p>“Come to California with me?”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>
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<br/></p>
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<blockquote><p>It’s been a while since I’ve drawn my revolutionary son and I’ve missed him </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1a63470449148f0d5d6fc122ec5bf903/tumblr_pqdq7yZbED1vstvbn_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://web-weaver-z.tumblr.com/post/184976433614/concept-horse-girl-movie-where-instead-of-having" class="tumblr_blog">web-weaver-z</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://floralianspiderboynova.tumblr.com/post/184975538401/concept-horse-girl-movie-where-instead-of-having" class="tumblr_blog">floralianspiderboynova</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://web-weaver-z.tumblr.com/post/184670211184/concept-horse-girl-movie-where-instead-of-having" class="tumblr_blog">web-weaver-z</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://web-weaver-z.tumblr.com/post/184658341544/concept-horse-girl-movie-where-instead-of-having" class="tumblr_blog">web-weaver-z</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://web-weaver-z.tumblr.com/post/184657238714/concept-horse-girl-movie-where-instead-of-having" class="tumblr_blog">web-weaver-z</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Concept: horse girl movie where instead of having a horse that’s Damaged With A Heart Of Gold and a Sad Girl Who Needs It we have a horse who’s just <b>batshit crazy</b> who forges a grudging bond with the main character because she’s even <b><i>batshit fucking crazier</i></b></p></blockquote>

<p>Horse: *losing its fucking mind whinnying and charging the girl*</p>
<p>Girl: *whinnies right back, louder*</p>
<p>Horse: </p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="179" data-orig-width="198"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/75d03e38eeaab5963d31587a2785a917/tumblr_pr0jsppJKq1wa6uiz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="179" data-orig-width="198"/></figure></blockquote>

<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Evil Rancher Guy:</b> Mighty fine hawse you got theare, missy</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Girl:</b> BACK THE HELL OFF, YOU CAPITALIST BITCH</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Evil Rancher Guy:</b> Woah jesus sorry bout that have a good day ma’am</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Rival rich bitch: your horse is so stupid and mad and dumb and should be sent to-</p>
<p>Girl: (tackles rival rich bitch) SHUT UP, THOT!</p>
</blockquote>

<p>The Rich Bitch in this movie is a dude and the running gag is that she keeps kicking him in the nads and he keeps finding more and more convoluted ways to protect them and none of the ways Stop Her</p>
</blockquote>

<p>this is just the plot of lilo and stitch </p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1548" data-orig-width="4096"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/43ae860397e11b4d81011e37b0d020f7/tumblr_inline_ps6kbqhvRi1urqwn9_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1548" data-orig-width="4096"/></figure><p>Richie just needs a few suckers for the week, but life is a little unpredictable, isn’t it? </p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18992482" target="_blank">Ao3</a></p> <p><a href="https://bi-bi-richie.tumblr.com/post/185184070671/bubblegum-love" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="556" data-orig-height="558" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a1be7a83b08c37bd822f165cab801d80/tumblr_inline_ps6lbi8RQP1vzsr1t_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="556" data-orig-height="558"/></figure><p>Summary: <br/></p><p>

Eddie and Richie have had their share of <i>almosts</i> and <i>nearlys</i> during their time in college but now nothing is standing in their way. After finally getting together Eddie only asks one thing- that Richie never lies to him. Unfortunately Eddie soon learns that Richie is harboring a secret that Eddie isn’t sure he can forgive.</p><p>

<i>An upcoming Reddie fic</i> </p><p><b>Let me know if you’d like to be tagged!      </b><br/></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><a href="http://doktorgirlfriend.tumblr.com/post/175227336381/why-does-tumblr-romanticize-hades-so-much-idk" class="tumblr_blog">doktorgirlfriend</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>“Why does Tumblr romanticize Hades so much?”<br/></p>
<p>Idk Clarice, maybe we’re just tired, and life is uncertain, and we like the idea of a stable husband with a steady job and a big dog and his own place away from all the loud, shapeshifting-kink party gods.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>- Persephone ghost wrote this. </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="900"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fbcadfa03628454061c9d963ee5f232f/tumblr_ps67ygWon01umg2be_540.png" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="900"/></figure><p>⭐️⭐️⭐️</p><p>𝒮𝓉𝒶𝓇𝓈 𝒻𝒶𝒹𝒾𝓃𝑔 𝒷𝓊𝓉 𝐼 𝓁𝒾𝓃𝑔𝑒𝓇 𝑜𝓃 𝒹𝑒𝒶𝓇</p><p>𝒮𝓉𝒾𝓁𝓁 𝒸𝓇𝒶𝓋𝒾𝓃𝑔 𝓎𝑜𝓊𝓇 𝓀𝒾𝓈𝓈</p><p>𝐼'𝓂 𝓁𝑜𝓃𝑔𝒾𝓃𝑔 𝓉𝑜 𝓁𝒾𝓃𝑔𝑒𝓇 𝓉𝒾𝓁𝓁 𝒹𝒶𝓌𝓃 𝒹𝑒𝒶𝓇</p><p>𝒥𝓊𝓈𝓉 𝓈𝒶𝓎𝒾𝓃𝑔 𝓉𝒽𝒾𝓈</p><p>⭐️⭐️⭐️</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Friendly reminder that this blog is pro-choice and if you don’t think a woman should have full control of her own body, then kindly unfollow me right now and go to hell </p></blockquote>

<p>!!! :)</p></blockquote>
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<h1>When your favorite character dies but the writing of it is excellent</h1>
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<p>When your favourite character doesn’t die (but should have), because of shitty writing.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="719" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2ca3e2f5f4e1c5d9db89ecbc916117c9/tumblr_prmtnoc8W31wds30d_540.jpg" data-orig-height="719" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure>
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<blockquote><h1>Midnight Cigarettes</h1><p><b>a/n:</b> it’s been awhile since I’ve written, hope this isn’t too terrible</p><p><b>warnings:</b> nsfw</p><p><b>pairing:</b> reddie  </p><p><b>aged up</b></p><p>-</p><p>Richie Tozier sits in his kitchen. The only light is coming from above the stove, making the room dim. He sits alone; no one in the house. Or so he thought. <br/><br/>His mother comes stumbling through the front door, she’s drunk - per usual. Richie rolls his eyes as he helps his mother inside, laying her on the couch. <br/><br/>“Where have you been?” Richie asks calmly. <br/><br/>His mother replies with groans and moans; complete gibberish. Richie closes his eyes and sighs before grabbing a blanket and placing it over her, watching her fall asleep. <br/><br/>The boy trudges to his room, feeling completely defeated. His mother is always drunk and his father is basically out of the picture. Richie doesn’t know where his father is half of the time and he never answers his calls or texts. <br/><br/>Richie grabs a pack of cigarettes and a lighter and heads to his roof. Sitting down, he lights a cigarette and pulls out his phone, texting a certain brunette to see if he wants to come over.<br/><br/>- - -<br/><br/>Eddie Kaspbrak is sitting at the kitchen table with his mother. They’re eating a fairly healthy meal and praying to god to have the food nourish their bodies. <br/><br/>Eddie hates this. He doesn’t believe in god and he hates the way his mother talks about others. He hates that she’s always over protective. What he hates the most is that he can’t be himself. He can’t be gay. He can’t like boys. His mother would have a heart attack if she ever found out about this. <br/><br/>Dinner ends and Eddie heads to his room after saying goodnight to his mother. <br/><br/>He grabs his phone and sees that he got a text from Richie. He opens it and it reads: <br/><br/>“<i>Hey, I was wondering if you wanted to come over? I could really use the company</i>” <br/><br/>Eddie bites his lip, holding back a smile as he replies with ‘<i>I’ll be there in ten</i>’. <br/><br/>Eddie slips on some shoes, throws on a sweatshirt that belongs to Richie and sneaks out his window and begins walking to Richie’s house. <br/><br/>Eddie is glad that Richie is only a ten minute walk away. They see each other all the time. In desperate times, happy times, bored times - any time. <br/><br/>The brunette makes it to Richie’s house and sees that the other boy is on the roof smoking a cigarette. Eddie smiles at him and climbs up the side of Richie’s house and sits next to him. <br/><br/>“Hey,” Eddie says with a small huff. <br/><br/>“Hey, beautiful.” Richie replies, putting out his cigarette. Eddie blushes at the nickname, looking down. He takes a deep breath before looking back up and asking him a question. <br/><br/>“Are you okay? What’s going on?”<br/><br/>Richie shrugs and lets out a small chuckle. <br/><br/>“Just the same old bullshit. My mom’s drunk on the couch and my dad is fuck knows where.” Richie says in a monotone voice. He acts like he doesn’t care and it doesn’t bother him but it very much so does. <br/><br/>Eddie sighs and grabs Richie’s hand, intertwining their fingers. <br/><br/>“Yeah, my mom is being the same old homophobic, overprotective bitch.”<br/><br/>Richie laughs at that, squeezing Eddie’s hand lightly. <br/><br/>“We’re both in shitty situations,” Richie speaks softly. <br/><br/>“But right now we’re not,” Eddie says in an equally soft tone. <br/><br/>“You’re right,” Richie turns to face Eddie better, using his other hand to tilt Eddie’s chin up and connects their lips. Eddie kisses back, using his other hand to cup Richie’s cheek as he deepens the kiss. Richie pulls away with a smile. “Thanks for coming over,” </p><p>“It’s no problem,” Eddie says, still blushing. </p><p>“You’re the only good thing in my life. You make it all worth it.” Richie admits, still speaking quietly. </p><p>“And you make it all worth it for me too,” </p><p>Richie smiles at Eddie’s words, pulling him in for another kiss before standing both of them up and crawling back through Richie’s window. Richie lays Eddie back on the bed, kissing him yet again. The kiss starts off slow then quickly heating up. Richie slips his tongue inside of Eddie’s mouth; exploring. Eddie moans into the kiss, tangling his fingers in Richie’s dark curls. </p><p>Richie pulls away and takes the sweatshirt off of Eddie, along with his shirt underneath. Richie starts kissing down Eddie’s neck, sucking and nibbling on his collarbones, leaving love bites where he knows Eddie’s mother will never find them. </p><p>“Fuck,” Eddie breathes heavily. “Rich,” he moans, throwing his head back. Richie hums, licking a stripe across the hickeys and capturing his lips in a kiss for the hundredth time that night. Richie takes his own shirt off before messing with Eddie’s button on his jeans, teasing him a little before finally undoing them and sliding down his zipper. </p><p>Eddie reaches up and does the same thing with Richie’s jeans. Richie slides off Eddie’s jeans and throws them on the floor, leaving him in just his boxers. Richie begins palming Eddie through his boxers. </p><p>“Hard already, baby boy?” Richie smirks. </p><p>“I can’t help it, you turn me on so much.” </p><p>“Yeah?” Richie asks with a purr, “You do the same for me.” </p><p>Richie slides off his jeans so that he’s left in his boxers as well. Richie bites at the hem of Eddie’s boxers before pulling the all the way off. Eddie can’t help but blush cherry red. He and Richie have had sex countless of times, but he still gets shy. </p><p>Richie take Eddie’s cock in his hand, pumping him a few times and then takes the tip in his mouth. Richie swirls his tongue around, flicks across his slit then takes Eddie all the way in his mouth. </p><p>“Fuck!” Eddie squeals. He’s glad Richie’s mom is passed out otherwise she’d definitely hear them. </p><p>Richie swallows around Eddie and starts to bob his head. Eddie tangles his fingers back in Richie’s dark curls. He arches his back and can’t help but thrust up. </p><p>Richie gags slightly but keeps bobbing his head, humming around Eddie as he does so. </p><p>“Y- you’re gonna-“ Eddie is cut off by his own moans. He thrusts more into Richie’s mouth and Richie doesn’t mind. He keeps humming and bobbing his head. He loves making Eddie feel good. </p><p>“I’m gonna cum already! Rich- Oh fuck!” Eddie nearly screams as he cums into Richie’s mouth, Richie swallowing with ease. The boy pulls back with a pop, smiling as he wipes his mouth. </p><p>“That didn’t take long,” Richie teases. </p><p>Eddie rolls his eyes playfully. </p><p>“Like I said, you turn me on so much.”</p><p>Richie hums again, kissing the other boy and laying him back on his back. Richie grabs the lube from his bedside drawer and lubes up his fingers. He circles his finger around Eddie’s rim before pushing his finger in. </p><p>“Oh, Richie.” Eddie mewls, eyes rolling in the back of his head. He grips the sheets and pushes back against Richie’s finger as Richie begins to pump. </p><p>“God, I can’t wait to fuck you so hard, baby boy.” Richie pumps his finger fast then adds a second one. He scissors the other boy open and curls his fingers up, hitting Eddie’s prostate. </p><p>“R- R- Richie! Oh- oh!” Eddie squeals, tossing his head back and forth. </p><p>“Fuck,” Richie moans a breathy moan. “I love watching you fall apart underneath me.” Richie whispers seductively. </p><p>He moves his fingers slow then fast, then slow again and adds a third and final finger. He lets Eddie adjust around his fingers for a few moments then spreads his fingers open. Eddie bucks his hips forward, he can’t take it anymore. He needs Richie’s cock now. </p><p>“P- please, Richie.” Eddie begs. “I need you inside of me.” </p><p>Richie smirks, pulling his fingers out and spreading lube around his cock. Richie teases Eddie’s crack, moving his cock up and down slowly then pushes himself all the way in and stopping. </p><p>“Oh- oh my god.” Eddie drawls, eyes rolling in the back of his head. </p><p>“Fuck,” Richie moans in Eddie’s ear. “You’re so, so tight.” </p><p>“Please, please move, Rich.” Eddie begs some more. </p><p>Richie does as Eddie wants. He starts thrusting his hips at a slow and gentle pace. </p><p>“More! Faster!” </p><p>Richie gives in again, moving his hips so fast and hitting Eddie’s sweet spot with each hard thrust. Eddie nearly screams in pleasure, gripping the sheets so hard that his knuckles turn white; nearly ripping the sheets off the mattress. </p><p>“I’m gonna cum! I’m gonna cum! I’m gonna cum!” Eddie repeats over and over until he cums all over his and Richie’s stomachs. </p><p>“Fuck,” Richie growls, loving the way Eddie’s hole tighten arounds his cock as he cums. </p><p>Richie flips them over so that Eddie is on top of the taller boy. </p><p>“Ride me until I cum… In you.” Richie says, slapping Eddie’s ass lightly. </p><p>Eddie nods, circling his hips for a few moments then places his hands on Richie’s chest, raising up and sinking down slowly. He starts a steady pace, moving faster and faster, slamming down until Richie cums inside of him.</p><p>“Mmm, that feels good, Rich.” Eddie hums as he feels Richie’s cum fill up his insides. </p><p>“You feel good too, Eds.” Richie smiles lazily, rubbing Eddie’s sides softly. </p><p>Eddie climbs off of Richie and cuddling up to Richie’s side, Richie wrapping his arm around Eddie. </p><p>“That was fucking amazing,” Eddie speaks softly, his finger tracing Richie’s toned abdomen. </p><p>“Yes it was,” Eddie agrees with a yawn.</p><p>The two lovers talk for quite a while until they fall into a deep sleep. </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>eddie’s slut drop is probably so powerful</p></blockquote>

<p>i didn’t know i needed this image in my head until now. </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>bill: hey eddie let’s hang out after school</p><p>eddie: yeah!</p><p>bill: oh and we’re gonna be going to be sneaking onto government property which happens to be a sewer full of bacteria and possible dead children</p><p>eddie:</p><figure data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8b8298576105706486bd93590a8eccbd/tumblr_inline_perkii9f2W1r2afh9_1280.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"/></figure><p>bill: oh would you look at that there’s a boy bleeding out let’s go help him and inevitably steal medical supplies bc we don’t have any money</p><p>eddie:</p><figure data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5a6a5e7a78074dbc73423adf60a774f0/tumblr_inline_perksxOM1L1r2afh9_1280.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"/></figure><p>bill: hey eddie, do you remember bev? she just called us saying she needs our help</p><p>eddie: …….. fine</p><p>bill: oh wow crazy every inch of her bathroom is covered in blood !</p><p>eddie:</p><figure data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/61e2500f9f4398f761828f4a24867a83/tumblr_inline_perkv3XSG61r2afh9_1280.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"/></figure><p>bill: oh hey we should go out on the town after this!</p><p>eddie: are you kidd-</p><p>bill: omg there’s mike and he’s getting beat up by our arch enemies ! let’s fight them !</p><p>eddie:</p><figure data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/28430279c952943b2da7e2b769eb5d43/tumblr_inline_perkxhT9ra1r2afh9_1280.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"/></figure><p>bill: hey eddie lets go to my garage and try to find out where the evil clown that’s murdered several of our classmates and my brother is</p><p>eddie:</p><figure data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bac84490f1c81bb8be80214ab74b4f8e/tumblr_inline_perkzd1PNj1r2afh9_1280.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"/></figure><p>bill: yeah omg that was scary so let’s go to where it lives which is also where it stalked/terrorized you</p><p>eddie:</p><figure data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9bfc452865a56151479f2ce335e6ae02/tumblr_inline_permiq5Fzo1r2afh9_1280.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"/></figure><p>bill: sorry you fell through the floor, almost got eaten, and broke your arm :/ so anyways bev got stolen we have to go down the well and into the sewers to kill the clown and save her</p><p>eddie:</p><figure data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/27c67caccbbaf96e1a5c99362c77ef04/tumblr_inline_pero509JVV1r2afh9_1280.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"/></figure></blockquote>
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<h1>So it doesn’t look like I’m going to get my blog back, which is really annoying but oh well, I can’t dwell on it! </h1><p>This means I am not following half the people o was before, so if you could like or reblog this post if you post about:</p><ul><li>IT</li><li>Reddie</li><li>Marvel</li><li>Stony</li><li>Harry Potter</li><li>Drarry</li><li>Sterek</li><li>The umbrella academy</li><li>The society</li><li>Stranger things</li><li>Game of thrones</li></ul>
Tags: it, reddie, marvel, stony, stranger things, harry potter, game of thrones, the society, the umbrella academy, drarry, sterek

Post id: 184866192461
Date: Tue, 14 May 2019 07:11:57
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/184866192461/pastel-reddie-aesthetic
Slug: pastel-reddie-aesthetic
Reblog key: 7Zta1vLD
Reblog url: https://imrichie.tumblr.com/post/184832120704/pastel-reddie-aesthetic
Reblog name: imrichie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://imrichie.tumblr.com/post/184832120704/pastel-reddie-aesthetic" class="tumblr_blog">imrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1f83a51334458c473d88ef285bb3f179/tumblr_prepryje861wr6y2j_640.jpg" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="610" data-orig-width="610"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/69c9e50e964a22887b269615fbefcd0d/tumblr_prepry4pdO1wr6y2j_640.jpg" data-orig-height="610" data-orig-width="610"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5513b8be3d46f1d24a2b01c9f7d0dde4/tumblr_preqazXAJD1wr6y2j_540.jpg" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="250"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="342" data-orig-width="250"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8f5199bdc340a6eb4fe19ec30828f3d7/tumblr_prepryKtJl1wr6y2j_250.jpg" data-orig-height="342" data-orig-width="250"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="628" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/47a4af6ee24026b7508bca13f33cc19c/tumblr_prepry6yN61wr6y2j_640.jpg" data-orig-height="628" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7f609b6212f29a23e326f4954583edac/tumblr_preqazhHc01wr6y2j_540.jpg" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="667" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/221b1db2aa0cbb9ffbecadc4ac8342cc/tumblr_preqazDHup1wr6y2j_540.jpg" data-orig-height="667" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bb7f77b14d80969842788ee2d40e6b47/tumblr_preprzfQgj1wr6y2j_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/60f48fd6a5763a572d35a748fcd30027/tumblr_preps0ZIDu1wr6y2j_540.jpg" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"/></figure></div><h2>pastel <b>reddie</b> aesthetic<span class="npf_color_niles"> ☁️ </span></h2></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 184866149861
Date: Tue, 14 May 2019 07:09:20
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/184866149861/and-im-back
Slug: and-im-back
Reblog key: muYTi3HH
Reblog url: https://kicksparker.tumblr.com/post/184835662553/and-im-back
Reblog name: kicksparker
Title: 
<p><a href="https://loser-hobbs.tumblr.com/post/184835662553/and-im-back" class="tumblr_blog">loser-hobbs</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="852" data-orig-width="1200"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/584830bdf202be5664ee5f738d7f68fa/tumblr_preyhwzlls1ubeu96_540.jpg" data-orig-height="852" data-orig-width="1200"/></figure><p>And I’m back</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>“I don’t wanna do this,” Eddie whispered, looking out the window of his hotel room. Derry was just as horrible as he remembered it. Dirty, closed minded, small, all too ignorant. Eddie hated it, he moved to New York to avoid most of those qualities, he hoped to never come back to Derry ever again.<br/></p><p>Yet, here he is, standing in a Derry run down hotel, just about to die and spending his last hours with Richie Tozier. </p><p>“Nobody wants to do this, Eds,” Richie states in a bitter tone. Not bitter at Eddie, but more bitter at the thought of actually going through with this. Actually facing his childhood trauma that he swore he killed twenty-seven years ago.</p><p>“I’m not ready to die,” Eddie said, even quieter than before, hoping that Richie wouldn’t hear him. </p><p>“You’re not gonna die,” Richie said in a snappy tone, then he whispered in a softer tone, “I won’t let you.” </p><p>Eddie stayed silent after that. He let Richie’s words swim in his mind, he thought about them, savored them. Then he slammed his fist down on the windowsill.</p><p>“Why do you say that?!” He cried out, whipping around to face his best friend. Yes, best friend, because no matter how long Eddie forgot about him, he still looked at Richie and thought of him as his best friend. His best friend, and the only person he ever loved. </p><p>“Why do I say what?” Richie asked, standing up and walking over to Eddie.</p><p>“Say you won’t let me die! You don’t say it to any of the other losers! I’m not the only one to- to claim I’m not ready to die! You know that. Ben said it, Ben screamed it at all of us, and yet you didn’t say a word. You sat there, and you let him yell. No, wait- you sat there and watched me cry.” Eddie was crying now too. Thinking about earlier, when Ben screamed at them that they were all crazy, that they were all gonna die, and he wasn’t ready to die. Well, he screamed quite a bit, but after Mike asked him why he was there if he wasn’t ready to die, Ben broke down and told them it was because he loved them all. </p><p>Eddie remembered feeling terrified watching Ben basically speak his mind. He was crying, and he felt himself dancing on the edge of a panic attack before he felt Richie’s warm hand rest on top of his own. Richie looked so comforting, so… soft, for a lack of a better term. Eddie felt his stomach twist and knew one thing as he looked into Richie’s eyes. In twenty-seven years, he never fell out of love with the man. </p><p>“Eds,” Richie whispered, placing his hand on Eddie’s cheek, but Eddie jerked back.</p><p>“Don’t ‘Eds’ me, Richie. Tell me!” </p><p>They stood in a silent stare down for what felt like years. Eddie’s eyes were sharp and demanding, Richie’s eyes were soft and magnified by the glasses he wore. Richie broke the silence, he sighed and grabbed Eddie’s shaking hand. </p><p>“You know why, Eds.” He stated like his heart was breaking, “you know damn well that I’ve been in love with you since I met you. You know damn fucking well that I took one look at you when I walked into this shit town and fell in love all over again. I won’t let you die because I love you.” </p><p>Eddie stared at him in shock, but not shock. He knew this, he knew Richie loved him, except he didn’t know. It was all so confusing, and Eddie felt himself reaching another break down by the confusion of it all. </p><p>“You can’t guarantee I won’t die,” he whispered, “no matter how much you love me…” </p><p>Eddie felt brave then, he looked up and placed his hands on Richie’s rough, unshaven face. “No matter how much I love you.” </p><p>Richie leaned down and pressed his lips against Eddie’s. Eddie felt surprised at first, but he was quick to throw the shock away and wrap his arms around Richie’s neck, letting his long-repressed feelings pour into the kiss. They kissed until neither could breathe anymore and when they broke away, Richie gasped for air to speak.</p><p>“Eddie,” he gasped, “let’s go.”</p><p>“G-go?” Eddie asked, just as out of breath as Richie.</p><p>“Yes, let’s- fuck this shit. Let’s run away, a-and we’ll never come back. Neither of us- we don’t have to die. We can go to California, you can live with me, and we’ll both be rich. We’ll be so rich, we can forget about this place. You can- you can divorce your wife and we’ll forget about our pasts here. We can be stupid in love, and we won’t have Derry weighing us down.” </p><p>Eddie watched him in shock, and maybe even awe. How could they do that? How could they leave the losers to die? That’s wrong, it’s disgusting, he couldn’t. And yet, he couldn’t let Richie die. He couldn’t die. He couldn’t risk it, risk the life he could have if he just agreed. He could have it all, he could have everything if he just agreed. </p><p>So he did. </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h1>This is insane</h1><p>The staff terminated Amy’s blog (<a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a>)</p><p>All her content? Gone.</p><p>All her amazing fics? Deleted.</p><p>All her collabs? Lost.</p><p>Please send a message to the staff and help her get her blog back, because this is just not fair. </p></blockquote>

<p>This is my temp blog guys!!! You can follow me over here just in case tumblr decides not to give me my blog back!</p>
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<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18912994">Read the fic here!</a></h2>
<p><b>Summary:</b></p>
<p>

When Eddie’s son is cast on a popular science show, Richie Tozier’s Lab Rats Eddie is thrilled. Only one problem, he has immediate feelings for the host. Can he deny the chemistry that’s brewing between them?

<br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185047200892/ive-got-my-ion-you" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>

<p>OMG this is some great shit! Happy birthday to me! Love love loved it!!!</p>
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<blockquote><p>If Karen/Billy is a major plotpoint in Stranger Things 3 I’m literally driving to Netflix headquarters and canceling the series myself</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Okay but imagine Eddie waking up and looking over at a still sleeping Richie, and he’s breathing all heavily with drool coming out of his open mouth and Eddie gets all &lt;3 inside at the sight and he smiles softly at his boyfriend and leans over to rub his nose against Richie’s as carefully as he can so he doesn’t wake him up. And then he goes downstairs to make some breakfast and 15 minutes later Richie comes down all bleary-eyed with glasses slipping down his nose and hair sticking out everywhere and he wraps his arms around Eddie’s waist with a quiet “good morning, love” and he pushes his face into Eddie’s hair while Eddie makes pancakes, sighing all happily and just staying there attached to Eddie’s back in silence for like 10 minutes until Eddie’s done making the food :/</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://imdead-2-u.tumblr.com/post/185021206460/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">imdead-2-u</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://sheraraven.tumblr.com/post/185016979794/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">sheraraven</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://bakugou-klancey-lance.tumblr.com/post/185016066926/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">bakugou-klancey-lance</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://kirishimaaaaaaa.tumblr.com/post/185016051371/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">kirishimaaaaaaa</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://serenelydreaming.tumblr.com/post/185014847680/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">serenelydreaming</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://billybatsontrash.tumblr.com/post/185014708415/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">billybatsontrash</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://readingnerd22.tumblr.com/post/185014638584/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">readingnerd22</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://dragonsandreverie.tumblr.com/post/185014448811/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">dragonsandreverie</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://ambers-corner.tumblr.com/post/185014366270/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">ambers-corner</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://memequisition.tumblr.com/post/185008342087/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">memequisition</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://wild-lady-luck.tumblr.com/post/185007911081/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">wild-lady-luck</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://wolfofthreemoons.tumblr.com/post/185007698841/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">wolfofthreemoons</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://tea-withnofixinsplease.tumblr.com/post/185007224949/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">tea-withnofixinsplease</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://awkwardkami.tumblr.com/post/181527611013/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">awkwardkami</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://bellaizumi13.tumblr.com/post/181506281005/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">bellaizumi13</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://itsmadrey.tumblr.com/post/181500673346/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">itsmadrey</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://corzev.tumblr.com/post/181498651609/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">corzev</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://kerolunaticat.tumblr.com/post/181498558418/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">kerolunaticat</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://heythatsdeep.tumblr.com/post/180963036399/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">heythatsdeep</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://valpoet.tumblr.com/post/180954987418/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">valpoet</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://its-themikeyboi.tumblr.com/post/180954574447/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">its-themikeyboi</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://genderfluidrage.tumblr.com/post/180797874914/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">genderfluidrage</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://thefabulouspastelkilljoy.tumblr.com/post/180794697594/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">thefabulouspastelkilljoy</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://pretty-in-pop-punk.tumblr.com/post/180793574462/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">pretty-in-pop-punk</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://toomanymasks.tumblr.com/post/180792980459/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">toomanymasks</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
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<blockquote>
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<blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://toastingtotheghosts.tumblr.com/post/179766485521/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">toastingtotheghosts</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://skeletalway.tumblr.com/post/179766382350/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">skeletalway</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://scream-me-to-sleep.tumblr.com/post/179765084418/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">scream-me-to-sleep</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://pumpkin-pie-mothafucka.tumblr.com/post/179705456109/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">pumpkin-pie-mothafucka</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://finger-chips.tumblr.com/post/179704249563/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">finger-chips</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://shittyyyteen.tumblr.com/post/179703132462/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">shittyyyteen</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://that-one-emo-queen.tumblr.com/post/179703011868/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">that-one-emo-queen</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://oneofthemtheaternerds.tumblr.com/post/179702581382/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">oneofthemtheaternerds</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://mangoxythefox.tumblr.com/post/179698124880/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">mangoxythefox</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://frikkinghelicopters.tumblr.com/post/179689650799/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">frikkinghelicopters</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://brooklyn-noozies.tumblr.com/post/179688777775/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">brooklyn-noozies</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://art-and-glasses.tumblr.com/post/179688746235/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">art-and-glasses</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://helpineedhwlp.tumblr.com/post/179688708841/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">helpineedhwlp</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://sheerartattack.tumblr.com/post/179675978052/reblog-by-only-using-one-word-to-describe-what" class="tumblr_blog">sheerartattack</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://sarah-j0y.tumblr.com/post/161172629564">sarah-j0y</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>cheese</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Yeehaw</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Cold</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Beer</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Tractors</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Alcohol</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Orangebitches </p>
</blockquote>

<p>Evergreens</p>
</blockquote>

<p>incest</p>
</blockquote>

<p>everygreens</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Crawfish</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Yeehooooo</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Hell</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Cactus </p>
</blockquote>
<p>deflate</p>
</blockquote>
<p>mess.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>kilts</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Complicated </p>
</blockquote>
<p>Palmtrees</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Beach</p>
</blockquote>

<p>churches</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Lakes</p>
</blockquote>
<p>weed</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Bullfighting </p>
</blockquote>

<p>Maple</p>
</blockquote>

<p>sheep</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Tacos </p>
</blockquote>
<p>eh</p>
</blockquote>
<p>biodiverse</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Misery</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Rain </p>
</blockquote>

<p>crabs</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Tobacco </p>
</blockquote>

<p>Gays</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Hipsters </p>
</blockquote>

<p>Rain</p>
</blockquote>

<h1>Gays</h1>
</blockquote>

<p>Cheese</p>
</blockquote>
<p style="">coffee</p>
</blockquote>
<p>y’all</p>
</blockquote>
<p>y’all</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Weed</p></blockquote>

<p>Misery </p></blockquote>

<p>Chicago</p></blockquote>

<p>Haggis </p>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5dbd147c3f73a7945c27d38189009638/tumblr_prs25aLRT21r7n27r_540.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><p><b><span class="npf_color_niles">-or vaguely remember. </span></b></p><p>Have some adult Reddie!</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/621beeb0f45069fb0d29e6c9119bc3a0/tumblr_prs89jQVRw1uat1cy_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Ah…to be young and in love </p><p>(Do NOT tag this as n/sfw. It is not meant to be)</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://molliehooper.tumblr.com/post/92926602904">molliehooper</a>:</p><blockquote>
<ol><li>soulmates au</li>
<li>childhood best friends au</li>
<li>teacher/student au</li>
<li>teacher/single parent au</li>
<li>one night stand and falling pregnant au</li>
<li>meeting at a coffee shop au</li>
<li>fake relationship au</li>
<li>roommates au</li>
<li>meeting online au</li>
<li>high school popular kid/nerd au</li>
<li>partners in crime au</li>
<li>writer and editor au</li>
<li>co-stars au</li>
<li>lab partners au</li>
<li>meeting in the E.R/A&amp;E au</li>
<li>brand new neighbours au</li>
<li>meeting at a party whilst drunk au</li>
<li>waking up with amnesia au</li>
<li>parents meeting when they take their kids to class au</li>
<li>dysfunctional relationship au</li>
<li>best friends sibling au </li>
<li>two miserable people meeting at a wedding au</li>
<li>meeting on a train ride au</li>
<li>literally bumping into each other au</li>
<li>librarian/avid reader au</li>
<li>sitting on the same park bench au</li>
<li>meeting at a support group au</li>
<li>knocking on the wrong door au</li>
<li>going away to war au</li>
<li>tourist/knowledgeable local au</li>
<li>prostitute/client au</li>
<li>doctor/companion au</li>
<li>celebrity/fan au</li>
<li>meeting at a masquerade ball au</li>
<li>one of them trying to get the other one off of drugs au</li>
<li>living in a society where their love is taboo au</li>
<li>meeting in prison au</li>
<li>cop/person getting a speeding ticket au</li>
<li>long distance relationship au</li>
<li>exes meeting again after not speaking for years au</li>
<li>ghost/living person au</li>
<li>star-crossed lovers au</li>
<li>falling in love with their best friend’s partner au</li>
<li>one of them being diagnosed with a terminal illness au</li>
<li>pretending to hate each other au</li>
<li>nanny/single parent au</li>
<li>meeting at a festival au</li>
<li>meeting again at a high school reunion au</li>
<li>boss/intern au</li>
<li>going through a divorce au</li>
</ol></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 184994185696
Date: Sun, 19 May 2019 19:35:01
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/184994185696/url-moodboard-for-true-sunflower-princess
Slug: url-moodboard-for-true-sunflower-princess
Reblog key: HN9YrSxO
Reblog url: https://coffeekaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/184993775757/url-moodboard-for-true-sunflower-princess
Reblog name: coffeekaspbrak
Title: 
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<blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1090" data-orig-width="735"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/79c9d62ad0b8de0831b6536cc3fe0f8c/tumblr_prrk2gcKk61w0fyei_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1090" data-orig-width="735"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="501" data-orig-width="564"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1bf7fadf5a852b614e91cb472a969c0f/tumblr_prrk2h5pTE1w0fyei_540.jpg" data-orig-height="501" data-orig-width="564"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="737" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/16fa57286a90592d5216c0c38121e0b0/tumblr_prrk2hOmZQ1w0fyei_540.jpg" data-orig-height="737" data-orig-width="750"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="418" data-orig-width="418"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cc1fe7b26ba4974c38775ed83a9439a0/tumblr_prrk2hdPVV1w0fyei_540.jpg" data-orig-height="418" data-orig-width="418"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fa52535f261368218f3637c2487d0459/tumblr_prrk2hyDh61w0fyei_540.jpg" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e1c799148881728b3e3e9c0a50308123/tumblr_prrk2iHnAF1w0fyei_540.jpg" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1200"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/47bb257003d8156ec80227f6991717cf/tumblr_prrk2iux5Y1w0fyei_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1200"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="766" data-orig-width="610"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a072209fd91c9b46d3fe8aba9788e784/tumblr_prrk2igVO21w0fyei_540.jpg" data-orig-height="766" data-orig-width="610"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="962"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c857b7702ff1698ca5d31516655e8233/tumblr_prrk2jF8DD1w0fyei_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="962"/></figure></div><p>URL moodboard for true sunflower princess <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> </p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://ham0705.tumblr.com/post/184967974235/reddie-reunion-i-know-everybody-already-drew" class="tumblr_blog">ham0705</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="905"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bd0c1e06fe5fc7dddf88bbff0244268f/tumblr_prpldg8hLc1to8wg0_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="905"/></figure><p>Reddie reunion!!</p><p>I know everybody already drew this moment but I just want to do it in my wayyyy</p><p>I need to practice drawing them……</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://ur-not-reddie.tumblr.com/post/184979935284/a-pretty-kinda-dirty-face-an-this-imagine-is" class="tumblr_blog">ur-not-reddie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2>A Pretty, Kinda Dirty Face</h2><p><b>a/n:</b> this imagine is heavily much based off the robbers music video by the 1975 </p><p><b>pairing:</b> reddie </p><p><b>warnings:</b> drug use // nsfw</p><p><b>aged up // modern day au</b></p><p>-</p><p>Richie wakes up in his shitty, rundown apart with Eddie sleeping in his arms. The orange sun shines through the broken blinds and gives the room a soft glow. Richie wants to move, but he doesn’t want to wake Eddie up. Richie reaches over and picks up a half-smoked joint from his cracked nightstand. He decides to finish it off as he waits for Eddie to wake up. </p><p>After a half hour passes, Eddie wakes up to the smell of marijuana lingering in the air. He flutters his eyes open and looks up at Richie. Richie looks down and gives Eddie a crooked smile. </p><p>“Good morning,” Richie’s groggy voice says. </p><p>“Morning,” Eddie says with a hum as he takes the almost finished off joint from Richie’s fingers and smokes the rest of it. </p><p>Richie kisses Eddie’s cheek and stands up, slipping on a pair boxers and walks out into the living room. He grabs a handful of cash that him and Eddie stole the night before and begins to count it as he sits down on the couch. Eddie follows Richie’s actions by slipping on some boxers and joining him on the couch. </p><p>“How much did we make last night?” Eddie asks as he watches Richie count the stolen money. </p><p>“A little over a thousand,” Richie says happily, throwing the money up in the air and letting it rain down on them. Eddie giggles at the sight, throwing his hands in the air. </p><p>“Are we going to go again tonight?” Eddie asks, turning so that he’s looking at Richie. </p><p>“I don’t know, babe. I think we should lay low for a couple of days. We don’t want to risk getting caught like we almost have the past couple of days.” Richie says honestly and explains. </p><p>“You’re right,” Eddie agrees with a nod of his head. “What are we going to do in the meantime?” </p><p>Richie smirks at Eddie. </p><p>“I have an idea,” he says as he cups Eddie’s chin with his hand and pulls him in for a kiss. </p><p>Richie pulls Eddie into his lap, Eddie straddling him as he deepens the kiss. Richie slips his tongue inside of Eddie’s mouth - exploring. Eddie moans into the kiss, his hips moving and grinding against Richie. Now Richie is the one moaning into the kiss. He places his hands on Eddie’s hips and helps him grind harder and faster. </p><p>“Baby,” Richie pulls away from the kiss just slightly. “Are you going to let me fuck you?” Eddie nods, smiling, leaning in and nipping at Richie’s bottom lip. </p><p>Richie smiles, grabbing Eddie and flips them over so that Eddie’s back is on the couch. Richie begins kissing down Eddie’s neck. He kisses all the way down his stomach and bites at the waistband of Eddie’s boxers. Eddie squeals at that, wiggling happily under Richie. </p><p>Richie pulls Eddie’s boxers off and throws them to the floor and sticks a few of his fingers in Eddie’s mouth. Richie tells Eddie to suck on his fingers and the smaller boy does as requested. Eddie swirls his tongue around Richie’s fingers, even bobbing his head against them every once in a while. </p><p>“You’re so fucking sexy,” Richie says with a purr as he pulls his fingers out of Eddie’s mouth. “You’ve got a pretty, kinda dirty face… I love it.” Richie says as he trails a finger down Eddie’s stomach and inside of him. </p><p>“Oh,” Eddie moans, closing his eyes as Richie begins pumping his finger steadily. A smirk grows back on Richie’s face and adds a second finger. He pumps them roughly, scissoring him open, curling them up and hitting his prostate. </p><p>“R- R- Richie!” Eddie nearly screams, his hips bucking up and his legs opening wide.</p><p>“There’s that spot that I love,” Richie says with a maddend grin, hitting Eddie’s sweet spot over and over again. </p><p>“Fuck! Da- daddy!” Eddie moans loudly, dragging his nails down Richie’s back. Richie then adds a third and final finger. Eddie throws his head back, his moans so loud their neighbors can hear. </p><p>“And that’s why I love it so much,” Richie says as he pulls his fingers out. He spits on his hand, rubbing it all around his cock, grabbing Eddie and flipping them back over. “You’re gonna ride me like a good boy.” </p><p>“Yes, daddy.” Eddie says, grabbing Richie’s cock and lining it up with his hole before sliding all the way down him slowly. </p><p>“Fuck, you’re so fucking tight!” Richie gasps. “I can fuck this pretty ass all the time and you’re still so goddamn tight.” Richie slaps Eddie’s ass. Eddie giggles, blushing as he starts circling his hips. Richie growls, placing his hands on Eddie’s hips and helping him circle them. </p><p>“You’re s- so big and deep inside me,” Eddie bats his eyes, looking at Richie innocently. Richie grabs Eddie’s jaw roughly and pulls him close, their faces inches apart. </p><p>“You drive me absolutely insane,” Richie says darkly. “And I fucking can’t get enough of you.” Eddie’s blush deepens, he loves the little power he has over Richie. </p><p>Eddie places his hands on Richie’s chest and raises himself then grinding back down hard. Eddie repeats this process, speeding up every now and then. </p><p>“Fuck, Eds.” Richie moans, still helping Eddie out. “You’re making daddy feel so  goooood.” he draws drunkenly. Richie’s grip tightens as he begins to thrust up wildly, meeting the same rhythm as Eddie. </p><p>“Daddy, I’m gonna cum! Daddy, I’m gonna cum!” Eddie repeats over and over. </p><p>“Don’t cum yet, baby.” Richie says in between his moans. “I can’t hold it, daddy! I can’t-” Eddie is cut off by his own screams as he cums all over Richie’s stomach. Richie’s hand wraps itself around Eddie’s throat, Eddie swallowing thickly. “I’m- I’m sorry, daddy.” Eddie chokes out. </p><p>“Oh, are you?” Richie tilts his head to the side in an eerie manner. “Because you sure didn’t look sorry when you came all over my stomach with a happy scream.” </p><p>Eddie blinks at Richie innocently again, this time Richie not giving in. </p><p>“You’re going to sit here and warm my cock while you count as I spank you,” Eddie nods and Richie slaps his ass hard. </p><p>“One!” Eddie squeaks. Richie spanks him over and over, making Eddie count all the way to one hundred. By the time Richie is done, Eddie’s ass is littered in red handprints, Eddie’s ass stinging and burning.</p><p> “Did you learn your lesson, little slut?” </p><p>“Yes, daddy, I did.” Eddie nods his head quickly. </p><p>“And what did you learn?”</p><p> “To not cum without daddy’s permission,”</p><p>“Good,” Richie steals a kiss from Eddie’s lips. “Now do it again, this time you obey.”</p><p>“Yes, daddy.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>@reddies-spaghettis asked for a part two of the <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/184964555322/reddie-with-a-messy-declaration-please">Reddie messy declaration</a> I wrote this morning and since it’s her bday (and her actual bday fic isn’t done) I couldn’t refuse.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“Can you give us a minute?” Eddie asked the planner. </p>
<p>She frowned, looking at her watch. “I can give you 5 minutes. I’ll go double check the centerpieces then come back.” </p>
<p>“Thank you.” Eddie closed the door and slumped against it, rubbing his hands over his face. </p>
<p>Richie walked forward, a hand outstretched, trying to read the other man. “Eds does this-” He couldn’t deny the hope this gave him. His heart was hammering. </p>
<p>“You waited until the last fucking minute to dump all this on me?” Eddie snapped, looking up at him. “20 minutes before I’m supposed to get married?”</p>
<p>“More like 30.” Richie mumbled, stopping in his tracks. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/184968096757/reddies-spaghettis-asked-for-a-part-two-of-the" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>Request:</b>

please reddie content. i am deprived. please. i need richie and eddie being cute gays sharing clothes and sneaking around to hang out against sonia’s will. please provide i know u can.

</p><p><b>A/N: </b>So, I know I don’t normally write character x character, but I just couldn’t pass up this requests because I love me some Reddie. I also just need IT chapter two to come out so the IT fandom isn’t so <i>deadddddd</i>. OH! Also, they’re aged up in this fic. To about seventeen-ish.</p><p><b>Word Count: </b>1,052</p><p><b>Please don’t plagiarize my work!</b></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="222" data-tumblr-attribution="dumbasscorn:rS6_dup_my3UlMmQk2Z8Xw:ZuQlUc2V9Nl3Y" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4a7af1b65ec76ab35410e0385ec27d01/tumblr_p45ssqIrFE1wdmk50o1_500.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="222"/></figure><p>In the dead of the night, Richie hears a knock against the pane of his window.</p><p>It pulls him from his thoughts, blinking up at the ceiling above him before pushing himself up to his elbow. His eyes narrow as he squints through the darkness of his bedroom, glancing in the direction of the sound. He sees a pair of eyes staring back at him, one hand pressed up against the glass, trying to peer into the room and the other softly knocking against it.</p><p>A soft smile falls on Richie’s lips when he identifies the figure as Eddie. He doesn’t hesitate pushing himself off his bed, standing up to his feet and crossing the short distance over to his window. Once he reaches it, Eddie’s knocking stops and Richie grabs a hold of his window, pushing upwards. As he feels the cold air hit his bare arms and the sound of rain patter, Richie sends Eddie a bright smile.</p><p>“Hey there, Eds.”<br/></p><p>“Hey,” Eddie says shortly, “let me in. It’s cold.”<br/></p><p>Richie doesn’t object. Stepping back, he makes room for Eddie to crawl in, helping him by grabbing his arm along the way. Once Eddie’s fully in, Richie moves to shut his window once more, already feeling goosebumps grow on his arm before turning to his boyfriend. “What are you doing here?” Richie asks softly as the boy turns to face him, brows furrowed in question.  “I thought you said you couldn’t come because of your mom.”</p><p>Wiping his hands dry of the rain that had soaked his entire body, Eddie lightly shakes his head of the excess rain before answering. “She fell asleep in front of the TV again,” Eddie explains, meeting Richie’s eyes, before a smile crawls onto his lips. “Thought i’d take my chance and leave.”</p><p>Richie easily mimics his smile, nodding his head as he moves to pass Eddie.</p><p>Eddie’s eyes follow his movements, lips curving downwards slightly. Normally, Richie would give him a kiss or at least some sort of teasing remark whenever he saw him after a bit of being apart. But Richie seemed distant tonight, and that could only mean one thing. “I’m not interrupting anything, am I?”</p><p>“Hmm?” Richie questions for a moment, turning his head over his shoulder to glance at Richie. “Oh, no. It’s just… It’s just been a long night.” Eddie nods, lips parting slightly, but he knows better to press the issue. Richie will tell him what happened when he’s ready, and he will be, he just needs time. “But,” Richie adds, that familiar smirk growing, “my parents are gone for the night, so, you didn’t have to sneak in through the window.”<br/></p><p>Eddie gapes at the smirk on Richie’s lips. “You mean I nearly killed myself for <i>no</i> reason?” Eddie exclaims, eyes wide in disbelief. “Not to mention, i’m soaking wet! You could’ve told–”</p><p>Eddie is interrupted as Richie crosses the distance over to him, taking two long strides before pressing his lips against Eddie’s own. Eddie’s shoulder fall with ease as he feels Richie cup his cheeks, his eyes falling shut as he leans into Richie’s touch, returning the kiss with as much want as him. It only lasts a moment, Richie pulling away with a teasing smirk, quirking a brow. “Well then,” Richie whispers, voice husky. “Let’s get you a change of clothes then.”</p><p>A few minutes later, Eddie finds himself dressed in one of Richie’s shirts, that’s just a little too big on him thanks to his boyfriends lanky figure, and his boxers. Richie’s still wearing the clothes he’d been in when Eddie had got there, a pair of shorts and a t-shirt, but Eddie doesn’t mind. He’s comfortable. He’s <i>always </i>comfortable around Richie.</p><p>The two are cuddled up in Richie’s bed, legs tangled together as Richie lets his head rest on Eddie’s chest. They’re talking about everything and nothing at the same time, Eddie mindlessly running his hands through Richie’s curls, messing around with them slightly. </p><p>And then, as the conversation dies out slightly, Richie inhales sharply.</p><p>“My parents left for another business trip,” he explains softly, shuffling slightly on top of Richie. “Or whatever it is they go to.”<br/></p><p>“Oh.”<br/></p><p>“Yeah,” Richie nods, biting his lips as he swallows his lips. <br/></p><p>Eddie glances down at the top of Richie’s head, his hands halting for a moment. “But?” He questions, causing Richie to glance up at him. “Something more happened?”</p><p>Richie then falls back against Eddie, shrugging. “We got into a fight before they left.” He finally explains, “normally, I just ignore them. They’ve done it so many times now that it doesn’t mean anything. But I was in a bad mood, so I asked them what was the point of having a kid if they never planned on taking care of me and…” Richie’s voice trails, but Eddie knows his parents enough to guess what happened next. The thought causes him to frown, a small pit of anger growing deep inside of him.</p><p>“None of that matters now, though,” Richie eventually says, shuffling in Eddie’s arm to face the boy. A grin falls on his lips, one that feels so natural and that brings a smile to Eddie’s own lips because that’s what he loves seeing on his boyfriends face. <i>Happiness</i>. “Because you’re here,<i> Eddie Spaghetti</i>.”</p><p>Eddie rolls his eyes at the nickname, letting out a small laugh with Richie’s louder one; “yeah, yeah, Rich.”</p><p>“But seriously,” Richie adds, voice turning slightly more sharp in seriousness. Eddie blinks, meeting his eyes as his lips part softly. “It’s better.” He doesn’t add anything, doesn’t clarify. But the points been made, and Eddie couldn’t agree more.<br/></p><p>And at first, Eddie is shocked. Richie wasn’t very often serious. He was, or at least he figured, the only one who ever truly saw Richie as himself. Not some trashmouth, class clown, but a boy with secrets and depth and a forced smile. But still, Richie liked to tease. He liked to make jokes. Hearing him sound so sure, so serious, like he had no doubt in his mind that the words he spoke were true… It made Eddie’s heart flutter.</p><p>Smiling, Eddie nods, leaning forward to press a kiss against Richie’s lips, one that he instantly returns.</p><p><i>Yeah</i>, they thought, things were better when they were <i>together</i>.</p><p>-</p><p><b>Let me know if you’d like more Reddie oneshots? I’d love to write more!</b></p></blockquote>
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<p>It’s kinda insane just how much I adore Eddie Kaspbrak and Richie Tozier. </p>
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<blockquote><p>So while I was getting my haircut, the lady asked me if I had other plans for the day and I said:</p><p>“I’m just going to pick up the boy from daycare and then it’s date night.”</p><p>And the lady says “Oh! How old is he?” </p><p>“He’s three.”</p><p>“Mine too! Where are you registering him for kindergarten it’s such a hassle-”</p><p>And that’s when I realized I said “boy” and not “dog” because I always think of Charlie as “good boy” but this slip up has lead to a miscommunication.</p><p>The lady is now 6 minutes into a clearly needed rant about how unnecessarily complex shopping for schools is, esp when you have a neurodivergent child, so I can’t just tell her that Charlie is a dog because then she’ll feel awkward for unloading on me and she clearly has enough going on.</p><p>So the rest of the haircut became a game of “how much can I say about Charlie without revealing that he is not a human child?” And the answer is “enough to cover a half hour hair appointment, quite possibly several hours worth if I’m specific enough”</p></blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/83d6352162952be7c22c87c4caa53962/tumblr_ps59saum3J1wds30d_1280.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><h2>Think it, want it, get it.</h2><p><i>Bill is the CEO of one of New York’s most successful magazines. The only thing missing from it is an advice column. Enter Eddie Kaspbrak. Immediately, everyone is won over by the new agony aunt, most importantly the magazines designer, Richie Tozier. Too bad Bill ordered him to stay away from Eddie.</i></p><p><i>Not that it had ever stopped him before. </i></p><p class="npf_quirky" data-npf='{"subtype":"quirky"}'>Coming soon </p>
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<p>the only thing i knew about sex at the age of nine was that </p>
<p>1) it was for mommies and daddies who were married;</p>
<p>2) it made me, my five year old sister, and my baby brother. </p>
<p>i learned everything i knew about sex from the internet while secretly browsing grownup sites on my 4th generation ipod touch i earned for doing so well at a piano recital. because of the nature of, you know, men and their internet porn, i learned that my sexual role as a woman was to be slapped and pissed on and tied up. i didn’t know what healthy sex was. i didn’t know it should be mutually consensual, or that it was okay to want sex with girls. i didn’t know that sex should be good for both people. i learned that sex would hurt, and that sex was about men and men only, and that i would be forced into sex whether i liked it or not, and that it was normal to have sex with big, burly, grown men as a teenager. i learned it was normal to cry during sex. i was scared of sex for so many years because of that, and the way i was exposed to sex at a young age led to the inappropriate and traumatic sexual encounters i had (occasionally with older people) later on in my teen years. </p>
<p>the day i got my first period, i was ten-and-a-half. i was swimming in the river with my best friend, and when i got out to go to the bathroom, i noticed brown blood on the inside of my mint-green tankini bottom. i knew what a period was, but i hid it from my mother in shame. she found out, eventually, of course. she told me, <i>you have a woman’s body now, and if you have sex, you could have a baby.</i> all i heard was, <i>you have a woman’s body. </i></p>
<p>i started shaving my vulva when i was eleven, because i saw memes on memegenerator about how disgusting “hairy pussy” was. i wanted to be sexy. i was eleven years old, and all i wanted was to be sexy. it hurt, and it itched, and it made me uncomfortable, and i’d sometimes nick my labia with the razor, but i did it anyway, because i didn’t want to have a nasty, “hairy pussy.” </p>
<p>eleven was the age i first started getting pinched on the EL. i was an early bloomer: i had B-cup breasts already, and my menstrual cycle was regular enough that i could keep a calendar. i started wearing a full face of makeup to school and buying shorts that rode all the way up my skinny twelve-year-old thighs. i remember the day i stopped jumping off the swings the summer after fifth grade. skinned knees weren’t sexy. smooth, flawless legs were sexy, and i was a sexy girl. i was probably the sexiest little girl in the whole world. my parents hated it. they told me i was too young, but i knew the truth. my body was older, maybe 17 or 18, so my brain must be, too. </p>
<p>when i was twelve, i had a secret kik account that my parents didn’t know about. i used it to message strangers. i made all sorts of friends. i wasn’t stupid. i used a fake name. never showed my face. one of my friends asked me for a bra picture. i was a cool girl, right, i was sexy, so i sent him a picture of me in front of my bedroom mirror in my little white training bra with the blue butterflies. </p>
<p><i>sexy</i>, he said. </p>
<p>that was all i wanted. </p>
<p>i’m not typing out all this bullshit because i think it’s something special. i’m typing it out because it’s not. i’m typing it out because i see the same thing happening to my little sister. i’m typing it out because i see the same thing happening to that little millie bobbie brown, <i>sexiest actress</i> at thirteen. i’m typing it out because i’m sixteen years old now, a girl in the eyes of the law and a woman in the eyes of men. </p>
<p>mothers, talk to your daughters. tell them to jump off the swingset and skin their knees. tell them to get dirt on their dresses. tell them that they’re a woman on their 18th birthday, not at ten-and-a-half on the first day of their menstrual cycle. the world is confused. the world is sick. if your daughters don’t hear about how to treat their bodies from you, they’ll hear it from the sick, sick world, and they’ll do the things i did. </p>
<p>let girls be girls. </p>
<p>don’t force womanhood on little girls. </p>
</blockquote>

<p>i encourage men to reblog this post</p>
</blockquote>

<p>I’m not a man but ppl need to hear this</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h1>Anyone wanna rp some abo Reddie with me? </h1><p>Send me a message! Please! 🙏 (I’d be playing Eddie) </p>
Tags: reddie, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier
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Reblog name: eddiefuckinkaspbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddie-spaghettis.tumblr.com/post/185134111791/eddie-and-richie-are-star-crossed-lovers-one-is" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-spaghettis</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/39b726bc7bef6bff6a97663ce11a79fb/tumblr_ps2nlvJZK41wds30d_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><i>Eddie and Richie are star crossed lovers. One is betrothed to another, and the other is the future king of the seven kingdoms. Their love for eachother will create a war, and winter is coming.</i></p><h2>Game of Thrones AU.</h2><p>Send me asks about it! Please!</p></blockquote>

<p>Little change of plan with the storyline&hellip;not much but a little! If anyone wants to know, pop me an ask and I’ll explain! </p>
Tags: reddie, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier, got au
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<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185151530687/an-immodest-proposal" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="237" data-orig-width="361"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8b77f10ce4ed3f1d65220f928407db8e/tumblr_inline_ps43y9jrZq1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="237" data-orig-width="361"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18411137/chapters/45049327">Read Chapter 3 Here!</a></h2>
<p><b>Preview</b>: </p>
<p>“Still not enough time Mom.” Richie said, trying to cut her off before she either passed out or told an embarrassing story about him.</p>
<p>Maggie rolled her eyes. “Fine then. You two are as slow as molasses in January. Here,” She took a twenty from her purse. “Take Eddie out for lunch and talk about it. Call me when you’re done I have some errands to run.”</p>
<p>“Mom I’m not in high school, you don’t have to give me money for dates.” He paused. “Also twenty isn’t enough.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185151530687/an-immodest-proposal" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/39b726bc7bef6bff6a97663ce11a79fb/tumblr_ps2nlvJZK41wds30d_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><i>Eddie and Richie are star crossed lovers. One is betrothed to another, and the other is the future king of the seven kingdoms. Their love for eachother will create a war, and winter is coming.</i></p><h2>Game of Thrones AU.</h2><p>Send me asks about it! Please!</p>
Tags: reddie, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier, got au
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<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185114482132/the-kind-id-like-to-meet" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="536" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e62c971104381b252f0b4368ad5915cf/tumblr_inline_ps102aoNYd1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="536" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17824703/chapters/44991802">Read Chap 5 here</a></h2>
<p><b>Preview</b>:</p>
<p>“Hey sugar, you lookin’ for a good time?” Richie asked as he leaned in, batting his eyes. When he saw who the john was he nearly fell over.</p>
<p>“Something like that.” Eddie replied, looking at Richie. His hands were curled in his lap, white knuckled. They stared at each other for a minute then Eddie coughed. “Can we talk?” He looked like he expected Richie to say no, he was braced for it. But Richie couldn’t turn Eddie away, already he was aching to draw him close.</p>
<p>Moodboard by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9Yv3f-_Byxh1pcgLz67iPQ">@reddiesetrichie</a></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185114482132/the-kind-id-like-to-meet" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>

<p>Ahhh! What an ending! Loved it!!!</p>
Tags: reddie, pretty woman AU
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ec4dc187877474f8831ac4c25693fbc0/tumblr_prz6ivaKGw1ubeu96_540.jpg" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>I really don’t like this but whatever</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://what-even-is-thiss.tumblr.com/post/184906384550/pottamux-kamen-rider-zed-bunjywunjy" class="tumblr_blog">what-even-is-thiss</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://pottamux.tumblr.com/post/184309360301/kamen-rider-zed-bunjywunjy-celticpyro" class="tumblr_blog">pottamux</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://kamen-rider-zed.tumblr.com/post/183611038352/bunjywunjy-celticpyro-fenharel-em-halam" class="tumblr_blog">kamen-rider-zed</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://bunjywunjy.tumblr.com/post/183085011694/celticpyro-fenharel-em-halam-so-myself-and" class="tumblr_blog">bunjywunjy</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://celticpyro.tumblr.com/post/169488661114/fenharel-em-halam-so-myself-and-two-best-friends" class="tumblr_blog">celticpyro</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://fenharel-em-halam.tumblr.com/post/166363479320/so-myself-and-two-best-friends-got-matching" class="tumblr_blog">fenharel-em-halam</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>So myself and two best friends got matching tattoos that say Κύριε ἐλέησον. It’s pronounced Kyrie Eleison and in ancient Greek means “Lord have mercy.” It’s one of the oldest Christian liturgical prayers and features in the Bible, and when Christianity became Latinised, it as one of the only surviving Greek prayers.</p>
<p>Just for fun I plugged it into Google Translate to see what modern Greek thinks of it and</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="102" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9f81d1fa604935116c5b6ed6a340bf94/tumblr_inline_oxruxbaeR91qi6f38_540.png"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b2b13cf8872e6be01d4d01a6a2cda0d0/tumblr_inline_p0lkriXgKJ1s4b2gy_540.png" data-orig-height="102" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9f81d1fa604935116c5b6ed6a340bf94/tumblr_inline_oxruxbaeR91qi6f38_540.png"/></figure><p>10/10 A+ tat so glad its marked on my skin forever, would tattoo again</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Thanks OP you ruined the liturgy for me. </p>
</blockquote>
<p>never gonna hear The Hunchback of Notre Dame soundtrack the same way again</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Frollo: Ima kill this baby</p>
<p>Choir in the background: Dude fuckin chill</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Frollo: I’m gonna set her on fire</p>
<p>Choir: Dude… <i>chill</i></p>
</blockquote>
<p><b>My entire church singing in unison:</b> ♫ Sir, please calm down! ♫ Calm down, sir! ♫ Sir, please calm down! ♫ Take it easy, sir! ♫ </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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<p><a href="http://elphabaforpresidentofgallifrey.tumblr.com/post/173019266543/imtrying13-toujours-fidele-ask-the-egos" class="tumblr_blog">elphabaforpresidentofgallifrey</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://imtrying13.tumblr.com/post/172978915383/toujours-fidele-ask-the-egos-mindfulwrath" class="tumblr_blog">imtrying13</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://toujours-fidele.tumblr.com/post/172736719636/ask-the-egos-mindfulwrath" class="tumblr_blog">toujours-fidele</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://ask-the-egos.tumblr.com/post/171332838616/mindfulwrath-apricots-from-nara" class="tumblr_blog">ask-the-egos</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://mindfulwrath.tumblr.com/post/165657905973/apricots-from-nara-oni-queen" class="tumblr_blog">mindfulwrath</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://apricots-from-nara.tumblr.com/post/118465378290/oni-queen-sassenach-kiss-lets-stop-kidding" class="tumblr_blog">apricots-from-nara</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://oni-queen.tumblr.com/post/118178647414/sassenach-kiss-lets-stop-kidding-ourselves-we" class="tumblr_blog">oni-queen</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://sassenach-kiss.tumblr.com/post/114871974825/lets-stop-kidding-ourselves-we-all-know-the-true" class="tumblr_blog">sassenach-kiss</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>let’s stop kidding ourselves, we all know the true otp is Jedediah and Octavius from Night At the Museum </p>
<figure data-orig-width="371" data-orig-height="200"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fcbd3ef51aa952ec6d3878cdbaa74224/tumblr_nh6hpkBwbH1u5f2r5o2_400.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="371" data-orig-height="200"/></figure><p>they quote gay movies</p>
<figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="688"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/184d75c8907d87dac06e3fd46b07a40b/tumblr_inline_nlxwfxp9FM1s352n2_500.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="688"/></figure><p>they watch cat videos on youtube </p>
<figure data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="158"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bd4df3a46b16770f784e6851117bddad/tumblr_nhvq9wDNV21r2c5owo4_400.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="158"/></figure><p>they take selfies</p>
<figure data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="158"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2a59605766dc4a2c7c0dea182f1986d1/tumblr_nhvq9wDNV21r2c5owo2_400.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="158"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="158"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/92d8a3775dce75b797de78c7cd3aea2b/tumblr_nhvq9wDNV21r2c5owo5_400.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="158"/></figure><p>I’m pretty sure they actually became canon in NatM3? </p>
<figure data-orig-width="330" data-orig-height="186"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/520fa5b54641f75436527513ebb981cc/tumblr_inline_nlxx03liCx1s352n2.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="330" data-orig-height="186"/></figure><p>come on there’s no way you can’t ship them</p>
</blockquote>

<p>That last gif looks like Octavius was looking for a kiss, and well Jed misunderstood completely. </p>
</blockquote>

<p>Being a homosexual in Octavius’ time was perfectly acceptable, which makes this all the more funny cause I think he thinks there can be something more, but Jeb is literally clueless as hell.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Cowboys in the Old West were also notoriously gay</p>
</blockquote>

<p>MY TRUE OTP</p>
</blockquote>
<p>FINALLY SOMEONE SAID IT</p>
</blockquote>

<p>They both look like ‘shit I should’ve kissed him’ in the last gif…</p>
</blockquote>
<p>they’re true gays because they’re both so fucking clueless they think the other one isnt interested</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog url: 
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Title: 
<h1>I’m just going to apologise to you all in advance&hellip;</h1><p>I’m going to be reposting my fics onto this blog, so uh, the tag might get a little full! I’ll try and spread them out as much as I can.</p>
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<p><a href="https://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/185065006682" class="tumblr_blog">stephenskings</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>LET ME TELL YOU SOMETHING [SOMETHING ABOUT YOURSELF]</b></p>
<blockquote>
<small><b>pairing:</b> eddie kaspbrak/richie tozier<br/></small><small><b>chapter count: </b>1/5<br/></small><small><b>summary:</b> eddie kaspbrak runs an advice blog online, and he finds that maybe he’s starting to develop feelings for the cute, regular anon he gets gushing about their crush. meanwhile, richie tozier opens up his heart about falling in love to an anonymous advice blogger. </small><small><br/><br/>read on <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18921808/chapters/44919946">ao3</a>. </b></small>
</blockquote>
<p><small>Eddie wondered if it was a little sad how excited he got when the message in his inbox started with a little purple heart emoji. Because his little heart definitely jumped in his chest every time he saw it at the front, and that message always got instant priority over whatever else was in his inbox. </small></p>
<p><small><i>omg cute boy did the most perfect thing today. i dont even have a genuine question here, or anything i just need to express how perfect this tiny human is and i think all my friends are tired of hearing about gfhdlgfhakjahsjlga i wanna hold his stupid tiny hand. </i></small></p>
<p><small>Eddie smiled to himself, clicking on the reply button. The past few weeks, Eddie’s spur of the moment advice blog had suddenly gained a ridiculous amount of popularity after a screenshot of one his posts had made its way onto a Buzzfeed article. With all the new followers, a great influx of messages had come along as well. Including this specific purple heart emoji anon, who seemed to be completely and utter smitten with somebody who worked in the same place as he did. And Eddie well, maybe Eddie was a little in love with how in love his anon was. Or maybe he wanted somebody to love him that much.</small></p>
<p><small>“Good moooooorning, beautiful!” <br/></small></p> <p><a href="https://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/185065006682" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/185049979164/stan-uris-at-some-point-probably-mike-is-kosher">honeybeehanlon</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan uris at some point, probably:</b> mike is kosher so i sucked his dick</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185571504752/opposites-attract" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="304" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f5578cf4879a39015453e3aabc182f4d/tumblr_inline_pt228kgIMI1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="304" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><p><b>The sequel to ‘<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18912994">I’ve got my Ion you’</a>.</b></p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19205644/chapters/45658231">Read chap 1 here</a></h2>
<p><b>Preview</b>:</p>
<p>“Welcome to our house.” He said, gesturing to the chaos. The kitchen was in disarray from their  cooking earlier, Eddie hadn’t had time to change- he was still wearing his sweats and an apron- Noah was still covered in flour from making the dough and the oven was still beeping. “If you want to leave now I wouldn’t blame you.”</p>
<p>Richie put down the wine and small bag he brought, leaning in to kiss Eddie’s cheek. “What are you talking about? This is my kind of place. I love random beeping, it means something exciting is happening.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185571504752/opposites-attract" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/185546392084/when-eddie-and-richie-were-kids-eddie-used-to" class="tumblr_blog">reddie4thesinbin</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>When Eddie and Richie were kids, Eddie used to pack an extra lunch for Richie every day because his parents often forgot to give him one. Eddie had to sneak the food out of the house every morning because Sonia didn’t want him “feeding that dirty Tozier boy”, but making sure Richie had something to eat was worth risking his mother’s wrath.</p><p>On top of bringing lunch for Richie every day, Eddie also brought him pills. Every pill that Sonia would pack in his lunch box, he mimicked in Richie’s. “This one is for your eyesight, and this one for your heart, and this one will make your bones strong.” he’d say, parroting his mother’s words. Richie knew that they were just minerals and gummy vitamins, but he still followed Eddie’s lead and took the pills he gave him every day, seeing how bright and happy it made Eddie to feel like he was taking care of Richie.</p><p>However, one day when they were slightly older, Richie was having a real sweet tooth moment. Given that Wentworth was a dentist, the closest Richie usually got to candy were the gummy vitamins Eddie gave him. So, not thinking much of it, Richie stole Eddie’s gummy vitamins out of his lunch box and ate them along with his own.</p><p>Eddie had a melt down thinking that Richie was going to overdose. Richie had to calm him down, explaining that the pills weren’t actually prescription, Eddie’s mom was just using that as a way to keep him on a leash.</p><p>Eddie collapsed into Richie’s arms, not because he was distraught his mother had been lying to him all those years… But because <i>Richie was okay.</i><br/></p></blockquote>
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<p>all this ‘straight pride’ bullshit makes me want to put a bullet in my mouth. 😒😒😒</p>
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<p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/185527650175/the-mysterious-mister-efk" class="tumblr_blog">xandertheundead</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1200"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1e7ffbe3de6064ed9504b2feaaabde6c/tumblr_inline_psydqwPmDt1rniode_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1200"/></figure><p><b>Summary:</b> When Richie signed up to be a model for a life drawing class he did not expect to fall in love with a mysterious artist who went by the letters EFK.</p>
<p>When Eddie decided to take life drawing for his elective, he did not expect he would become two different people and fall into a world of half-truths and half-lies. (Based off Model!Richie Prompt <a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/185324658750/reddie-model-richie">1</a> &amp; <a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/185350915945/omg-u-cannot-leave-us-on-a-cliffhanger-here-plz">2</a>)</p>
<p><b>Preview:</b> <i>“Alright. I bought you your coffee. So, now tell me about my dream man.” Richie requested rudely and Eddie pulled an unimpressed face before blowing on his mocha softly and taking a testing sip.</i></p>
<p><i>What did he do here? He’d already told Richie that his name was Frank, his dad’s name, so if he came clean now surely Richie would think he was really weird, but could anyone blame Eddie? Normally people don’t give out their information to guys who say they are in love with the way you draw them…</i></p>
<p><i>Vain much?</i></p>
<p><i>Eddie sighed as Richie looked at him excitedly because damn it the guy was cute and it’s not like Eddie had many callers. He had two choices here. He could keep lying or do the right thing and tell the truth.</i></p>
<p><i>“Fine. For starters, if you want I can get you his number.”</i></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19180696/chapters/45593047"><i>Read Chapter One Here on AO3</i></a></b></p>
<p><b>Let me know if you would like to be tagged!</b></p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/185527650175/the-mysterious-mister-efk" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c5f130d93e8ff340b695cda80108bf7a/tumblr_inline_pswl4pZOQV1wydac6_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><p>Saw the post for the IT prompt week and my brain ran away with me and I made this mediocre moodboard for the fic I’m gonna write (for the medieval and mythology AU prompts)</p><p>In which alchemist Eddie makes a pretty terrible mistake, and Richie pays the price.</p></blockquote>
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<figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/281bcc872a42657105db6160004984f3/tumblr_pswmd8hE5W1wds30d_1280.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13265904"><b>the light that will guide me home</b></a></h2><p><b>summary: </b><i>Over the years Richie had become more and more successful, his radio show going through the roof as became known worldwide for his impressions and jokes, as well as his good taste in Over the years Richie had become more and more successful, his radio show going through the roof as became known worldwide for his impressions and jokes, as well as his good taste in music. He soon moved from Radio, to live stage performances, stand up comedy. He&rsquo;d performed sold out shows at Madison Square Garden and the Staples Centre, he was world wide famous.So why wasn&rsquo;t he happy?</i></p><p><b>pairing: </b><i>reddie</i><b> </b></p><p><b>words: </b><i>1,110</i></p><p><b>a/n: </b><i>major character death ahead but I promise it’s a happy ending!!! </i></p><p><i>*click link to read on AO3</i></p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Holding a bottle of scotch in one hand, and a lit cigarette in the other, Richie Tozier sat in the dark. His eyes had black rings under them, his foot tapping against the floor as he twitched. The large house in which he called home was cold, and empty, so much so that Richie couldn’t even find it in him to call it a home anymore.</p><p>Over the years Richie had become more and more successful, his radio show going through the roof as became known worldwide for his impressions and jokes, as well as his good taste in music. He soon moved from Radio, to live stage performances, stand up comedy. He’d performed sold out shows at Madison Square Garden and the Staples Centre, he was world wide famous.</p><p>So why wasn’t he happy?</p><p>Somewhere, somewhere deep down in the pit of his stomach, Richie knew the reason. A someone. Someone he knew a long time ago, with bright eyes and a smile that could bring Richie to his knees. A someone who was long gone. So long gone that Richie couldn’t even remember their name.</p><p>He could still feel it though, the feeling of pure love he’d felt for that person, and the feeling of pure heartbreak when they were ripped away.</p><p>He never married. Sure, there was the occasional one night stand, but Richie could never quite find it in him to settle down. There was always the thought niggling at the back of his head, the thought that he’d <i>had</i> that. He’d had the love of his life and he’d lost them. He couldn’t remember how, or why, or when, but he knew.</p><p>That thought lived with him his whole life, always there in the back of his mind. He became more depressed, stopped booking shows and soon he just faded into the background. Younger, more talented people took his place and the world moved on whilst Richie remained, all alone with his thoughts. His friends had tried to push him to be more sociable, invited him to movie premieres, to social gatherings but with each one he turned down, the less they asked.</p><p>Now here he was, at 51 years old, sitting alone in his cold empty house, wishing for the feeling in back of his brain to turn into a memory.</p><p>He closed his eyes, and drifted off.</p><p>* * *</p><p>When he opened his eyes, Richie noticed two things that were different.</p><p>The first was that he was no longer in his house, instead he was on the grass, leaning up against a tree. It was warm, the sun shining down on his body and the fresh smell of nature filled his nostrils. He sat up and looked around, blinking as he took in the scenery. He knew this place. The more he looked around, the more memories flooded his brain. This was the Quarry, this was the Quarry where he’d spent most of his summers as a young boy. He was in Derry.</p><p>The second thing Richie noticed was that he was significantly younger. His skin was smooth, no age lines or wrinkles to be seen, and as he moved his body forward to look at his reflection in the water he saw that he was back in his seventeen year old body. He was a kid again. All the way down to the thick framed glasses perched on his nose.</p><p>How was this possible? He was asleep in his chair in California? How could he be in Derry and how…how was he so <i>young</i>?</p><p>A twig snapped from behind him and Richie flipped his whole body round, and almost crashed into the water when he saw who it was. Suddenly, the niggling at the back of his mind, the someone that Richie knew he had always been missing, became a memory. The boy, the boy with the bright eyes and the wide smile was standing merely a few feet away from him.</p><p>“<i>Eddie</i>,” he breathed out and the boy broke into that beautiful wide smile that Richie loved so much, taking a few more steps towards him. He too was younger, in his seventeen year old body, looking just as beautiful as Richie now remembered.</p><p>“You took your time,” Eddie whispered, his voice light and just how Richie remembered it,  “I’ve missed you Richie.”</p><p>Richie could have burst into tears right then and there, but he didn’t. Instead he scrambled to his feet and rushed to close the remaining distance between them both, pulling Eddie into the tightest hug Richie thinks he’s ever given him, “Eds, oh Eds,” he breathed into his hair, inhaling the familiar scent of strawberry shampoo. “I’m so sorry baby, I- I forgot all about you-”</p><p>Eddie cut him off, “It’s okay,” he whispered, pulling back just a little so he could watch Richie’s facial expressions, “I know. Everyone forgot. It was part of the curse that…that IT had on Derry, it’s not your fault.”</p><p>“I always knew- I always knew there was something missing, something that I’d forgotten,” Richie pressed his forehead against Eddies. “What- what am I doing here?”</p><p>Eddie’s face turned sour, “You- you took a heart attack in your sleep due to the cold and the amount of alcohol in your system. You’re so stupid you know that?” Eddie shoved him slightly.</p><p>“I’m dead? So…this- this is heaven?” Richie asked, looking around. “Are we the only ones here?”</p><p>“This is our heaven,” Eddie explained. “All heaven’s are different, depending on the person, and this is ours. The quarry was a place we all found safe, where we all became friends. It’s our heaven.” At second part of the question, Eddie shook his head, “No, Georgie is here, and Stan, and Mike. The others will come when they are ready.”</p><p>Richie looked around, “I don’t see them,” he whispered.</p><p>“They’re giving us some space. Stan said he really didn’t want to be a witness to us sharing spit,” Eddie spoke with a grin, his fingers moving up to brush some of Richie’s curls out of his face.  “Do you want to go see them?”</p><p>Richie thought about it, before he shook his head, “No, this is heaven, which means we have all the time in the world. Right now, right now I want to…share spit with you,” his eyes sparkled and Eddie laughed, bringing their faces closer together.</p><p>Richie didn’t wait for a reply, he simply closed the remaining distance, leaning down and pressing his lips to Eddies. As he felt Eddie wrap his arms around his neck, pulling himself closer, pushed up on his tip toes, Richie only had one thought.</p><p><i>Home</i>.</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@lili-back-from-the-dead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@shaszam</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> </p>
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<figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1fca59e7b04f5b005cae9367be393009/tumblr_pswitmq3yV1wds30d_1280.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280"/></figure><h2><b>at this moment, you mean everything</b></h2><p><b>pairing:</b> <i>reddie</i></p><p><b>chapters:</b> <i>22/22</i></p><p><b>a/n:</b> <i>a collection of reddie drabbles, each one different from the last.</i> </p><p>* * * * *</p><p><b>1.</b> <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458238/chapters/28351125"><i>“You’re so cute when you’re mad.” &amp; “Put me down!”</i></a></p><p><b>2.</b> <i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458238/chapters/28351224#workskin">“Great. Now I’m stuck.”</a></i></p><p><b>3. </b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458238/chapters/28351308#workskin">“I’m sorry, I spout out random facts when I’m nervous.”&amp; “Forgive me if I’m misreading things, but do you want to make out?”</a></i></p><p><b>4.</b> <i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458238/chapters/28351377#workskin">&ldquo;Oh my God. You&rsquo;re in love with him.”</a></i></p><p><b>5. </b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458238/chapters/28351545#workskin">“We’re not just friends and you fucking know it &amp; Reddie’s first fight.</a></i></p><p><b>6. </b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458238/chapters/28351686#workskin">“I’d give anything if you’d kiss me”</a></i></p><p><b>7.</b> <i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458238/chapters/28351722#workskin">&lsquo;accidentally coming out&rsquo;</a></i></p><p><b>8.</b> <i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458238/chapters/28351770#workskin">&quot;You can call me daddy if u want to ;)&rdquo; &ldquo;Oh, fuck off Tozier&rdquo;</a></i></p><p><b>9.</b> <i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458238/chapters/28351887#workskin">&ldquo;we&rsquo;re not just friends and you fucking know it!&rdquo; (Stenbrough edition!)</a></i></p><p><b>10. </b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458238/chapters/28351941#workskin">“It’s 3am, I swear someone better be dying!”</a></i></p><p><b>11. </b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458238/chapters/28351965#workskin">“I’d rather swap spit with a llama than cuddle with you.” “I think the llama would disagree.”</a></i></p><p><b>12.</b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458238/chapters/28351989#workskin"><i> &ldquo;Richie and his feelings &lt;3&rdquo;</i></a></p><p><b>13. </b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458238/chapters/28352028#workskin"><i>“Don’t worry! Your knight in shining armour is here to save the day!”</i></a></p><p><b>14. </b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458238/chapters/28355799#workskin"><i>“Are you cold, do you want to borrow my jacket?” “I’m not cold.” “So you’re just shivering for no reason then?” </i></a></p><p><b>15. </b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458238/chapters/28485060#workskin"><i>&ldquo;Eddie coming out to the Losers/ realising he likes boys&rdquo;</i></a></p><p><b>16. </b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458238/chapters/28582960#workskin"><i>'jealous Richie/ HS seniorAU&rsquo;</i></a></p><p><b>17. </b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458238/chapters/28625864#workskin"><i>'clingy eddie &amp; oblivious richie!&rsquo;</i></a></p><p><b>18. </b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458238/chapters/28662336#workskin"><i>'it&rsquo;s okay, you don&rsquo;t have to love me&quot;</i></a></p><p><b>19.  </b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458238/chapters/29202201#workskin"><i>&ldquo;I&rsquo;m just doing what the fortune cookie asked me!&rdquo;</i></a></p><p><b>20. </b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458238/chapters/29478270#workskin"><i>&ldquo;The tuba is shit&rdquo; &ldquo;Fuck off, you know the clarinet is worse&rdquo;</i></a></p><p><b>21. </b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458238/chapters/29662674#workskin"><i>&ldquo;You are quite the mystery, aren’t you&rdquo;</i></a></p><p><b>22.<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458238/chapters/30336948#workskin"> </a></b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12458238/chapters/30336948#workskin"><i>'Relax&rsquo; (nsfw)</i></a></p><p>* * * * * </p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@lili-back-from-the-dead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@shaszam</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> </p>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="242" data-orig-width="321"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4d00d03e551bf68d42acbac92dc9a7c4/tumblr_inline_pswdrlO9ny1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="242" data-orig-width="321"/></figure><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@reddie-spaghettis</a> out here convincing me to add another chapter to the science Richie fic. <br/></p></blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="303" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="playbill:xm-qRxCpRDKxCc8y9Y5rog:Z7iX5y2DpLrgx"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c904349ac11093bbcf328c514a72e11f/tumblr_ofkgkbMONa1qe6vjyo1_540.gif" data-orig-height="303" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><p>#no regrets 😘🤷‍♀️🤷‍♀️</p>
Tags: i know you want to amelia, don’t pretend, 😏😏😏

Post id: 185500410601
Date: Mon, 10 Jun 2019 19:14:01
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185500410601/prompt-week
Slug: prompt-week
Reblog key: 0vdtbe03
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185500207169/prompt-week
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: Prompt Week!
<p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185500207169/prompt-week" class="tumblr_blog">itfandomprompts</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/be9fa3e6f5a3107ba14d5a95b96d6b1e/tumblr_inline_psw9wkNLAm1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="225" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><p> We’re hosting a second IT Fandom Prompt week which will run  from Sunday July 21st- to 
Sunday 

July 28th. </p>
<p>Each day that week we will give you three prompts to use any way you want to! Write fic, create fanart, headcanons, playlists, gifsets etc. any type of content you can think of that involves Loser x Loser.  </p>
<p>On that day, upload your work to tumble and tag it with #ITfandomweek. We’ll reblog it, and some time after the week is over, we’ll put all the works together in a master post. </p>
<p>July 21st- 
Soulmates AU

</p>
<p>
July 22nd

- 
Coffee shop/ College AU/ Roommate AU

</p>
<p>
July 23rd

-
Summer Romance AU/ Meeting at a wedding AU

</p>
<p>
July 24th- 
Hero/Villain AU/ Dystopian AU/ Medieval AU/ Fandom crossover/ fairy tale AU

</p>
<p>
July 25th

- 
Angst / Break up/ Reunion

</p>
<p>
July 26th

-  Mythology AU/ Fandom crossover / Famous AU/ Superhero AU/</p>
<p>
July 27th- 
Puppy love/ First kiss/ Accidental Confession 

</p>
<p>July 28th- 
Space AU/ Band AU/ Domestic AU

<br/></p>
<p>For the prompts, you’re welcome to incorporate one or all of them into 1 fic OR write multiple fics for each prompt- whatever you prefer! <br/></p>
<p>
Any questions please let feel free to contact either the blog or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@reddie-spaghettis</a>, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@shaszam</a>  or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>  We’re also adding some FAQ’s under the cut. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185500207169/prompt-week" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185490969546
Date: Mon, 10 Jun 2019 08:13:58
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185490969546/sonia-kaspbrak-dont-leave-me-eddie
Slug: sonia-kaspbrak-dont-leave-me-eddie
Reblog key: FwkF46VE
Reblog url: https://shaythetrashcan.tumblr.com/post/185490145001/sonia-kaspbrak-dont-leave-me-eddie-eddie
Reblog name: shaythetrashcan
Title: 
<p><a href="https://softuris.tumblr.com/post/185480690326/sonia-kaspbrak-dont-leave-me-eddie-eddie" class="tumblr_blog">softuris</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>sonia kaspbrak:</b> don’t leave me eddie !</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> </p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="640" data-npf='{"type":"video","provider":"tumblr","url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_psuotznWdm1x8iwn0.mp4","media":{"url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_psuotznWdm1x8iwn0.mp4","type":"video/mp4","width":640,"height":360},"poster":[{"url":"https://66.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_psuotznWdm1x8iwn0_frame1.jpg","type":"image/jpeg","width":640,"height":360}]}'><video controls="controls" autoplay="autoplay" muted="muted" poster="https://66.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_psuotznWdm1x8iwn0_frame1.jpg"><source src="https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_psuotznWdm1x8iwn0.mp4" type="video/mp4"></source></video></figure></blockquote>

<p>😭😭😭😭😭😂😂😂😂😂😂😂</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="320" data-orig-width="245" data-tumblr-attribution="desingyouruniverse:O3B8zeCP24ORepPoTdJl6Q:Zqw55y2Ww8e2V"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/80ce2d4f77c4ddc5d9e395a43e37c532/tumblr_p6xyf0vWiZ1qe8lb8o1_250.gif" data-orig-height="320" data-orig-width="245"/></figure>
Tags: 

Post id: 185490955176
Date: Mon, 10 Jun 2019 08:12:40
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185490955176/saltycashew-concept-a-relationship-where-youre
Slug: saltycashew-concept-a-relationship-where-youre
Reblog key: P9OGoZg5
Reblog url: https://clockworkbisexual.tumblr.com/post/185489594448/saltycashew-concept-a-relationship-where-youre
Reblog name: clockworkbisexual
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://saltycashew.tumblr.com/post/140317818006">saltycashew</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Concept: a relationship where you’re both equally obsessed with one another but still respect eachothers space. There is no lack of communication or trust. Lots of sex.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185490749306
Date: Mon, 10 Jun 2019 07:56:26
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185490749306/in-secret
Slug: in-secret
Reblog key: uUEo5yiD
Reblog url: https://ur-not-reddie.tumblr.com/post/185475718714/in-secret
Reblog name: ur-not-reddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://ur-not-reddie.tumblr.com/post/185475718714/in-secret" class="tumblr_blog">ur-not-reddie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>In Secret</h1><p><b>a/n:</b> i’m writing reddie every week for pride month! feel free to send in requests</p><p><b>pairing: </b>reddie</p><p><b>warnings:</b> nsfw</p><p><b>tagged:</b> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhUCQik6kYo11KMPslXArUg">@derryluckyseven</a> </p><p><b>aged up</b></p><p>-</p><p>Richie walks up the front porch steps of Eddie’s house, knocking on his front door. Eddie runs down the stairs with a smile on his face and opens the door. </p><p>“Hey, Rich.” the smaller boy greets as Richie steps inside. </p><p>“Hey, Eds.” Richie greets back. Richie looks around, seeing that Eddie’s mom isn’t in sight and gives the other boy a quick kiss. </p><p>“Rich,” Eddie says with a smile as he pulls away. “We can’t right now, my mom.” the boy warns in a whisper. </p><p>“I don’t see her,” Richie says and kisses Eddie again. </p><p>“Okay, okay.” Eddie giggles as he pushes Richie away. “I seriously don’t want us to get caught.” </p><p>“Eddie-Bear?” Eddie’s mom calls for him as she comes down the stairs. “Is that Richie here?”</p><p>“Yes, mom.” </p><p>“Oh, hello.” Sonia greets and pulls Richie into a hug. “Nice to see you again.”</p><p>“You too, Mrs. K.” Richie says with a smile on his face. </p><p>“Alright,” Sonia says, clapping her hands together. “Dinner will be ready soon.” she states as she walks off to the kitchen. </p><p>Eddie watches his mom walk out into the kitchen before grabbing Richie by his wrist and leading him upstairs to his room. Eddie closes the door behind him quietly and Richie grabs Eddie by his hips, setting him up on his dresser. </p><p>“It’s been a few days since I’ve seen you and I’ve missed you so much,” Richie says with a purr as he stands in between Eddie’s legs, placing his hands on his hips and kissing him deeply. </p><p>“Me too,” Eddie says against Richie’s lips before kissing him back. </p><p>The kiss heats up quickly, Richie sliding his hands up and down Eddie’s sides underneath his shirt. Eddie wraps his legs around Richie’s waist, pulling him closer. Richie then begins kissing Eddie’s jaw and down his neck, nibbling and sucking lightly. </p><p>“Rich,” Eddie sighs in pleasure. “You can’t give me hickeys in noticeable places.”</p><p>“No problem,” Richie says as he takes off Eddie’s shirt and starts nibbling all across Eddie’s collarbones, giving him hickeys there. </p><p>Eddie tugs at Richie’s shirt, balling the material into his hands, whimpering desperately. Richie breaks the kiss to take off his own shirt and throwing it on the floor. He goes back to kissing Eddie, slipping his tongue inside of his mouth - exploring. Eddie moans into the kiss, tangling his fingers in Richie’s dark curls. Richie messes with Eddie’s button on his jeans, pulling down the zipper when there’s a knock on the door, causing the both of them to jump. </p><p>“Dinner’s ready!” Sonia says in a sing-song voice. </p><p>“O- okay, mom! We’ll be right there!” Eddie calls back, hopping off the dresser and rebuttoning his jeans, Richie putting his shirt back on.</p><p>The two boys head downstairs, sitting at the kitchen table, sitting across from each other. They begin to eat, playing footsies with each other as Sonia asks Richie how he’s doing and what he’s been up to lately. How the other Losers are doing and how his family is. The “generic bullshit” as Richie would call it. </p><p>They finish up dinner and head back up the stairs. Eddie telling his mother that they are going to watch a movie and to not bother them in the nicest way possible. Eddie isn’t lying, though. He pops in a movie him and Richie have seen before as they cuddle in Eddie’s bed. They make it about fifteen minutes into the movie when Richie slides his hand down Eddie’s stomach and landing on his clothed cock, palming him softly. Eddie lets out a soft moan, spreading his legs wider. Richie continues this for a few moments then slides his hand in Eddie’s pants, feeling him over his boxers. </p><p>“Fu- fuck, Richie.” Eddie moans quietly, not wanting his mother to hear them. </p><p>Richie takes off Eddie’s pants and boxers, throwing them to the floor. He takes Eddie’s cock into his hand, pumping him slowly then quickly then slowly again. Eddie places a hand over his mouth, trying to muffle his whines and moans. Richie smirks to himself as he keeps this up. He loves watching Eddie fall apart under his touch. Richie takes his hand away and lays Eddie back against his bed. He spreads Eddie’s legs and gets in between them. </p><p>He grabs Eddie’s cock again, pumping him a few times before wrapping his lips around the tip. He swirls his tongue around, flicking it across the slit and takes a little more of Eddie into his mouth. He then goes all the way down, swallowing around Eddie for a second before going back up again. Richie keeps repeating this process. </p><p>“Rich- Richie! Oh!” Eddie covers his mouth again, he can’t be loud. As soon as Eddie feels like he’s going to cum, Richie pulls away. Eddie grips the sheets, cursing as he arches his back. “R- Rich, I was so close.” </p><p>“I know,” Richie says, giving Eddie a break before edging him again. He continues this until Eddie is begging, in tears to cum. Richie grants permission and Eddie cums in Richie’s mouth, Richie swallowing with ease. “So sweet,” he says with a purr. </p><p>Eddie blushes, looking down. Richie sits upright and gets himself naked. He stays in between Eddie’s legs and asks Eddie for the lube. Eddie reaches inside his bedside drawer and hands the lube to Richie. Richie coats his fingers and slips one inside of Eddie. Eddie moans softly as Richie begins to pump his finger. Richie now covers Eddie’s mouth as he adds a second finger, scissoring Eddie open and curling his fingers upwards. Eddie bucks up into Richie’s fingers, loving the way Richie’s fingers feel pressed against his sweet spot. </p><p>Richie finally adds a third and final finger, spreading Eddie all the way open. Eddie’s eyes roll in the back of his head, his tongue licking Richie’s hand. Richie pumps his fingers hard and fast. Eddie’s nails scrape down Richie’s back as he begs Richie to fuck him. Richie lubes up his cock and places himself against Eddie’s entrance, rubbing up and down in a teasing manner. Eddie lets out a soft, desperate whine as he bucks his hips up, trying to push Richie inside of himself.  </p><p>Richie finally does so. He slowly starts sinking himself inside of Eddie. Eddie closes his eyes, trying not to moan loudly as he feels Richie fill him all the way up. Eddie spreads his legs wider and wrapping them around Richie’s waist. He uses his legs to push Richie even more inside of him. Richie waits a moment or two before he starts to thrust at a gentle pace. He knows that it drives Eddie crazy to go slow like this. Eddie likes it hard and fast; rough. But Richie loves teasing the fuck out of his baby boy. </p><p>“Rich, faster… Please…” Eddie begs quietly. Richie doesn’t, he keeps up the same pace. He makes sure to hit Eddie’s prostate every once in a while to make it more torturable for Eddie. “Please, please, please.” </p><p>Richie decides to give in. He grabs Eddie’s hips and pins them down into the mattress. He pulls back, almost all the way out before slamming into Eddie roughly. Eddie curses in delight, his fingers going up to tangle themselves in the base of Richie’s hair. Richie slams into Eddie a few more times then really picking up the pace. He slams and slams roughly, his nails digging into Eddie’s tanned skin. Eddie arches his back, his cock leaking with precum. He can feel himself coming close to an orgasm. </p><p>“Rich, I’m so close.” Eddie says, panting. </p><p>“Me too,” Richie groans into Eddie’s ear. “Let’s cum together, okay?” Eddie nods quickly, liking the sound of that idea. “One,” Richie moans. “Two,” he groans. “Three,” he grunts as he cums inside of Eddie, Eddie cumming all over his and Richie’s stomachs. Richie stays inside of Eddie until he calms down from his high then collapsing onto the bed. </p><p>“Holy fuck,” Eddie says breathlessly. “That was so good.” </p><p>“It was,” Richie agrees as he catches his breath. </p><p>“I probably won’t be able to walk tomorrow,” Eddie says, giggling. </p><p>“Or the next few days,” Richie half jokes as he pulls Eddie into his arms, kissing his cheek. “Come on, let’s go get cleaned up.” Eddie nods as the two head to the bathroom, taking a shower before they both pass out in each other’s arms. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185472863331
Date: Sun, 09 Jun 2019 15:21:08
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185472863331/all-the-kings-horses
Slug: all-the-kings-horses
Reblog key: x5V2WroD
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185471436877/all-the-kings-horses
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: All the King’s Horses
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185471436877/all-the-kings-horses" class="tumblr_blog">tinyarmedtrex</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="542" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4de3af8f93389c86386aeb6b1dc989cb/tumblr_inline_psu0lkxldT1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="542" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19149814/chapters/45513640">Read Chap 1 Here! </a></h2>
<p><b>Summary:</b></p>
<p>

Eddie and Richie have had their share of almosts and nearlys during their time in college but now nothing is standing in their way. After finally getting together Eddie only asks one thing- that Richie never lies to him. Unfortunately Eddie soon learns that Richie is harboring a secret that Eddie isn’t sure he can forgive.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185471436877/all-the-kings-horses" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185455544681
Date: Sat, 08 Jun 2019 19:40:41
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185455544681/unfortunate-stranger-losers-1990bev-it-took
Slug: unfortunate-stranger-losers-1990bev-it-took
Reblog key: dz8Bb8K6
Reblog url: https://johnnyfraker.tumblr.com/post/185455046404/unfortunate-stranger-losers-1990bev-it-took
Reblog name: johnnyfraker
Title: 
<p><a href="https://unfortunate-stranger-losers.tumblr.com/post/185277419863/1990bev-it-took-me-thirty-years-but-i-finally" class="tumblr_blog">unfortunate-stranger-losers</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>1990!bev: </b>it took me thirty years but i finally figured out that ben is the one who wrote that poem </p><p><b>2017!bev:</b> it took ben waking me up from a magically-induced terror coma but i finally figured out that he’s the one who wrote that poem </p><p><b>book!bev:</b> i have had exactly one (1) conversation with ben and it’s so fucking obvious he’s the one who wrote the poem, wow he is not subtle at <i>all</i></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185452225001
Date: Sat, 08 Jun 2019 16:21:13
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185452225001/callout-post-all-writers
Slug: callout-post-all-writers
Reblog key: JnCaKYQY
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/185452107045/callout-post-all-writers
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
<p><a href="https://i-am-a-fish.tumblr.com/post/185422904687/callout-post-all-writers" class="tumblr_blog">i-am-a-fish</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1><b>CALLOUT POST @ ALL WRITERS</b></h1><p>write</p></blockquote>

<p>iM trYiNG</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 185448107676
Date: Sat, 08 Jun 2019 11:06:44
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185448107676/bitemebat-deduce-my-heart-deduce-my-heart
Slug: bitemebat-deduce-my-heart-deduce-my-heart
Reblog key: kfYFjm5b
Reblog url: https://foxxminyard.tumblr.com/post/185446857941/bitemebat-deduce-my-heart-deduce-my-heart
Reblog name: foxxminyard
Title: 
<p><a href="https://bitemebat.tumblr.com/post/141688773529/deduce-my-heart-deduce-my-heart-ever-wonder" class="tumblr_blog">bitemebat</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://deduce-my-heart.tumblr.com/post/141283289272">deduce-my-heart</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://deduce-my-heart.tumblr.com/post/141255468946">deduce-my-heart</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Ever wonder what the highest kudo’d work on ao3 is?</p>

<a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/2080878">wonder no more. </a>
</blockquote>
<p>Seriously whatever you are expecting, this isn’t it.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Jesus H. Fucking Christ</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185447688026
Date: Sat, 08 Jun 2019 10:24:35
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185447688026/no-ones-fucking-talking-about-this
Slug: no-ones-fucking-talking-about-this
Reblog key: cPqkuvbW
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185440867302/no-ones-fucking-talking-about-this
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sullen-beauty.tumblr.com/post/185432870078/no-ones-fucking-talking-about-this" class="tumblr_blog">sullen-beauty</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="621" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2aa53db4cb8b8bfb02ab01635310c415/tumblr_psqp1lOhZB1ui75wz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="621" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="707" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cbd56606674feb6cad0af2d643ad37be/tumblr_psqp1ldDoQ1ui75wz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="707" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="742" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/93b0608f0db31f3021290c7f0d31ae62/tumblr_psqp1mKPwD1ui75wz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="742" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="730" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/008c23a7a0564af2531c35050acaa155/tumblr_psqp1mbaeu1ui75wz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="730" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="737" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/50cb8409ba80d3aab037aeae96f97069/tumblr_psqp1oC9Jq1ui75wz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="737" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><p>No ones fucking talking about this. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185437930611
Date: Fri, 07 Jun 2019 23:22:48
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185437930611/this-is-literally-what-i-look-like-when-im
Slug: this-is-literally-what-i-look-like-when-im
Reblog key: k1PB5tjA
Reblog url: https://spacechick666-420.tumblr.com/post/185437245139/this-is-literally-what-i-look-like-when-im
Reblog name: spacechick666-420
Title: 
<p><a href="https://eggomindflayer.tumblr.com/post/185432581926/hexglyphs-this-is-literally-what-i-look-like" class="tumblr_blog">eggomindflayer</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://hexglyphs.tumblr.com/post/185279149203/this-is-literally-what-i-look-like-when-im" class="tumblr_blog">hexglyphs</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>this is literally what i look like when i’m reading one of those 20k word fics with the really long lowercase titles that are formatted (like this) and i finally reach the part where the characters both realise they’ve been mutually pining for each other the entire time </p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="224" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/534cbff493bfae353c5e2f209ebc2624/tumblr_pse327e8Rm1ul9djy_400.jpg" data-orig-height="224" data-orig-width="400"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>Those lower case title fics just hit a different way </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185437809556
Date: Fri, 07 Jun 2019 23:16:18
Post url: https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185437809556/this-is-a-readddddd-oldguybones
Slug: this-is-a-readddddd-oldguybones
Reblog key: zC3eY4zX
Reblog url: https://wheezyeds.tumblr.com/post/185437064812/this-is-a-readddddd-oldguybones
Reblog name: wheezyeds
Title: 
<p><a href="https://wheezyeds.tumblr.com/post/185437064812/this-is-a-readddddd-oldguybones" class="tumblr_blog">wheezyeds</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://loveoflosers.tumblr.com/post/185434561150/this-is-a-readddddd-oldguybones-stellarbisexual" class="tumblr_blog">loveoflosers</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://democraticsenator.tumblr.com/post/185205239692/this-is-a-readddddd" class="tumblr_blog">democraticsenator</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>THIS IS A READDDDDD</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="617" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/09674c257398861e4d0405f2cd7a0e16/tumblr_ps88f2bmoj1qmsfpl_540.jpg" data-orig-height="617" data-orig-width="750"/></figure></blockquote>
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